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NOTICES. 


CHIEF  OBJECTS  KEPT  IN  VIEW,  IN  FORMING 
THIS  COLLECTION. 

1.  Bt  means  of  all  the  principal  Versions  of 
the  PSALMS  which  have  appeared  to  the  present 
time,  to  give  nearly  the  whole  of  that  Sacred 
Book,  in  Pgrtipp^of  proper  Jjengthfpr  Public 
Worship,  anir  itfapi^it,  rin  ixs  -  evaiijr»iHcal  sense, 
to  the  use  of  the  CJirjfjtian  Chiirch ;  with  such 
titles  to  each  FxiflioaJ' 'aftd  :&uch  Introductory 
Remarks — from  Bisbpp^pbrhe;^  where  not  other- 
wise specified-^asi  ,jn{glit  J^^rf.  -^o  :the  intelligent 
use  of  the  Psalter. 

2.  By  selecting  those  HYMNS,  almost  ex- 
clusively, which  are  adapted  to  Public  Worship, 
to  iurnish  a  great  variety  of  such  compositions 
as  might  be  used  with  propriety  by  mixed  Con- 
gregations; and  as  should,  at  the  same  time* 
provide  for  all  occasions  of  a  public  nature — 
such  as,  Sermons  for  Schools  and  other  Chari- 
ties, and  Days  of  National  Humiliation  and 
Thanksgiving;  with  an  ample  supply  on  topics 
to  which  the  attention  of  the  Christian  Church 
begins  to  be  more  generally  and  devoutly  drawn 
— the  Influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  the  Pro- 
pagation of  the  Gospel.  It  should  be  added, 
that,  by  the  liberal  permission  of  Mrs.  Heber, 

this  Collection  is  enriched  by  mvay  o!l  ^'fc  ^«^b^ 


positions  of  the  late  Bishop  Heber ;  and  that 
Hr.  Montgomery,  also,  has  allowed  of  the  free 
use  of  his  published  Hymns,  and  has  had  the 
further  kindness  to  supply  a.  few  Originals. 

EVANGELICAL  APPLICATION  AND  USE  OF  THE 
PSALMS. 
The  CoramentHry  of  the  late  Bp.  Home  on 
the  Book  of  Psalms  greatly  strengthened  aai  ex- 
tended the  conviction,  that  the  Evangelical  Use 
of  the  Psalter  was,  in  a  considerable  measure, 
withheld'fcmt  fhq^.Metn^s*^:^  Establidted 
Church  WhA  \tkie  Confided  irf  tii^  Psalmody  to 
the  Old  and  N%w  Veriiiuis.  •  ■  I : 

That  ComirientaiT'fFroceeds  on  the  following 
principle,  la'bt'ilQHU.  &j:ihK:Bhhop  in  his  re- 
marks on  the'SereDty-'eigliUrpH^m — 

The  Hialoc;  of  Old  Iirad  somewhat  Tnembln  the  letter 
oT  the  Goqwl  Fmbin ;  and  conlsini,  ihadoned  oM  mi-, 
der  ll,  Ibe  HinoryAf  a  coneapondenC  eute  o(  thingi  la  thi 
Nair  lanel,  or  Cbureh  Chiiadao ;  ind,  althougb  the  ndoi, 
like  a  hvge  and  capadoui  palace,  be  lud  out  into  a  mnltitndc 
oTdiBlnent  apirtincntt ;  yet,  perhaps,  we  may  find,  that  tlM 
Sctipturei  of  the  New  Tegtameiit  will  furniih  lu  with  a  Ittj, 
which  will  gRin  u>  adminiDn  into  erery  one  of  them,  taA 
pnt  ui  in  poueiiioa  of  the  treasures  of  DiTine  Wisdom 
thereio  deposited. 

Other  Denominations  of  Christians  bad,  in  a 
great  degree,  long  enjoyed,  in  Dr.  Watts's  Ver- 
sioa,  the  true  savour  and  spirit  of  the  Psalter ; 
which  entirely  pervade,  with  a  much  closer  ad- 
herence to  the  Original,  the  recent  Versira  of  the 
late  Rev.  WlJliaai  Goode ;  by  the  permission  of 
tAe  Atnilf  of  bia  deceased  fiiend,  th«  Edvlot  lua 
«wrfe  maiple  use  of  the  lMt-nientioneAN«»oft. 
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PSALM  I. 

TU»  Piaimi  vhldi  it  geiMnllj  lookod  upon  u  ft  Prefhee  or  Inlroioctioo  to 

tha  ntt,  dateilbei  the  blonednew  of  tlia  Rigliteoiu,  and  tha  opposite  cUte  of 

the  OnlMlleTiiig  ftnd  Ungodly ;  witli  the  final  iMBe  of  tiling*,  witii  respect  to 

both  good  and  bad  men,  at  the  Great  Day. 

The  Righteous  and  the  Wicked,    sevens. 

1  I^U  how  blest  the  man,  whose  ear 
^^  Impious  counsel  shuns  to  hear ; 
Who  nor  loves  nor  treads  the  way 
Where  the  sons  of  folly  stray : 

2  But,  possessed  with  sacred  awe. 
Meditates,  Great  God,  thy  law; 
This  by  day  his  fix'd  employ, 
Thb  by  night  his  constant  joy. 

3  Like  the  tree,  that  taught  to  grow 
Where  the  streams  refreshing  flow. 
He  his  fruitful  branch  shall  spread, 
Prosperous,  he  no  leaf  shall  shed. 

4  See,  ah !  see  a  different  fate 
God's  obdurate  foes  await !  ^ 

See  them,  to  his  wrath  constgn'd. 
Fly  like  chaff  before  the  wind  I 

5  When  thy  Judge,  O  Earth,  shall  come. 
And  to  each  assign  his  doom ; 

Say,  shall  then  the  impious  band 
With  the  just  assembled  stand? 

6  These  <i!i' Almighty,  these  a\oine« 
^Jj^^s  of  his  love  shall  own% 
^^ite  his  vengeance  who  defy, 
Wwiui  d  in  endless  ruin  lie. 

I  ^ 


L  TV'HY  do  the  Jews  aod  Gentiles  join 
""     To  execute  a  vain  design; 
Idly  their  utmost  power  engage, 
And  storm  with  unaTailing  rage  ? 


To  fight  arainst  their  God  agree. 
And  Way  th'  locamate  Deity! — 

3  As  iwom  their  Maker  to  dethrone, 
And  Jesus,  his  Anointed  Son ; 
To  rise,  from  ali  subjection  freed. 
And  reign  Almighty  in  his  stead! 

4  The  Lord,  who  calmly  site  above 
Enthrou'd  in  everlasting  iove. 
Shall  all  their  feeble  threats  deride. 
And  laugh  to  scorn  their  furious  pride. 

5  Then  shall  he  in  his  wrath  address 
And  vex  his  baffled  enemies : 

"  Tet  have  I  glorified  my  Son, 

And  plac'd  him  on  his  Father's  throne : 

6  "  Conq'ror  of  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 
He  reigns  a  Prince  invincible : 

All  power  is  now  to  Jesus  dven. 
Triumphant  on  the  hill  of  Heaven  <" 
SECOND  PART,   {tv.6— «.)    r.M. 
Hie  Sacimu'i  BtalMim  and  Seign. 

1    TESUS  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

*'  On  Zion  is  his  throne ; 

The  Lord's  decree  sustains 

His  Own  Begotten  Son : 
I     Up  /row  the  grave        He  bids  \i\m  tw, 
I  Aad  mount  the  skieav    With  poww  to  «"*■ 


PSALMS  11.  III. 

2  His  kingdom  is  complete, 
This  day  exalts  his  Name : 
Before  nis  Father's  seat 
He  -makes  his  riefateoas  claim : 
Gentiles  adore.        His  power  confess : 
His  hands  possess    From  shore  to  shore. 

THIRD    PART.     (w.  8—12.)    s.m. 
Christ  interceding  tmd  reigning, 

1  plHRIST  is  ascended  high, 
^^  And  asks  to  rule  the  earth : 

The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads. 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 

2  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 
A  large  inheritance : 

Far  as  the  world's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance. 

3  The  nations  that  rebel 
Must  feel  his  iron  rod : 

He  '11  vindicate  those  honours  well 
Which  he  receiv'd  from  God. 

4  Be  wise,  ye  Rulers,  now. 
And  worship  at  his  throne : 

With  trembling  joy,  ye  people,  bow 
To  God's  exalted  Son. 

5  If  once  his  wrath  arise. 
Ye  perish  on  the  place : 

Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  flies 
For  refuge  to  his  grace. 

PSALM  III. 

This  PMlni  ia  nld  to  have  been  eompoted  by  David,  when  ke  fled  flron  bis  Son 

Abtalom.    TMu  cirenmetanced,  be  expreHes  bimtelf  in  termi  veil  adapted 

to  the  parallel  caie  of  tbe  Son  of  David,  peneented  by  rebelUoog  Iirael ;  as 

also  to  that  of  His  Chnrch,  sttfTering  tribulation  in  the  world. 

:fint  Vergioir.    l.m. 

A  Morning  Psahn, 

1  f\  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes  I 

^-^   In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  arid  bloody 
My  peace  they  daily  discompose : 
Thou  my  Derence  and  Hope,  O  God ! 

2  Tir'd  with  the  burdens  of  the  day. 
To  Thee  I  rais'd  my  evening  cry : 
2%ou  heard'st  when  1  began  \xs  ptvj. 

And  thine  Almigrhty  help  wa«  Ti\^\v. 


i 
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3  Supported  bjr  thy  heavenly  aid, 

I  laid  me  down,  and  slept  secure ; 

Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 

Though  J  should  make  and  rise  no  more. 

4  But  Ood  austain'd  me  all  the  night; 
Salvation  doth  to  Ood  belong: 

He  Tais'd  my  head  to  see  the  li^ht. 
And  makes  his  praise  my  morning  scrag. 
Setonti  Vmtm.    cm. 

DdbUi  and  Ftan  ntppnutd. 

e  my  fears ! 


Conspiring  my  eternal  death, 
They  break  my  present  peace. 
3  But  Thou,  my  Glory  and  my  Strength, 
Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread; 

Shalt  ulence  all  my  threat'nine  guilt. 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

3  I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

He  borr'd  a  listening  ear  : 

I  call'd  my  Father  and  my  God, 

And  he  subdued  my  fear. 

4  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes. 

Id  spite  of  all  my  foea : 
I  woke,  and  wond^'d  at  the  grace 
Which  guarded  my  repose. 
it  What  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell 
All  arm'd  against  me  stood. 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul : 
My  Refuge  is  my  God ! 
PSALM  IV. 
FIRST  PART.  (71.  I— 3.)    t.-. 
Qad  HIT  Piirlim,  and  Chriil  mr  Htp*. 

I  fk  GOD  of  grace  and  righteousneiis, 
^-^  Hear  and  attend  when  we  complain^ 
Thou  hast  enlarg'd  us  in  distress. 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 
''iw'*  **"■  "'^  mat,  in  v^n  ye  try 
To  turn  our  glory  into  ahame  ■- 
«<Mr  long  wiU  sc<rffera  love  to  Yve,  _ 


PSALM    IV. 

3  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saints 
From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside : 
He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents. 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Him  that  died. 

SECOND  PART.    (▼▼.4—6.)    8.M. 
Sinners  vmnted  to  Christ 

1  "V'E  sinners,  stand  in  awe, 

-■-    And  from  yoiir  sins  depart ; 
Out  of  the  evil  world  withdraw. 
And  commune  with  your  heart 

2  In  thinking  of  Christ's  love 

Be  day  and  night  employed : 
Be  still ;  nor  in  his  presence  move. 
But  wait  upon  your  God. 

3  Offer  your  praver  and  praise, 

Which  he  will  not  despise. 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Righteousness, 
Accepted  sacrifice. 

4  Offer  your  heart's  desires ; 

But  trust  in  Him  alone. 
Who  eives  whatever  he  requires. 
And  freely  saves  his  own.  i 

5  The  world,  with  fruitless  pain. 

Seek  happiness  below ; 
What  man,  they  ask,  but  all  in  vain. 
The  long-sought  good  will  show  ! 

6  The  brightness  of  thy  face 

Give  us,  O  Lord,  to  see ; 
Glory  on  earth  be^^n  in  grace, 
And  happiness  m  Thee  ! 

THIRD  PART.     (▼▼.  7,  8.)     l.m. 
«  So  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep  !** 

1  THHY  favour,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

■■-   With  sacred  joy  to  cheer  my  heart':    ^ 
Howe'er  the  com  and  wine  increaie. 
Earth  ne'er  can  yield  such  heavenly  peace. 

2  With  thy  protection  kindly  blest, 
I'll  lay  me  down  in  peace  to  teal'. 
Safe  in  thy  care,  from  danger  fiee, 

lo  wake  oji  earth,  or  wake  wilViTVvee. 
5 


PSALH  T. 
FIRST  PART,    (tt,  1—7.)    UM. 

Siatday  Monting- 
l   T  ORD,  hear  my  wwds,  my  spirit  see, 
-^  When  wrapt  in  solemQ  thoughts  of  Thee 
M7  RiDg,  my  God,  my  cries  Bttend ! 
To  Thee  my  suppliant  prayers  ascend. 
i  Whene'er  the  morning  rays  appear. 
Thou,  Lord,  my  early  voice  ^alt  hear : 
To  Thee  my  lifted  hands  shall  rise. 
And  faith  look  up  with  lon^ng;  eyes. 

3  O  God,  thy  pure  unsullied  mind 
In  tents  of  sin  no  joy  can  find : 
Far  from  thy  throne  shall  evil  flee. 
Nor  e'er  inlukbit.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

4  Fools,  who  in  vanity  delight. 
Shall  ne'er  continue  in  thy  sight ; 
And  sinners,  who  thy  laws  defy. 

Are  doom' d  beneath  thy  wrath  to  die. 
i  But  I— by  boundless  mercies  led. 
Thy  temple's  sacred  courts  will  b'ead; 


fi  Prostrate  I'll  bow — thy  fear  imprest 
With  awe  profound  inspires  my  breast ; 
And  faith,  while  yet  my  prayers  arise. 
Firm  on  the  Saviour's  Name  relies. 

SECOND  PART.     («.  7,  B,n,i2.)     cm. 
DnfiK  Grace  and  Dirwthn  trnptortd- 

1  flEHOLD  us,  Lord,  with  humble  feu 
■^^  Approach  thy  temple  gate ; 
Though  most  unworthy  to  draw  ueM, 

Or  m  tliy  courts  to  wait. 

2  But,  trusting  m  thy  boundless  grace. 

To  all  so  freely  given, 

We  worship  in  thy  holy  place. 

And  lift  our  souls  to  heaven. 

■^  Lead  us  in  all  thy  righteous  waya, 

Ator  let  our  footsteps  slide: 

f     "^^  ^'^!}f  'i'y  g?f^  before  mw  iwe. 


PSAL.MS   V.  VI. 

4  No  more  to  sin.  Lord,  let  us  yidd, 
Defended  from  above. 
And  kept  and  cover'd  with  the  shield 
Of  thy  ahaighty  love. 

PSALM  VI. 

ThU  U  th«  fint  of  thoM  Pnlms  whicb  «n  itgrled  PorflnUal. 

The  Prayer  rf  the  PmAUnt, 

;fiX9X  VttBim.     CM. 

1  1 N  mercy,  not  ui  wrath,  rebuke 
■■•  Thy  feeble  worm,  my  God ! 
My  spirit  dreads  thine  ancpry  look. 

And  trembles  at  thy  roa. 

2  Have  mercy.  Lord,  for  I  am  weak ; 

Regard  my  heavy  groans : 
Oh  let  thy  voice  of  comfort  speak. 
And  heal  my  broken  bones ! 

3  By  day,  my  busy  beatinff  head 

Is  filrd  with  anxious  rears ; 
By  night,  upon  my  restless  bed, 
I  weep  a  nood  of  tears. 

4  Thus  I  sit  desolate  and  mourn. 

Mine  eyes  grow  dull  with  grief: 
How  long,  my  Lord,  ere  Thou  return, 
And  bring  my  soul  relief  I 

5  Oh  come,  and  shew  thy  power  to  save. 

And  spare  my  fainting  breath ; 
For  who  can  praise  Thee  in  the  grave. 
Or  sing  thy  Name  in  death  ? 

6  Satan,  my  cruel  envious  foe. 

Insults  me  in  my  pain ; 
He  smiles  to  see  me  brought  so  low. 
And  tells  me  hope  is  vam : 

7  But  hence,  thou  Enemy,  depart. 

Nor  tempt  me  tQ  despair  f 
MySaviour  comes  to  cheer  my  heart. 
The  Lord  has  heard  my  prayer. 

I  WORD,  I  can  suffer  thy  rebukeift^ 
X*  WheD  Thou  with  Idndnesa  doa\.  Oi»siC>» 
^"V^y  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  \>eax» 
Uh  let  It  not  against  me  rise  I 

- 7 
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2  Pity  my  UnKiiishiii^  estate, 
^d  ease  the  sorrows  that  1  feel : 

The  wounds  thy  heavy  hand  hatli  made, 
Ob  let  thy  genUer  touches  beal ! 

3  See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days 

In  BigliB  and  groans ;  aod  when  'tis  night. 
My  Bed  is  wtier'd  with  my  leara : 
My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  eight. 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature,  mourn ! 
How  long-,  Alnughty  God,  how  long ! 
When  shail  thine  hour  of  grace  return  ? 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  my  song? 

5  I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  Qie  grave. 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despair : 
But  graves  can  never  praise  the  Liord, 
For  all  is  dust  and  silence  there. 

£  Depart,  ye  Tempters,  from  my  soul. 
And  ail  aespairing  thoughts  defrart ! 
M^  God,  who  hears  my  numble  moan. 
Will  ease  my  fleah  and  cheer  my  heart. 
(TSfrlt  Vtnim.    p.m. 

1  f\  LORD,  aside  thine  anger  turn  ; 
^-^  Nor  let,  O  Lord,  against  me  burn 

Thy  fury,  fierce  and  strong : 
Spare,  heal  me,  for  1  f^t  perplex'd; 
My  bones  are  rack'd,  my  soul  is  vex'd  : 

But  Thou,  O  Lord,  how  long ! 

2  Turn  Thee,  0  Lord,  my  soul  release ! 
With  Thee,  for  liberty  and  peace, 

I  plead  thy  ffracioua  Name: 
For  who,  of  Thee,  in  death  shaH  tell  ? 
And  who,  within  the  gates  of  hell, 

Thy  glorious  worira  proclaim  ? 

3  I  pant  with  groans :  all  night  I  weep : 
My  couch  the  tears  incessant  steep. 

And  o'er  my  pillow  roll : 
Mine  eye,  with  premature  decay. 
Sinks,  through  my  foes,  and  wastes  away 
For  anguish  of  my  soul. 
■/  Worfeers  of  Jll,  my  presence  ftj '. 
Jebovab  hears  my  sorrow's  crj  ■, 
.        Jehovah  hears  my  pmjer  -. 
^florafi  will  accept  my  towb. 


PSALM  VII. 

dtTfd  U  nid  to  have  coinpos«d  tbii  P$alin  concerning  the  word$  of  Cub  the 
Ben)iiDlte.  Whether  Stul,  or  Shimei,  or  uiy  one  eUe  be  Intended  an<)er  this 
name.  It  !•  clear  thftt  Davtd  bed  been  nalleioatly  ealinniited  by  aueh  a 
parcon— tbat  tbe  Ptalm  was  written  to  vindicate  bimielf  from  tbe  imputation, 
vhateTcr  waa  tbe  nature  of  it-  and,  consequently,  may  be  considered  as  the 
typeal  of  tke  Tme  Darld  and  bis  Disciples  afaiBst  tlie  grand  Aeensor  and  bit 

Associatas. 

FIRST  PART.    (TV.  1—7.)    i..m. 

Th€  Appeal  of  the  Upright  unto  God, 

1  1^  LfORD,  my  God,  my  hopes  repose 
^-^  Finn  on  thy  Name :  from  all  my  foes,. 
Who  range  with  persecuting  breath. 
Rescue  my  soul,  and  save  irom  death ! 

2  Like  the  fierce  lion  rous'd  to  rage. 
Behold  th'  unequal  war  they  wage. 
On  death  intent :  my  dangers  see ! 
For  Thou,  alone,  can'st  rescue  me. 

3  O  Lord,  my  God,  their  censures  view: 
Say,  did  I  e  er  such  acts  pursue  ? 

Shall  their  false  charge  unnotic'd  stand  ? 
Was  e'er  such  evil  in  my  hand  ? 

4  If  e*er  my  soul,  in  treach'rous  part. 
Dealt  falsely  with  the  friendly  heart- 
How  base  the  charge !   I  boast  to  show 
Compassion  on  my  causeless  foe — 

5  Then  mi^ht  they  hate,  pursue,  surround. 
And  tread  my  life  out  on  the  ground ; 
Might  lay,  with  indignation  iust. 

My  deep-stain' d  honour  in  the  dust. 

6  Rise,  then,  O  Lord,  with  just  disdain 
The  anger  of  my  foes  restrain ! 

To  judgmoit  wake !  on  thy  command 
Justice  and  Truth  securely  stand. 

7  Rise !— and  the  people  round  thy  seat 
In  crowds  of  holy  joy  shall  meet ; 
And  since  on  Thee  our  hopes  rely. 
Return,  and  fix  thy  power  on  high. 

SECOND  PART.     (?▼.  8— 10.)   l.  m. 
God  tks  righieaut  Judge  cf  ail, 

I  ^HE  Lord  is  Judee:  befote\\V&V)^tCK« 

All  nations  shall  his  Justice  <3Wii\ 
Oh  may  nay  soul  be  found  sincexe, 
And  stand  approv'd  with  courage  l>ftftt«i\ 

9  ^^ 
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2  The  Lord,  in  rtehteouBtiess  anay'd; 
Surveys  the  world  his  hands  have  made ; 
Pierces  the  heart,  and  tries  the  reins. 
And  judgment,  trom  on  high  ordains. 

3  My  Ciod,  my  Shield !  around  me  place 
The  shelter  of  the  Saviom''E  grace : 
Then,  when  thine  arm  the  just  shall  save. 
My  life  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

PSALM  VIII. 


jFrtBI  "Prr^ioa. 
RD,  our  Lord,  hot 
Is  thuie  exalted  Name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenlv  state 
Let  men  and  t^bes  proclaim. 
3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  tus  race. 
Who  dwells  so  far  below. 
That  Thou  should'st  visit  him  with  grace, 
And  love  hia  nature  so  ? 

3  That  thme  eternal  Son  should  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form ; 
Made  lower  than  his  an^ls  are. 
To  save  a  dying  wonn  ! 

4  Let  Him  be  crown'd  with  majesty, 

Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death ; 

And  be  his  honours  sounded  high. 

By  all  things  that  have  breath ! 

5  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  Name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
E^et  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 
^erantP  VerBion.    cm. 
1  f\  THOU,  to  whom  all  creaUires  how 
T'    H7thin  thb  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  world  how  grtAi  aA'^tvc 
How  glonaae  is  thy  Name  \ 
i  ih^ftearen,  thy  wondrous  acta  «■%  wWfc 
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And  yet  thou  mak'st  the  infant-longne 
Thy  boundless  praise  declare. 

3  What's  man,  O  Lord,  that  thus  ThOii  lov'st 

To  keep  him  in  thy  mind  ? 
Or  what  his  ofispring,  that  Thou  pror'st 
To  them  so  wonmma  kind  ? 

4  O  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  are  Thou ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  Name ! 

CSirlr  Vn%m.   l.m. 

1  f\  LORD,  our  Lord,  in  power  divine, 
^-^  How  CTeat  is  thy  illustrious  Name ! 
Through  all  the  earth  thy  glories  shine, 
Plac'd  high  above  the  heavenly  frame. 

2  Down  from  his  throne  thy  Son  descends, 
A  little  time  our  form  to  wear : 
Beneath  th'  angelic  hosts  he  bends. 
Our  suflfrings  and  our  guilt  to  bear. 

3  But,  lo!  thy  power  exalts  him  high. 
In  dorious  dignity  enthron'd ! 

He  Dears  our  nature  to  the  sky, 
O'er  all  thy  works  the  Ruler  crown'd. 

4  Jesus,  the  Man,  in  glory  sits, 
Creation  at  his  feet  obeys : 

To  Him  each  living  tribe  submits. 
Natives  of  earth,  or  air,  or  seas. 

5  Jesus,  our  Lord,  in  power  divine. 
How  great  is  thy  illustrious  Name ! 
Through  all  the  earth  thy  glories  shine. 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound  thy  fame ! 

PSALM  IX. 

This  PMlm  wu  prabably  composed  to  celebrate  the  vietoriei  gained  by  DaTid 
oTer  tlie  neigbbouring  nation$,  after  God  had  exalted  bim  to  be  Ring  in  Zion : 
bat  moet  certainly  it  vas  intended  for  tbe  ue  of  the  Chriitian  Church.  The 
Kingdom  of  Chriii  la  ealablisbed,  and  affords  to  BeUarers  reftagiB  and  satrailon : 
fbr  these  blessinp  Chrbtians  art  excited  to  praise  their  Rtdeemer. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—5.)  l.m. 
Christ  subduing  hi*  Enemies. 

1  JMrrFH  my  whole  heart,  EteTOi\\iat^\ 
My  i/ps  shall  celebrate  iVrf  v^^v&^v 
r  "^.J^'iderB  of  thy  love  recoxe^* 
in  Mil  Its  varied  acts  of  grace. 

IL 
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2  On  Tbee,  mr  JOjb'  UDfailine:  spring, 
TOth  holy  nnsport  I  rely ; 

The  praises  Ot'th^  Name  I'll  sing. 
Saviour,  All-gracious !  Lord,  Most  High  1 

3  Thine  arm  my  humbled  foes  subdu'd. 
On  Calv'ry's  consecraled  ground : 

They  turn  d— they  fled— (thy  presence  view'd) 
And  perish' d—scatter'd  ^  aroun(i. 

4  Jesua,  thy  mighty  arm  alone 

There  in  thy  grace  maintain'd  my  cauae; 
The  Lord  avenging,  from  his  throne, 
The  injur'd  honour  of  his  laws. 
i  Tbro'  Heathen  Lands  thy  power  has  sfffead. 
Beneath  thy  hands  their  idols  fall : 
On  their  proud  necks  thy  feet  shall  tread. 
Nor  time  their  impious  names  recall. 
SECOND  PART,    (vi.7— 11.)    um. 
ChrUI  iht  B^gi  of  hit  ptepU. 

I  llEHOLD  the  Lord,  the  Sayiour,  rise, 
*^  Triumphant  in  his  arm  alone  '■ 
His  reign  the  waste  of  time  defies. 
For  judgment  he  prepares  his  throne. 

3  Hail,  Riehteous  Judge !  array'd  in  power. 
The  world  thy  righteousness  shall  prove ; 
Thy  foes  thy  justice  shall  adore. 
But  saints  henold  thy  richest  love. 

3  In  Thee  th'  opprest  a  Befu^  find. 
Thou  Lord  of  ooundless  majesty ! 
When  troubles  roll,  th'  afflicted  mind 
Still  finds  its  B*fuge-Tower  in  Thee. 

4  In  Thee  will  aU  thy  people  trust. 

Who  know  thy  Name,  ^l-gracious  Lord  '. 
Since  thou  hast  ne'er  forsook  the  just. 
Who  seek  thy  face  and  love  thy  Word. 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord,  his  glories  tell; 
Wide  let  his  fame  and  praise  resound, 
In  Zion,  where  his  glories  dwell ; 

And  spread  throu^  all  the  nations  round ! 
PSALM  X. 

JMvaak  tie  Saeioitr  of  the  Falherlcu  and  iJjKcM. 
frv.  16 IB.)    !..«. 

.#EHOVAH  reitms— vour  ttVbuto \mn%-. 
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Crown  Him,  ve  saints,  with  holy  joy. 
His  arm  shall  all  your  foes  destroy. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  ere  yet  the  humble  mind 
Had  form*d  to  prayer  the  wish  designed. 
Hast  heard  the  secret  sigh  arise. 
While,  swift  to  aid,  thy  mercy  flies.. 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  their  heart  prepare; 
Thine  ear  shall  listen  to  their  prayer : 
Thou,  EUghteous  Judge !  Thou  Power  Divine  ! 
On  Thee  the  fatherless  recline. 

4  The  Lord  shall  save  th'  afflicted  breast. 
His  arm  shall  vindicate  th'  opprest ; 
Earth's  mightiest  tyrant  feel  His  power. 
Nor  Sin  nor  Satan  grieve  them  more. 

PSALM  XI. 

O^d  loves  the  Righteous,  and  hates  the  Wicked*    L.  M. 

1  1M^  refuge  is  the  God  of  Love, 
■^^  Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, 
**FIy,  like  a  timorous  trembling  dove. 
To  distant  woods  or  mountains  fly?  " 

2  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  flx'd  his  throne, 
His  eyes  survey  the  world  below ; 

To  Him  all  mortal  things  are  known. 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

3  If  he  afflict  his  saints  so  far. 

To  prove  their  love  and  try  their  grace. 
What  must  the  bold  transgressors  fear ! 
His  very  soul  abhbrs  their  ways. 

4  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls. 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 

The  men  that  his  own  image  bear. 

PSALM  XII. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1—5.)   l.m. 
Ood  wUl  rebuke  the  deceitful  and  boasting  Tongue. 


1 


¥  ORD,  if  Thou  dost  not  soon  appear, 
■*-^  Virtue  and  tnith  will  flee  away : 


A  faithful  man  amon^  us  here 
WUl  scarce  be  fotmd,  if  Thou  de\a^. 

^r^'^l.??^^  discourse  when  ne\s\i[bo\it%  xsi^^X. 
Jhnil  d  with  trifles  loose  and  va\u\ 
A^'fu^*  ^^  flattery  and  deceit, 
And  their  proud  language  iB  ^ofeue. 
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3  But  lips  that  mth  dec«U  abound 
Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  Iodk: 
The  God  of  VeDKefuice  nill  confouod 
The  flattering  and  blaBpheEoing  toDgue. 

4  "  Yet  shall  our  word!  be  free,"  Ibey  cry  : 
"  Our  tonffues  shall  be  control'd  by  none : 
Where  is  Uie  lord  will  ask  us  ^y  ? 

Or  say  our  lips  are  not  our  own  P  " 

5  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  opprest, 

'     And  hears  th'  oppTessor's  haughty  stnuD, 
Will  rise  to  (fire  his  children  rest. 
Nor  shall  they  trust  bis  Word  in  vain. 


1  rpHY  Word,  O  Lord,  Ihouzh  often  tried, 

■*-    Void  of  deceit  shall  still  appear; 
Not  silver,  seven  tiines  purified 
From  dross  and  mixture,  shines  so  clear. 

2  Thy  grace  shall  in  the  dukeet  hour 
Defend  the  holy  soul  from  harm ; 
Though  when  the  vilest  men  have  power, 
On  every  side  will  sinners  swarm. 

PSALM  XIII. 

Failh  urettliag  andprivaUlag, 

^iitt  Vtnian.    c.«. 

1  VTQW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face, 
'^  My  Gm,  how  lone  delay  ? 
When  shall  I  feel  those  Deavenly  rays. 

That  chase  my  fears  away  7 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  lab'ring  soul 

Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  Word  can  all  my  foes  controul. 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  Prince  of  Darkness  tries 

All  his  malicious  arts : 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes, 
Aad  throws  his  fiery  daite. 
•*  Be  Thou  my  Sun  ■,  be  T^ioa  m'j  Sme\4v 

My  soul  in  safety  keep : 
Mate  Iiaste,  before  mine  e^e&  m*  ***  * 


PSALM   XIII. 

5  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud. 

If  I  became  his  prey ! 
Behold,  iJie  sons  of  hell  groW  proud 
At  thy  so  long  delay. 

6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke* 

And  Satan  hide  his  head : 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look» 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

7  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace. 

Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung: 
I  shall  employ  my  tips  in  praise, 
And  vicrry  shtdl  bie  sung. 

J^ecoR]^  17er0um.    sktins. 

1  1  ORD  of  Mercy,  just  and  kind, 
-*-^  Wilt  thou  ne'er  my  guilt  forgive  ? 
Never  shall  my  troubled  mind 

In  thy  kind  remembrance  live  ? 
Still  I  wait  thy  wonted  grace, 
Still  thy  favour  is  denied : 
Oh !  how  lon^,  withdrawn  his  face, 
WUl  my  God  nis  mercies  hide  ? 

2  Lord,  how  long  with  sorrows  vex'd 
Daily  shall  my  heart  complain ; 
While  my  anxious  soul,  perplex'd. 
Counsel  takes,  but  takes  m  vain  ? 
Lord,  how  long  shall  Satan's  art 
Tempt  my  harassed  soul  to  sin. 
Triumph  o'er  my  humbled  heart. 
Fears  without  and  guilt  within  ? 

3  Lord,  my  God,  thine  ear  incline. 
Bending  to  the  prayer  of  faith ; 
Cheer  my  eyes  with  light  divine. 
Lest  I  sleep  the  sleep  of  death ! 
How  will  sul  my  foes  rejoice, 

If  my  sinking  spirit  fails ; 
Boasting,  with  triumphant  voice, 
•*  See,  our  arm  of  power  prevails !  *' 

4  But  on  mercy  I  rely— 

Mercy,  Heavenly  Lord,  impatlX 
Mercy  brings  salvation  \\\%\\  \ 
Mercy  BhaH  re)oice  my  heatU 
15 
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Lord*  I  lift  my  voke  in  praise. 
Ail  thy  bounty  to  adore ; 
From  eternity  thy  grace 
Flows,  increasing  evermore. 

Cl^lr  V$x9im,    8XTXN8. 

1  ¥  ORD,  my  God,  how  lone  by  Thee 
^^  Shall  I  quite  forgotten  be? 
Lord,  how  long  ?  for  ever,  say, 

Wilt  Thou  turn  thy  face  away  ? 

2  Ceaseless  thoughts  my  soul  perplex ; 
Daily  griefs  my  spirit  vex : 

O'er  me,  lo !  my  toes  bear  sway : 
Lord,  how  long  ?   for  ever  ?  say. 

3  Lord,  my  God,  at  length  arise ; 
Mark  my  sorrows,  hear  my  cries : 
Lighten  Thou  my  eyes  that  weep, 
Le»t  the  sleep  of  death  I  sleep : 

4  Lest  my  fbe,  exulting,  rail— 

"  See,  against  him  I  prevail  \" 
And  the  persecuting  crew 
Triumph,  as  my  fall  they  view. 

5  On  thy  m^rcy  I  repose : 

Thee  nw  heart  her  Saviour  knows ; 
Leaps  ior  joy ;  and  hymns  Thee,  Lord, 
Thee  her  Shield  and  great  Reward. 

PSALM  XIV.    L.  M. 

Depravity  and  Salvation  of  Man. 

1  i^  IV^  ^^^ !"— the  foolish  sinner  cries, 

-^^  And  sends  his  gloomy  fears  away  : 
llis  heart,  corrupt,  the  Law  defies. 
In  sin's  delu^ve  paths  to  stray. 

2  From  heaven  the  Mighty  Lord  directs 
His  eye  the  guilty  race  around : 

Not  one  but  sin's  vile  stain  infects ! 
Not  one  who  loves  His  will  is  found ! 

3  But  ah !  when  earthly  hopes  have  fail'd. 
Where  can  the  trembling  soul  confide  ? 
Guilt  frights  the  troubled  mind,  assail' d 
With  numerous  causeless  feat^  beside, 

^ aP^^'  .^^^''»  ®^^''  ^^^^  ^^^  \mp\o\»  TtJCfe, 
So  stain'd  with  guilt,  so  sunk  \n  woe\ 
«n  Calvary's  mount  behold  tV\e  gWkCfe\ 

-PTom  Zlon  see  Salvation  fiaw\ 


PSALM    XV. 

5  Our  ransom'd  souls,  our  jojrful  voice, 
The  great DeliVrer  shall  proclaim: 
Let  JTacoh's  tents  aloud  rejoice. 
And  Israel  shout  the  Saviour's  Name. 

PSALM  XV. 

THE  prophet  allodM  to  Hm  Hill  of  Zion  in  tte  Mrthly  Jeruaalen,  to  tbe 
tabomaele  of  6od  wtUh  vas  thereon,  tnd  the  cbtraeter  of  the  priest  vho 
dioold  olBclate  In  that  t&bemacle.  Bat  til  these  irerc  flgnres  of  t  eelettkl 
JerttHlem,  a  tplrlttal  Son,  a  true  tabernacle,  and  an  eternal  priest.  To  the 
great  originals,  therefore,  ve  most  transfer  our  ideas,  and  consider  the  inquiry 
as  made  after  Him  vho  shonid  fix  his  resting-place  on  the  hetTenly  mount, 
and  exercise  his  unchangeable  priesthood  in  the  temple  not  made  with  hands. 
And  since  the  disciples  of  this  new  and  great  High  Priest  become  righteous  in 
him,  and  are  by  the  Spirit  conformed  to  his  image,  the  character  which  essen- 
tially and  inherently  bdongs  only  to  Him  will  deriratlTely  belong  to  them  also } 
who  most  follow  his  steps  below,  if  they  would  reign  wiUi  him  above. 

WhoeTer  shall  surrey  and  copy  these  virtaee  and  graces,  as  they  preaent 
themselves  in  his  life,  will,  it  Is  humbly  apprehended,  take  the  beit  and  shortest 
way  to  the  heavenly  Zion ;  and  will  make  that  use  of  the  Psalm  which,  it 
Biay  he  supposed,  led  to  its  appointment,  -as  one  of  the  Proper  Pntans  Ihr 

Aseension  Day. 

The  Citizen  rf  Zion,    P.  if. 

1  TEHOVAH'!— who,  in  hliss  sui)reme, 
^  Shall  his  eternal  dwelling  claim 

Within  th'  ethereal  dome  ? 
Who  fix  with  Thee,  beyond  the  skies. 
Where  Zion's  sacred  hills  arise, 

Hjs  everlastuig  home  ? 

2  The  man  who,  fiU'd  with  sacred  awe. 
Directs  his,conduct  by  thy  Law, 

His  heart  and  words  sincere : 
His  soul  abhors  the  slanderous  jov 
That  dares  a  neighbour's  fame  destroy. 

Nor  lends  th'  indulgent  ear. 

3  Thouffh  arm'd  with  power,  or  cloth'd  in  state, 
Ungocuy  deeds  provoke  his  hate , 

He  scorns  the  scomer's  smile : 
But  loves  to  seek  the  humble  cot, 
Ofpious  poverty  the  lot, 

lis  sorrows  to  beguile. 

4  He  8wears-=-nor  shall  his  word  be  broke : 
Hb  promise  stands— >'twas  truth  that  spoke, 

Though  dangers  spread  the  way  '. 
He  loathes  the  gold  which  av^nce  ^m^^ 
^^''•^ffP's  band  th^  bribe  diadaiu^— 
yriJI  iwaocence  betray. 
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5  The  man  who  thus  On  Law  obe;B, 
Secur'd,  m;  Gixi,  in  all  his  ways. 

Thy  holy  hill  shall  see: 
'Tis  J eaut— spotless  and  divine ! 
My  Saviour,  tnus  thy  glories  shine  1 
Conform  my  aoul  to  Thee. 
PSALM  XVL 

Upon  lUlnn  occulon,  or  Id  TUttM  dtatno,  mrid  al(t(  napi 


FIRST  PART.     (t».I— 3.)     t.  M. 
liiiinfj  iapr<^labk  to  God,  bat  ieiug!cli)£  io  ont  anothtr. 

1  TJRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need  '. 
*    For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee ; 
But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ; 

My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  Thee, 

2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tonnie  confest 
How  empty  and  how  poor  lam  : 

My  praise  can  never  make  Thee  blest. 
Nor  add  new  gloiies  to  thy  Name. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Q<xae  profit  by  the  good  we  do : 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth. 
To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 

I  love  ^e  men  of  heavenly  birth. 
Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  divine. 
3ECOKD  PART,    {tv.4— 7.)     t.n. 
Cftrirt'j  AU-mfficimca, 

1  XTOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise, 
-■^  Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol-god '. 
I  will  Dot  taste  their  sacrifice. 

Their  oTrings  of  forbidden  blood. 

2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup. 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon : 
He,  for  my  life,  has  offer  d  up 
Jesus,  his  best-beloved  Son, 

3  T!s  He  maintains  my  hapOT  VcA-, 
What  pleasures  round  ms  dweWmg  «^«%\ 
Hislinc  bas  Doark'dthe  tavout'&t>p«v 

Bia  fTUardian  nrnvi()p.nc.e  I'W  BinK> 
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4  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast ; 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  right : 
And  be  his  Name  for  ever  blest. 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night. 

5  I  set  Him  still  before  mine  eyes : 

At  my  right-hand  he  stands  prepared. 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise. 
And  be  my  everlasting  guard. 

THIRD  PART.    (w.  8— 11.)    cm. 
Confidence  in  Death, 

1  **  T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  sight." 

.-■•  The  dying  Saviour  said: 
"  Near  my  right-hand  my  Guardian  stands. 
When  sinking  midst  the  dead. 

2  **  My  heart  is  glad,  my  soul  esults. 

My  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest : 
Soon  shall  my  frame  triumphant  wake. 
With  life  and  glory  blest ! 

3  "  Not  hell  detains  my  raptur'd  soul. 

His  love  shall  set  me  free : 
Thy  Just,  thy  Holjr  One  shall  rise, 
Nor  e'er  corruption  see. 

4  •'  Up  from  the  tomb,  the  path  of  life 

My  faithful  God  shall  show : 
At  thy  right-hand,  before  thy  face, 
Eternal  pleasures  flow !"  4 

PSALM  XVII. 

FIRST  PART.    (vT.  5—9.)    c.  u. 
Prayer  for  Divine  Protection, 

1  ¥  ORD,  on  thine  arm  my  hopes  confide  : 
■*-^  Uphold  me  in  thy  ways. 

Lest  my  deluded  footsteps  dide. 
Unaided  by  thy  grace. 

2  Up  to  thy  throne  my  prayer  ascends, 

For  Thou  my  prayer  wilt  hear ; 
There  will  I  wait,  whence  Mercy  bends 
Its  oft  indulgent  ear. 

3  O  Tbou,  my  God,  exalted  lugh  \ 

JTie  men  who  fear  thy  name, 
Amidat  their  foes  on  Thee  rely, 
Aad  Thee  their  Refuge  claim. 
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4  How  wide,  how  vast,  thy  merciea  flow  '. 
Thy  promia'd  grace  ia  sure : 
To  me  thy  wond'rous  kindDees  show. 
And  tix  my  hopes  secure. 
b  To  me  siich  watchflil  care  afibrd, 
As  quickly  ^arda  the  eye : 
Extend  thy  wings,  all-eracious  Lord  1 
Safe  ID  their  shade  rll  lie. 
6  By  foes  encompass'd  and  oppreat. 
Malignant  to  destroy. 
On  Thee,  with  stedrasC  hope,  I'll  rest, 
Till  viet'ry  crown  my  joy. 

SECOND  PART.     (".  IS-IS.)     >•■"■ 
Feraakiig  the  World.  o«d  hoping  for  Olorg. 

1  T  ORD,  1  am  thine ;  but  Thou  wilt  pror 
■^  My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love ; 
When  spiteful  men  against  me  join, 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below ; 
'Tb  all  the  happiness  they  )(now; 

'TIS  all  they  seek :  they  take  their  shares. 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  sinners  value,  I  ri 


And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere; 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  7 

5  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ; 
And  Itesh  and  sin  no  more  controul 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6  Mv  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground. 
Tal  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Then  burst  the  chalna,  with  sweet  surprise. 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

PSALTA  XNIW. 


PSALM  XVIII, 

u%A^  tnm  it  in  tlie  New  TMtameot  ch«w  that  tbe  Kingdom  •(  llM^fa  is  now 

p<Mad  at,  wider  that  of  David.    It  ii  a  Triumphal  Hymn,  to  b«  lung  by  the 

Ghnrdi,  riien  and  vletoriona  in  Christ  her  VMA. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—3.)    l.  m. 
The  Power  and  Grace  of  God, 

1  "IjE^ITH  my  whole  heart  I  'II  love  thy  Name, 

^  ^    Jehovah  \  Thee  my  Strength  1  claim ; . 
My  Rock,  my  Fortress,  where  I  ny ; 
My  g^eat  Deliv'rer,  always  nigh. 

2  My  Grod !  thy  names  of  grace  impart 
The  Strength  that  animc^  my  heart : 
In  Thee  I  trust,  nor  danger  dread. 
Thine  arm  the  Buckler  aer  my  head. 

3  What  can  thy  Horn  of  Power  controul. 
Which  wrought  Salvation  for  my  soul  ? 
Thou  the  High  Tower  of  my  defence ; 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  roe  thence. 

4  Thou,  gracious  Lord,  hast  heard  my  cries ; 
Beyond  our  praise  thy  glories  rise : 

And  still  shall  prayer  my  lips  employ. 
Till  Thou  shalt  every  foe  oestroy. 

SECOND  PART.    (vv.  9— 11.)    cm. 
God  appearing  in  Majesty, 

1  ^HE  Lord  descended  from  above, 

-**    And  bow'd  the  heavens  most  high , 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  Cherubim  and  Seraphim 

Full  royally  he  rode. 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  sul  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods. 

Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  He,  as  Sovereign  Lord  and  King* 
For  evermore  shall  reign. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  16-19.)    p.II. 
DeUveraiiee  qf  Messiah  from  his  Enemies  and  the  Grant'. 

1        T|ESCENDING  from  above, 
"■-^  The  Lord  his  Servant  saves : 
Messiah,  wond'rous  love  I 
Surmonnts  the  numerous  waves*. 
J^tn  tbe  deep  floods,  Where  aorroNW  tc5^ 
Th  Almighty  arm        Withdrew  \u*  toxiX, 
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t    The  great  Deliverer  rose. 

His  grief,  benignant,  vieVd ; 

Oppress'd  by  powei^l  foes. 

By  tiellish  hate  pursu'd: 

Where  life  declines,  And  nature  fails. 

There,  on  the  Cross,  His  arm  prevails. 

3  From  earth  with  ffriefs  opprest. 
Afflicted  from  on  High, 

They  wound  the  stricken  breast. 

Where  all  our  sorrows  lie : 
Yet,  sunk  to  death.  Beneath  the  grave. 
Still  doth  the  Lord  His  Servant  save. 

4  Behold  the  Saviour  rise. 

To  life,  to  freedom,  broueht  I 
He  seeks  th'  unbounded  skies. 
His  God  deliverance  wrought : 
There  fix'd  his  throne.  In  endless  might, 
In  Him  we  trust.  The  Lord's  delight. 

FOURTH  PART.    (vv. 30—32.)    l.  m. 
Rejoicing  in  God. 

1  ¥UST  are  thy  ways  and  true  thy  Word, 
^  Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode ! 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord, 

Or  Where's  a  Refuge  like  our  God  ? 

2  'Tis  He  that  girds  me  with  his  might. 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield; 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight. 
Spreads  his  Salvation  for  my  shield. 

FIFTH  PART.   (vv.  43— 45.)    c,if. 
Submission  of  the  Heathen  to  Messiah* 

1  ^HRO'  earth  the  Saviour's  Name  shaU  s 

-**    His  foes  resist  no  more ; 
O'er  Heathen  Lands  proclaim'd  the  Hes 
Let  Heathen  Lands  adore. 

2  Nations,  through  distant  climes,  unknoT 

Their  service  shall  afibrd; 
Shall  hear  his  name,  his  glory  own. 
And  haste  t'  obey  their  liOtd. 

3  The  Stranc^rs  of  the  GentWe  lajcfc 

5/iaIi  wim  his  Churdi  atbend; 
Shall  bow  submissive  to  \ii&  gcaioim 
And  in  his  temples  betid. 
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SIXTH  PART.     (VV.46— 50.)    p.m. 
The  Church  triumphing  in  Christ's  Victory^ 

1  T  O !  the  Lord  Jehovah  liveth ! 

-*-^  He's  my  Rock,  I  bless  his  Name : 
He,  my  God,  Salvation  giveth  ; 
All  ye  Lands  exalt  his  fame. 

2  God,  Messiah's  cause  maintaining, 

Shall  his  rip^hteous  throne  extend : 
O'er  the  world  the  Saviour  reigning^* 
Earth  shall  at  his  footstool  bend. 

3  O'er  his  enemies  exalted, 

Great  Redeemer !— see  him  rise ! 
Thouffh  by  Powers  of  Hell  assaulted, 
Goa  supports  him  to  the  skies. 

4  Vict'ry  hath  his  arm  appointed 

To  his  Christ :  (let  all  adore !) 
Mercy  to  his  King  Anointed, 
To  his  seed  for  evermore ! 

PSALM  XIX. 

From  a  citation  vUeli  St.  Ptnl  has  made,  Rom.  2l.  18,  of  the  4tli  Tene  of  t 
PsaUn,  it  appeara,  tbat,  in  expounding  it,  we  are  to  raiae  onr  thongliU  fr 
things  natural  to  Olngs  tpiritaal— we  are  to  contemplate  the  psblieatlon  of 
Gospti,  tbe  manifestation  of  the  Liglit  of  Life,  the  San  of  HigMeonsnew,  i 
the  effleacj  of  Evangelical  Doctrine.    In  this  Tiev  it  has  been  appointed  to 

read  on  Christmas  Day.  ■ 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 3.)    l.m. 
The  Heiwens  declaring  the  Olory  of  God. 

1  rf^HE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 

-■•   With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wond'rous  tale. 
And  nightly,  to  the  lisl^ninjg  earth. 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 

4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  hex  Yraxu, 
And  all  the  planets,  in  their  tatn. 
Confirm  the  tidings,  as  they  Toll, 

Aad  spread  the  truth  from  po\e  to  vo\e. 
^1 
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5  What !  though  ia  solemn  silence  aB 
Move  roundthis  dark  terrestrial  ball — 
What!  though  nor  real  voice  not  sound 
Amid  th«r  radiant  orbs  be  found — 

6  In  Reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorioua  voice ; 
Forever  unging,  as  the;  shine, 

"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine." 
SECOND  PABT.    (tv.  4— S.)    l.»i. 
Iftt  fFmii  and  tlu  Word  ^f  Qod. 

1  f^HE  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord, 

'*  Id  ev'ry  star  thy  wisdom  ahines; 
But  nhen  our  eyes  behold  thy  Word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  fines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light. 
And  nights  and  days,  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  Bleat  Volume  thou  bast  writ 
Keveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  prabe 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  Truth  began  its  race. 

It  touch'd  and  glanc'd  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  Gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy  Truth  has  run  \ 
'Till  Christ  has  ail  the  nations  blest. 
Which  see  the  light  or  fee!  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise  1 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ! 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise : 
Thy  laws  ore  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  sonls  renew'd  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  Word  my  guide  to  heaven  \ 

THIRD  PART.    (vt.  10.  11.)   c.k. 
iHtMHmahlt  Vniae  <^liui  Word. 

I  lI7HENalltheglorie3oEi^5^«&. 
My  wond'ring  ejes  \ie\K>\4, 
"Ot  honef  from  tbe  conib'a  bo  sn^c**. 
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2  Lord,  by  thy  Word  thy  servant  stands 
En  lightened  and  reprov'd ; 
Sure  the  reward,  and  great  the  peace 
When  practised  and  belov'd.. 

FOURTH  PART.   (v?.  12— 14.)    ».m. 
Prayer  for  Grace  and  Aeeepiance, 

1  T  ORD,  who  can  all  his  errors  learn, 

-■-^  Or  his  first  wand'ring  thoughts  discern ; 
Can  search  through  ev'ry  sin's  disguise, 
Or  trace  the  mazes  where  it  lies  ? 
Its  power  destroy,  its  snare  release. 
And  cleanse  my  soul.  Thou  Fount  ofGrace ! 

2  From  each  presumptuous  way  restrain. 
Nor  on  my  heart  let  guilt  remain : 
Why  should  my  soul,  absurdly  bold. 
With  sin  deceitful  dalliance  hold? 

Then  shall  my  spirit  stand  sincere. 
From  guilt's  allowed  dominion  clear. 

3  Lord,  let  my  words  and  thoughts  arise 
To  meet  the  approval  of  thine  eyes : 
Jesus,  my  Rock,  my  Strength,  bestow 
The  grace  whence  holy  actions  flow :  ^ 

Wmle  all  my  hopes  and  humble  clakn 
Rest,  Great  Reedeemer,  on  thy  Name. 

PSALM  XX. 

k0  CkiKh  prayeth  for  tbe  prosperity  of  King  Mefsteb,  going  forth  to  the 
Ittlo,  tt  her  Qnapioii  and  Delirerer ;  for  his  aecepUncc  hy  the  Father,  aad 
r  the  acconpUahHent  of  his  viU.  She  declareth  her  ftoll  assarance  of  fUlh ; 
Id  her  resolntioii  to  trust  in  Him  alone,  and  not  in  an  arm  of  flesh.  She 
vaeeeth  the  fUl  of  her  enemies,  and  her  ovn  exaltation:  and  conchideth 
vith  a  prajer  to  the  God  of  her  strength. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 4.)     l.m. 
Victory  of  Messiah, 

1  l||ESSIAH's  prayer  the  Lord  attends, 
^^  When  all  our  guilt  afflicts  his  soul : 
The  Name  of  Jacob's  God  defends. 
When  o'er  his  head  the  billows  roll.- 

2  Lo !  from  his  sanct'ry  in  the  skies. 

His  strength  the  suff'ring  Lord  sustains : 
Though  on  the  Cross  the  Saviour  dies. 
Wis  cause  from  Zion  he  maintams. 
^  fSu^  ^a^v^T^s  mount,  consuming  ftte 
Tb'  accepted  sacrifice  declares ; 
J  i1®  ^e  completes  his  heart's  deBvte, 
^lacf  to  bis  throne  the  glory  be«.Ts. 
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4  HMmb  reigns  on  Eiod'b  hm. 
There  shall  nia  Church  bis  trnimphi  prove : 
He  teign»-hui  purpose  to  fulfil, 
JLb  counsds  of  eternal  love. 

SECOND  PART.    (n.  5— 9.)    uu. 
The  SaiiaM'  CmtfUetice  tn  Mriaah'i  FicUrg. 

1  JESUS,  with  thy  salvation  blest, 
^  We  yield  the  glory  to  thy  Name : 
Fix**!  HI  thy  Btren^h,  onr  banners  rest. 
With  joy  thy  vict'ry  we  proclwm. 


Thy  Cross  MiIvatioD  shall  prepare. 
From  big  rigbt-hand  thy  vict'ries  rise. 

3  Vain  is  the  fiery  steed  for  trust. 
The  rattling  chariot,  or  the  sivord : 
Id  Thee  our  confidence  we  boast, 
Jems,  Messiah,  conq'ring  Lord! 

4  Safe  shall  we  stand,  nor  yield  to  fear. 
When  sinners  with  their  hopes  shall  fall: 
Save,  Lord '.    O  King  Messiah,  hear ! 
Hear,  Migrhty  Saviour,  when  we  call! 

PSALM  XXI. 


FIRST  PART. 

Ctritl  txi^Ud  (0  Hit  Tknme. 

1  "D  EHOLD  the  King  of  Zion  rise, 
■**  To  endless  glory  In  the  skies ! 
Thy  strength  and  thy  salvation.  Lord, 
His  joy,  bis  triumph,  his  reward  1 

2  The  Lord  his  heart's  desires  completes. 
From  Heaven  his  prayer  acceptance  meets : 
Though  bow'd  to  death,  (intent  to  save.) 
He  lifts  him  from  the  cross  and  grave. 

3  He  asks — th'  Eternal  IjOt A  \iea\jr«s»— 
Ijife  from  th'  unchang^'l^g^owAtt«l.%»»t*^ 
O'er  death  the  victorv  \^«  gwe*. 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  for  evM  u.^'«■s^ 


PSALMS  XXI.  XXII. 

4  Hall,  Fount  of  Blessings !  plac'd  in  Thee^ 
Our  Life,  our  Strength,  our  All,  we  see : 
While  in  thy  God  thy  joys  endure. 
In  Thee  our  blessings  rest  secure. 

SECOND  PART.    (vr.  7—13.)     L.M. 
Deitrueticn  ef  the  Church* t  Emmie*. 

1  p^XALTED  Prince,  thy  vengeance  rais'd, 
-*^  Pierce  as  the  fiery  furnace  blaz'd : 
Thy  wrath  consunj'd— thy  fire  devoured. 
And  o'er  thy  foes  in  judgment  pour'd. 

2  Behold  the  desolated  race 

Swept  from  the  earth,  which  spuraM  thy  grace ! 
Agamst  thy  throne  their  threats  conspire, 
But  impotent  the  bold  desire. 

3  Arise,  Exalted  Saviour,  rise. 

In  thine  own  strength  ascend  the  skies : 
So  shall  our  sones  thy  power  proclaim. 
And  spread  the  honour  of  thy  Name. 

PSALM  XXIL 

TtiU  Pnla.tte  flnt  Terae  of  which  oar  Lord  uttered  vhila  htaibif  OB  tkt  CrMt. 

UappeliiUi  to  be  wed  on  Good  Friday.    IttretU  ofthePudooofCbrist;  and 

eelebratai  His  ReenmcUoD,  vlthha  tflSseti. 

FIRST  PART.    (VT.  11—19.)    cm. 
The  Sufferings  of  Ckritt. 

i  **  OH  do  not  Thou,  my  God,  forbear 
^-^  To  spread  thy  sheltering  shade ! 
For  see  !  distress  approaches  near. 
And  none  to  save  or  aid ! 

2  ''  Pour'd  forth  like  water,  sinks  My  frame, 

My  bones  asimder  start ; 
As  wax,  that  feels  the  scorching  flame. 
Within  me  melts  my  heart 

3  **  My  withered  sinews  shrink,  unstrung. 

Like  potsherd  dried  and  dead ; 
Cleaves  to  my  jaws  my  burning  tongue. 
The  dust  of  death  my  bed. 

4  **  fierce  dogs,  insulting,  round  me  meet, 

Ungodly  crowds  infold ; 
They  pierce  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet, 
"Nfy  DoneB  may  all  be  told. 
.5  "  TAejrgaze,  they  stare,  they  markm^  Nfoe, 
Intent  my  end  to  see  : 
^raerpart  my  c/oak,  and  lots  tb«y  ttSTOW 
W&osesha//  my  vesture  be. 
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S  "  Then  do  not  Thou,  my  God,  forbear 
To  spread  thy  shelt'ring;  shade  ; 
Thou  art  my  Strength  [    Jehovah,  hear ! 

Oh  hasten  Thou,  and  aid  1" 
SECOND  PART.    (vv.  Bfi— 31.)    l.m. 
Chriil'i  Ficforj  nnd  Rdgm. 

1  "DLEST  Saviour  !  by  thy  Spirit  taught, 
■*-'  Thy  grace  in  sweet  remembrance  oroi 
Earth's  utmost  coasts  shall  hear,  and  flee 
In  holy  ecstasy  to  Thee. 

2  Soon  shall  they  worship  at  thy  throne ; 
Thine  is  the  Kingdom,  thine  alone  : 
Thou  Lord  of  All !  by  grant  divine. 
The  world's  high  sov'reignty  is  thine, 

3  Earth's  mightiest  sons  thy  Name  shall  ble 
Her  Bceptred  kings  thy  right  eonfess : 
Thy  voice  alone  from  dust  can  raise ; 

My  soul  shall  live  to  speak  thy  prajae. 

4  Thus,  while  thy  Spirit  life  supplies. 
Through  earth  a  num'rous  seed  shall  rise. 
Their  willing  tribute  to  afford; 

Known  as  the  servants  of  the  Lord. 

5  From  age  to  age,  their  joyful  tongues 
Shall  praise  thy  righteousness  in  songs; 
"Tninsniit  to  distant  times  thy  Name, 
Till  earth's  last  sons  thy  work  proclaim. 

PSALM  xxrii. 

Jehtvah  the  Shepherd  of  hi,  Finpli. 

jfiral  Vera  fan.   c.  h, 
I  rpHE  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 
-*■    Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide. 
The  Shepherd  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 
■2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed. 
And  gently  there  repose; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
itefreshing  water  flowa- 
3  He  does  my  wand' ting  8,ovi\  ifec\BiTO\ 
And,  to  his  endless  praise. 
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4  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  free ; 
For  there  his  aidlne^  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comiort  me. 

5  In  presence  of  my  spiteful  foes 

He  does  my  table  spread ; 
He  crowns  my  cup  with  cheerfid  wine* 
With  oil  anoints  my  head. 

6  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wond'rous  love 

Through  all  my  life  extend. 
That  life  to  Him  I  will  devote. 
And  in  his  temple  spend 

1  JEHOVAH,  my  Shepherd  and  Guide, 
^  In  want  shall  his  bounty  bestow: 
His  pastures  my  soul  have  supply'd. 
Where  rivers  so  peacefully  flow. 

My  soul  he  restores  when  I  stray. 
And  bids  me  to  wander  no  more : 
His  Righteousness  marks  out  my  way ; 
His  Name  and  his  Grace  I  adore. 

2  When  walking  through  death's  gloomy  vale, 
Amidst  its  dark  shades  I  descend. 

No  terrors  my  soul  shall  assail. 
For  there  shall  Jehovah  befriend : 
My  Saviour  the  passage  hath  trod. 
And  He  shall  my  comforts  venew ; 
His  Presence,  His  Staff,  and  His  Rod, 
Shall  lead  me  triumphantly  through. 

3  My  table  Jehovah  hath  spread. 
And  fed  me  in  sight  of  my  foes : 
His  oil  hath  anointed  my  head, 
Mj  cup  with  his  bounty  o'erflows. 
His  Goodness  and  Mercy  I  trust,^ 

My  life  has  been  crown'd  with  his  Love  ; 
And,  for  ever,  when  rais'd  from  the  dust, 
I  shall  dwell  in  his  temple  above. 

€iit\f  VmuiU.    r.  M. 
I  rilHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 

■f-   And  feed  me  with  a  Shephetaa  care : 

Hk  presence  shall  my  want^  sappV^^ 

Md  guard  me  with  a  watchfuV  e^e  \ 

Mynoon-^y  walks  He  shaW  alteii^ 

^d  an  my  midnight  houra  defetisi. 
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2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  cm  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  de^  meads 
My  weary  wand'ring  steps  He  leads  ; 
Wnere  peaceful  rivers  soft  and  slov. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  1  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  mgxed  way. 
Through  devious  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 

'  Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile : 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  alt  around. 


1  fTlO  tiiy  pastures  fair  and  large, 

■*■   Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  ttiy  charge ; 
And  my  couch,  with  tend'rest  care, 
'Midst  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

2  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat, 
Thou  shall  guide  my  weary  feet 
To  Ihe  streams,  that,  still  and  slow. 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow, 

3  Thou  my  soul  anew  shalt  frame ; 
And,  thy  mercy  to  proclaim. 
When  through  devious  paths  I  stray. 
Teach  my  steps  the  better  way. 

4  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread. 

By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread ; 
Wth  thy  Rod  and  Staff  supply 'd. 
This  my  Guard,  and  that  my  Guide. 

5  Thou  my  plenteous  board  hast  spread ; 
Thou  with  oil  refresh'd  my  head ; 
Fiil'd  by  Thee,  my  cup  o  erfiowi. 
For  thy  love  no  limit  Isiwwa. 

6  Constant  to  my  latest  end, 
Tfiou  my  footsteps  ehaM  olVexii^ 
And  ohait  bid  thy  baWow"  A  ioio* 


PSALM  XXIV. 

Tbe  Ark  of  God  b  nppeaud  to  b«  moring,  In  a  fruid  and  Mlemn  pitcMsion 
of  the  vbole  braelititb  Nation^  toward  tbe  place  of  ita  tainn  reaidonee,  on 
Mount  Zioo.  Bee  1  Chron.  xt.  On  aacending  the  moontaln,  the  Paalm  ia 
fang.  It  ia  hj  oa  to  be  applied  to  the  Chrlatlan  Chnrehf  and  the  Aacenaion 
of  oar  Lord  Into  baaven;  tor  vbich  loaaon,  the  Paalan  ia  one  of  tlwafl .ap- 
pointed to  be  wed  oa  Aaeenaion-Day. 

FIRST  PART.    (VY.  1--6.)    lm. 
The  Character  of  Accepted  Worshipper*, 

1  rpHE  earth,  Thou  Majesty  Divine  ! 

-''    Its  fields,  its  floods,  its  stores,  are  thine : 
Thine  is  the  world,  and  thine  the  race 
Whose  dwellings  fill  its  ample  space. 

2  Where  the  deep  seas  retiring  fled, 

Thy  hands  its  arch'd  foundations  spread : 
O'er  liquid  floods  thy  high  command 
Bade  its  firm  base  imshaken  stand. 

3  But  who  shall  e'er  ascend  the  hill. 
Great  God !  which  all  thy  glories  fill  ? 
Who,  in  thy  temple's  hallow'd  dome. 
Secure  his  everlasting  home  ? 

4  Whose  hands  are  clean,  whose  heairt  sincere. 
Whose  purpose  pure,  whose  actions  dliar, 
Whose  soul  no  vanity  allures. 

And  truth  his  plighted  vow  secures— 

5  This  man  the  blessing  shall  receive, 
The  blessing  which  the  Lord  vdll  give : 
Salvation  from  his  God  shall  flow, 
And  righteousness  His  hand  bestow. 

6  These  are  the  men,  the  chosen  seed, 
Li^e  Jacob,  wrestling  as  they  plead : 
They  seek.  My  God,  they  seek  thy  face, 
And  wait  and  find  the  promised  grace. 

SECOND  PART.    (vv.  7— 10.)    l.m. 
Jicension  of  ChrUt, 

1  I^UB.  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
^^  Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high : 
The  Povfcrs  of  Hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  \7«te% 
Ajad  angels  clmunt  the  solemn  \a7  •. 
^Li/l  up  your  heads,  ye  heaveulf  f;a.te»\ 
re  everlatting  doors,  give  way  V* 
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3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  m&SBy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  th'  ethereal  sceae  ; 
He  claims  the  mansions  as  his  right. 
Receive  the  King  of  Giory  iu. 

4  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?  " 
The  Lord  chat  all  his  foes  o'ercame. 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  heti  o'erthrew ; 
And  Jesus  ia  the  Conqu'ror's  name. 

5  Lo !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chaunt  the  solemn  lay : 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  I 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way !" 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?  " 
The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possest. 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too. 
Goo  oviB  ALL,  for  ever  blest. 

PSALM  XXV.     S.M. 
FIRST  PART.    (»v.  6— 10.) 
Pardm  and  Dirccliiin  lought. 
1       ^HY  mercies  and  thy  love, 
■*-    O  Lord,  recall  to  mind ; 
And  graciously  continue  still. 
As  Thou  wert  ever,  kind. 
S        Let  all  mv  you^ful  crimes 
Be  blotted  out  by  Thee; 
And,  for  thy  wond'rous  goodness'  sake. 
In  mercy  think  on  me. 

3  His  mercy  and  His  truth 
The  righteous  Lord  displays, 

In  bringing  wand' ring  sinners  home. 
And  leaching  them  his  ways. 

4  He  those  injustice  guides. 
Who  His  direction  seek ; 

And  in  His  sacred  paths  shall  lead 
The  humble  and  the  meek. 

5  Through  all  the  ways  of  God 
Both  truth  and  mercy  shine, 

To  such  as,  with  relinous  hearts. 

To  His  blest  willincUne. 
SECOND  PART.     tTt.\S— «.    f,.ii. 
DUirtu  (^  S<mL 
'       ]|f  INE  ey«B  and  m^  iwVce 


PSALMS  XXV.  XXVL 

I  love  to  plead  his  {>roniises. 
And  rest  upon  his  Word. 

2  Lord,  turn  Thee  to  my  soul, 
Brlnff  thy  Salvation  near: 

When  ^l  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 

3  When  shall  the  sov'reign  grace 
Of  my  forgivme  God 

Restore  me  from  tnose  dangerous  ways. 
My  wand'ring  feet  have  trod  ? 

4  Oh  keep  my  soul  from  death. 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ! 

For  I  have  placed  mv  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer  s  Name. 

5  l^th  humble  feet  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  again : 

Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
"  He  fsought  the  Lord  in  vain." 

PSALM  XXVI. 

TiM  putj  ipetUof  In  this  Psalm,  vbether  we  snppoM  U  to  be  the  typi 
flw  OTM  Datid,  the '  CinTeh  or  any  member  thereof,  lytam  nnder  tlic 
aceuKtione  of  ealmmy,  appealeth  to  God. 

Comcunu  Integrity,    l.m. 

1  YUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  wa 
•^    And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart : 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays. 

Nor  from  thy  Law  my  feet  depart 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit, 
With  mien  of  vanity  and  lies : 
The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eyes. 

3  Among  thy  saints  will  I  appear, 
^th  Imnds  well  wash'd  In  mnocence ; 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar. 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  honours  dwell : 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  Holy  Word, 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

5  Let  not  my  soul  be  join'd  at\«iSdl 
With  men  of  treachery  andVAood, 

Since  I  my  days  on  earOi  bave  -oasX 
Among  the  saints  and  near  bsj  X3tod. 
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FIRST  PAST.    C"- 1— «■}    c.  M. 

Tht  fourth  am' Dt«^  and  £^. 

1  rpHE  Lord  of  Glory  ie  my  Light, 

-*-   And  i^  Salvation  too  : 
God  is  mv  Streiuth,  nor  w31 1  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privJleKB  my  heart  desires — 

Oh  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  Ch>d ! 

3  There  shall  1  ofier  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  beauty  still  i 

Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 

And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise  and  stonns  appear. 

There  may  Uts  childien  hide : 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  he  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around. 

And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 

VTithm  thy  temple  sonod. 

SECOND  PART.    (t*.  T~10.)    niBin. 
Sefngt  in  Gtd. 


Let  thy  lender  mercies  be 
Still  propitious  to  my  prayer '. 

2  When  Thou  bads't  me  seeic  thy  face. 
Quickly  did  my  heart  reply, 
Resting  on  thy  Word  of  Grace, 

"  Thee  I'll  seek.  O  Lord,  Most  High !" 

3  Olory  in  thy  presence  dwells. 
Hide  no  more  th'  enliv'ning  ray ; 
Nor,  while  frowning  wrath  repels. 
Cast  thy  servant  far  away. 

4  Sweet  the  hours,  to  memory  dear. 
When  thy  hand  its  help  display'd : 
Ood,  mv  Saviour,  still  be  new, 

JTor  withdrew  thy  wonted  wi\ 
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5  Should  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
When  no  more  its  help  I  share ; 
Though  decay'd  a  mother's  love, 
Though  withdrawn  a  father's  care; 

6  Then  Jehovah's  guardian  eye 
Shall  my  orphan  state  defend. 
Shall  a  parent's  place  supply. 
He  iny  Guardian,  Father,  Friend ! 

THIRD  PART,    (w.  U— 14.)    sevews. 
Prayer  and  Hope* 

1  rjRACIOUS  Lord,  disclose  thy  way. 
^^  In  thy  path  my  feet  sustain : 
While  my  foes  my  steps  survey. 
Make  the  path  of  duty  plain : 

2  Nor  my  faintinji^  spirit  yield 

To  the  foes  which  round  me  rise ; 
From  the  Great  Accuser  shield, 
Cruel  power,  or  sland'rous  lies. 

3  Had  not  faith  reviv'd  my  breast, 
Ofl  my  soul  had  sunk  in  woe ; 
Now,  through  life,  assur'd  I  rest. 
All  thy  goodness.  Lord,  to  know. 

4  Wait,  then,  Israel,  on  the  Lord ; 
Still  with  courage  cheer  thy  heart : 
Wait— for  faithml  is  his  Word, 
He  will  grace  and  strength  impart. 

PSALM  xxvni. 

FIRST    PART.    (vv.  1— 3.)    f.m. 
Prayer  for  Delwtranee, 

1  piOD,  my  Rock,  to  Thee  complaining, 
^^  Suppliant  at  thy  throne  I'll  pray : 
Never,  Lord,  my  prayer  disdainmg, 

Turn  with  silent  scorn  away: 
Lest,  if  silent  while  I  cir, 
Sinking*  'midst  the  dead  I  lie. 

2  Hear  my  cries,  to  Thee  ascending, 

YHiile  I  lift  my  sup{)liant  hanils. 
Where,  my  humble  suit  defending. 
Near  thy  throne  my  Savioiu*  stands : 
Nor  'midst  sinners  fix  my^  part, 
Speakiog  peace  with  bo&lWe  W&A* 
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SECOND   PART.    t.k. 
Tritmph  and  Itittrctulai. 

1  TWOW  my  soul  hs  triumph  raises, 
■'-"    BlesB  Jehovah's  gtiordiau  care ! 


He  nill  not  disdain  mv  praises. 
For  his  grace  hath  iieard  my  prayei 
He  hath  all  his  pawn  reveaVd, 


He  my  Streugfth  and  He  my  Shield ! 
2  When  in  faith  on  Him  I  waited. 
Then  the  Lord  to  help  me  fled : 
Now  my  heart,  with  joy  elated. 
Now  my  tonpie  his  praise  shall  spread : 
He  their  Stren^,  his  Church  to  save, 
Raia'd  th'  Anointed  from  the  grave ! 


d  them  near  thy  fold  below: 

Till  thy  love  thy  Church  shall  own. 
Placed  for  ever  near  thy  throne ! 

PSALM  xxrx. 

3x  %latt  It  tbttma  It  pngtljttiMirth,  Bi- 


kini Vewimt    r-1. 

ntPawtrifthi  Ward  in  tiu  Kingdom  tfPntUenet. 

1    f^HE  Voice  of  the  Lord  the  waters  controuls ; 

■■-  Of  gloiT  the  God,  the  thunders  he  forms : 
As  willeth  Jehovah  the  mighty  sea  rolls ; 
He  speaks,  and  the  billows  are  blacken'd  with  storms, 
3    The  Voice  of  the  Lord,  resiatiess  its  sway ! 
The  Voice  of  the  Lord  in  majesty  speaJis : 
The  Voice  of  Jehovah  the  cedars  obey ; 
Jehovah  the  cedars  of  Lebanon  breaks. 

3  The  Voice  of  the  Lord  the  darkness  divides. 
And  deals  forth  his  arrows  in  tiery  flakes  ; 

The  Voice  of  Jehovah  the  wilderness  chides,  . 
Jehovah  of  Kadesh  the  wilderness  shakes. 

4  The  Voice  of  the  Lord  speeds  hinds  to  their  throes, 
The  Voice  of  the  Lord  smites  oaks  to  the  ground ; 

The  forest  dismantled  his  majesty  shows, 
1  And aJlin  bis  temple  his  pTaisesTe»oan&\ 
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5    Jehovah  is  set  o'er  waterfloods  high ; 

His  kingdom  is  fix'd,  and  never  shall  cease : 
Jehovah  His  people  with  strength  shall  supply, 
Jehovah  shall  visit  His  people  with  peace. 

S^erontr  Vtmion,   l.m. 

2^  Power  of  the  Word  in  the  Kingdom  of  Graei. 

1  CONS  of  the  Mighty !  rise,  and  bring 
^  Your  or  rings  to  th'  Eternal  King  : 
Own  'tis  Jehovah,  while  you  rise. 
Your  glory  and  your  strength  supplies. 

2  The  glory  His— confess  the  claim,  ' 
And  yield  due  honours  to  his  Name : 
And,  while  his  holy  courts  ye  throng. 
Swear  to  Jehovah  in  your  song. 

3  Though  rough  as  waves  which  sweep  the  main. 
His  Voice  the  people  can  restrain : 

The  God  of  Glorv !  o'er  our  souls 
His  Word,  like  solemn  thunders,  rolls. 

4  His  Word,  all  powerful  to  fulfil 
Th*  eternal  counsels  of  his  will. 
With  awful  Majesty  array' d. 
Subdues  the  world  His  hand  has  made. 

5  The  mountains  bow,  the  cedars  rend, 
Lo !  at  His  high  command  they  bend ! 
So  through  the  world  his  Gospel  ran. 
And  bow  d  the  rebel  heart  of  man. 

6  EHs  Word,  like  lightning  from  the  skies, 
Strikes  deep— and  quick  conviction  flies : 
The  Gentiles  tremble  and  adore. 
Through  earth,  to  its  remotest  shore. 

7  Stript  of  his  glory,  when  He  calls, 
Man's  towering  pride  reluctant  falls : 
His  Word,  with  piercing  search,  reveals 
Where  guilt  its  secret  haunt  conceals. 

8  Now  in  his  temple,  round  his  throne. 

His  prostrate  Cnurch  their  Lord  shall  own  : 
Thougii  sinners  rage  against  his  Name, 
High  o'er  the  floo<&  He  sits  supreme. 

9  Jesus  is  King!  enthron'don  high. 
He  reigns  tluoufi^h  all  eternity  I 
Hk  glory  ghall  his  Church  incTeaa^ 
WHh  strength  divine  and  eudVeBS  pei^i^t\ 
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FIRST  PART.    (tj.I—S.)    x^n. 
Sichuu  htated,  and  Smroa  moved. 

1  ¥  WILL  extol  Tbee,  Lord,  on  High ! 

-^  At  d);  commBiid  diseases  fly : 

Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 

FVom  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 
S  Sinr  to  the  Lord,  ;e  s^ta  of  His, 

Ana  t«ll  how  targe  his  goodness  is ; 

Let  all  your  powers  r^ojce  and  blesi. 

While  you  record  hia  holiDesa. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays. 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days ; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  empk?. 
The  Morning-star  restores  the  joy. 

SECOND  FART.     (tv.  6— IS.]     L.N. 
Heidth,  Sickntit,  and  iCtCMfry. 

1  flRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  brieht, 
-*-  And  I  presum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  nlgfit : 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 

"  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart!" 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong. 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long: 
Soon  as  thy  face  hegan  to  hide. 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 
9  I  cried  aloud  to  Thee,  my  God. 
"  What  canst  Thou  profit  by  my  blood  ? 
Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 
Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there  ? 

4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  Grace."  I  said, 

"  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead!" 
Thy  word  rehiik'd  the  pains  I  felt. 
Thy  pard'ning  love  remov'd  my  guilt. 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  woe. 
Are  tum'd  to  joy  and  praises  now: 

I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground. 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  lound. 
^  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  m^  iTa\fte, 
Shall  ne'er  be  siletil  of  to  1Sa.mt-.      ,  , 
Tby  pniM  shaU  soand  ftitrf  «m&  «tA^«w«o 


^fZakta.  and  di«ti«»  «*- 
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4  Yet  still  Thou  art  my  God, 

Although  by  man  abboir'd : 
Thou  art  the  Refuge  of  my  soul. 
My  trust  is  m  thy  Word. 

5  My  times  are  in  thy  hand. 

My  great,  Almighty  Friend: 

When  persecutiug  foea  comlHoe, 

Do  Thou  my  soul  defend. 

6  Oh,  grant  me  to  behold 

Thy  potrer,  thy  truth,  thy  grace  1 
Lord,  for  thy  mercy's  sake,  Xsplay , 
The  brightness  of  thy  face  ! 

THIRD  PART.    (»».  19— S2.)    •.m. 
Chriil  ahbrata  Dteint  Mtrtf. 

1  f^HV  goodness,  Lord,  how  great! 

*-   Eternally  the  same ! 
Before  the  sons  of  men  laid  up 
For  those  who  fear  thy  Name. 

2  Thy  presence  shall  protect, 

Thy  watchful  care  shall  hide: 
In  the  paTllion  of  thy  lore 
Secure  thy  saints  aUde. 

3  For  ever  bless  the  Lord, 

His  great  Salvation  (ell: 
His  muVlous  loving- kindness  keeps 
The  city  where  we  dwell. 

4  Despond  not  of  his  truth. 

Nor  yield  to  anxious  grief: 
God  heard  my  voice,  when  b  distress 
I  sought  and  found  relief. 

FOURTH  FART.    (tv.  sj,  34.')    i.  u. 
Ouiat  nAorto  (o  tturagt. 


h  ea^r  love  pur 
Who  to  the  just  will  help  afford. 
And  ^ve  the  proud  their  due. 
3  Ye  who  on  God  rely. 
Courageously  proceed  -, 
For  He  will  atiU  your  Viea.Tta  «OT 
With  Btrengtl)  in  time  of  neH 
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PSALM  'XXXll.. 

Tkto  Potai  U  Om  Saeond  of  those  ctyled  Peniteattil. 
FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1,2.)    l.m, 
Jugt^fieatUm  and  Saneiifieation, 

'LESS'D  is  the  man,  for  ever  bless'd. 
Whose  guilt  is  pardoaM  by  his  God ; 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed. 
And  cover'd  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Bless' d  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities : 

He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward. 
Ana  not  on  works,  but  grace  relies. 

3  FVom  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free : 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 

With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  rifi'hteousness, 
Which  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins ! 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shines. 

SECOND  PART,    (tv.5— 8.)  l.m. 
Confession  and  Pardon. 

1  X^^'HILE  I  keep  silence,  and  conceal 

^^   My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart. 
What  torments  doth  my  conscience  feel ! 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart ! 

2  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  confess ; 
Thy  Gk)6pel  speaks  a  pard'ning  word. 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 
Make  swift  addresses  to  thy  seat : 
When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll, 
There  shall  they  f^d  a  blest  retreat. 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie. 

When  days  grow  dark,  and  storms  appear  ! 
And  when  1  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  nrom  every  snare. 

PSALM  xxxm. 

Creaiures  vain,  and  Ood  aU-st^ieni, 
(rr.  12—22.)   v.it. 

i  dyH  bappy  D&tioDt  where  the  lioxd 
^  jRerealB  the  treasure  of  hVs  Vf  otA, 
And  builds  his  Church,  Ua  eattib\^  itoockfc ^ 
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Ht»  e^  ^  Heathen  World  surveja, 
He  fom'd  their  hearts,  he  knows  &eir  wayi ; 
Bnt  God  tbdr  Htker  is  uiJaiown. 

2  Let  la'nK*  reljr  upon  titeir  host. 

And  of  his  stren^  tha  champion  bout ; 

Tn  vsin  (key  boast,  in  vain  rely ; 
In  rain  we  trust  Itie  brutal  force. 
Or  speed,  or  cour^(e,  of  a  bone, 

To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compasaoii.  Lord, 
Shall  more  secure  defence  aSbrd, 

When  deaths  or  dangers  threat'niDg  stand : 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  die  just. 
Who  make  thy  Name  their  fe^  and  trust. 

When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

4  In  sickness,  or  the  bloody  field, 
Thou  our  Physician.  Thou  our  Shield ! 

Send  us  Salvatiou  from  thy  throne : 
We  wait  to  see  thy  goadness  shiae. 
Let  us  rejoice  in  help  divine, 

For  all  our  hope  Thou  ait  alone. 
PSALM  XXXIV. 


Pralufir  Otlietmnttjnm  IVhM. 
(«■.  1-4,  8,9.1     c.», 

1  mHBGOSH  all  the  changbg  scenes  ol 

■'■    In  trouble  and  m  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  hia  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distrest, 
From  my  example  comfort  lake, 
And  diarm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  Oh  magnify  the  Lord  with  me. 

With  me  exalt  his  Kame ; 

When  in  distress  to  Him  I  calV'd, 

He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  Ob  make  but  trial  of  his  love, 

Experieaoe  will  decide 

How  bkst  the;  &t«,  and  ooVj  ^be3> 

Whn  in  ).!■  >>n.tK  «^.^Ab_ 


PSALMS  XXXIV.  XXXT. 

5  Fe&r  Him,  ye  saints;  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight. 
He'll  make  your  wants  His  care. 

PSALM  XXXV. 

Tk«praplMt,iatkif  PMlm,aaiB  ttwTweiity-«e«ond,wUeliitnMBblM,  p«r- 
MUtM  UanlAli  In  hit  state  of  hBinIlittion,and  foretell*  his  exaltation. 

FIRST  PART.  (w.  7—10.)    p.m. 
Christ  dffing  and  rinng, 

1  ^HE  Priests  and  Scribes,  with  causeless  hate, 
-*•   Around  the  dying  Saviour  wait, 

And  vent  their  impious  joys : 
Their  ruin  hastens  unawares ; 
Their  deep  device  themselves  ensnares. 

And  the  whole  race  destroys. 

2  Nor  Priests,  nor  Scribes,  amidst  the  slaiD, 
Nor  Powers  of  Hell,  his  soul  detain. 

Which  thronff  the  Cross  around : 
Joyful  in  Ood,  tne  Saviour  cries, 
**  'Tis  finished !"— and  ascends  the  ddes« 

With  God's  Salvation  crown'd  ! 

3  Jehovah,  Majesty  Divine ! 

Who  shall  compare  his  arm  with  Thine  ? 

Omnipotent  to  save ! 
Though  earth  and  hell  his  soul  opprest* 
By  ran  he  rises  to  his  rest. 

And  triumphs  o'er  the  grave ! 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  12—14.)  cm. 
Ckritt*t  Lwe  to  his  Entories, 

BEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love. 
Which  holy  David  shows ! 
Hark !  how  his  sounding  bowels  move 
To  hk  afflicted  foes  ! 

2  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains. 

And  seems  to  feel  the  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  Gospel  reigns. 
And  melts  his  pious  heart 

3  How  did  hk  lowing  tears  condole 

As  for  a  brother  dead ! 
iW /Mtfi^  mortified  his  soul, 
While  for  their  life  he  prayedL 
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4  They  growi'd,  aa({  curs'd  him  on  their  bed, 

Vet  stilt  be  pleads  and  mourns ; 
And  douUe  blessings  on  his  be«id 
The  righleoiu  God  returns. 

5  O  glorious  type  of  heareDly  grace  ! 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears : 
While  Bimieis  curse,  the  Saviour  pnja, 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  True  David,  Israel's  ^ng;. 

Blest  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  BSYe  us  rebels,' dead  in  sin, 
PaJd  His  ovm  precious  blood ! 

THIRD  FART.    (n.  S6— 9S.>    t.m. 
Orittixallti  It  Ut  glory. 

1  ¥0 !  the  Lord,  the  Mig-hty  Saviour, 
■*^  Quits  the  g«ve,  the  throne  to  claim ; 
Object  of  his  endless  favour, 

God  o'er  all  exalts  his  Name ; 

Those  who  hate  him 

Clotb'd  with  everlasting  shame. 

2  Shout  for  joy,  with  songs  of  pruses. 

Ye  who  in  his  Name  delight: 
Shout — for  God  our  Saviour  raises 

To  his  throne,  in  endless  might ! 
'Tib  Jehovah ■ 

Crowns  our  Lord  in  realms  of  light ! 

3  God  his  Servant  lifts  to  glory. 

Bids  him  all  His  honours  share : 
Now,  Jehovah,  ne  adore  Thee, 

And  thy  righteousness  declare : 
Endless  praises 

Shall  thy  ransom' d  Church  prepare. 

PSALM  XXXVI. 

PtrfectuxuatdPrBeUenetiifGod.    (tt.6— 9.) 
jFirtt  VmiBK.     L,  u. 

J  fk  LORD,  thy  Mercy,  my  sure  hope. 

Thy  sacredTnith' a unTOcasa^ i «n^ 
Beyond  the  sp^^&^i^S  ^**  «xX*aA». 


PSALM   XXXVL 

2  Thv  Justice  like  the  hills  remuns ; 
Untathom'd  depths  thy  Judg:ments  are : 
Thy  Providence  the  world  sustains ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  Goodness  all  partake, 
Wth  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  shelt'ring  wings  their  refuge  make. 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust  I 

4  Such  guests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led. 
To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast ; 
And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain  head, 
Of  joys  that  shall  for  ever  last. 

5  With  Thee  the  springs  of  life  remain. 
Thy  presence  is  eternal  day ; 

Oh  let  thy  saints  thy  favour  gain ! 
To  upright  hearts  thy  Truth  display. 

I^con^  VmUm,   l.m. 

1  TTIGH  in  the  heavens,  Eternal  God, 
-■"'•  Thy  Goodness  in  full  glory  shines : 
Thy  Truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud. 
Which  vails  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  Justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  : 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands, 
Thy  Judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  Providence  is  kind  and  large. 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share : 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge. 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  O  God !  how  excellent  thy  Grace, 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs  ! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free. 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  liOTdiV 

And  in  thy  light  our  souls  ahaW  see 
^e  gJones  promised  in  thy  VTord. 
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From  tfaa  beginning  to  the  end  of  thit  PMlm,  the  Holy  Spirit,  by  the  pro 
administer*  adrice  and  conaolation  t«  the  Church  and  People  of  the  Lord 
pressed  and  afflicted  in  the  vorld,  by  prosperoas  and  triompbant  wirlced 
Faitb  and  patience  are  therefore  recommended,  on  the  double  considerati 
that  aure  reward  wliich  awaiteth  the  rightoouK,  and  that  certain  punish 
vhich  shall  be  Inflicted  on  the  wicLod :  these  two  events  are  set  before  os 
▼ariety  of  expressioDf,  and  under  many  lively  and  affecting  images. 

FIRST  PART.    (vT.  1— 4,  11.)    cm. 
Tht  Curt  ofEm^  and  Unbelief, 

1  TEJTHY  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fret, 

^  ^   To  see  the  wicked  rise ; 
Or  envy  sinners  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  ilowery  grass  cut  down  at  noon 

Before  the  evening  fades. 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon. 
In  everlasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust. 

And  practise  all  that's  good ; 
So  shall  1  dwell  among  the  just, 
And  He'll  provide  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will : 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet, 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

5  The  meek  at  last  -the  earth  possess. 

And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven : 
True  riches,  with  abundant  peace. 
To  humble  souls  are  given. 

SECOND   PART.    (vv.  16.  21,26,50,  81,34.)   ( 

Chmrity  to  the  Poor. 

1  TEJTHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 

^  ^    And  grow  {)rofanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  {>ortion  of  the  just 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends. 

But  ne'er  designs  to  pay : 
The  saint  is  merciful  and  lends, 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  aims  with  liberal  bearlYie  ^^ 

Among  the  sons  of  need : 
His  fnemory  to  lon^  ages  \We&, 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 
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is  lips  abbor  all  talk  profane, 
To  slander  or  defraud : 
lis  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  has  learnt  of  God. 

The  Law  and  Gospel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide : 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 

His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  stand. 

Preserved  from  every  snare : 
They  shall  possess  the  Promis'd  Land, 

And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

THIRD    PART.     (w.  25,  29,  35— 37.)     cm. 
The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  the  Wicked, 

'MT  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
-^*-*-  Are  order'd  by  thy  will : 
Though  they  shall  fall,  they  rise  again ; 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

2  The  heavenly  heritage  is  their's, 

Their  portion  and  their  home : 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Qf  blessings  long  to  come. 

3  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen. 

Nor  fearing  man  nor  God ; 
Like  a  tall  bay-tree,  fair,  and  green. 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad : 

4  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground. 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ! 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found. 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

5  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness. 

His  several  steps  attend : 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways. 
And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

FOURTH    PART.    (vr.  37— 40.)   p.m. 
St{fety  and  End  of  the  Righteous, 
1  i^BSERVE  the  perfect  man  with  care, 
^-^  And  mark  all  such  as  upright  are  ; 
Tbeir  roughest  days  in  pecice  sYisS^  «q& 
^^eon  the  latter  end  of  those, 
*ybo  dare  God's  sacred  will  oppose, 
A  cotntnon  ruin  shall  attend. 


PSALMS  XXXVII.  XXXVIII. 

God  to  the  just  will  aid  afford. 
Their  only  safeffiiard  is  the  Lord ; 

Their  streneth,  in  time  of  need,  is  He : 
Because  on  l£m  they  still  depend, 
The  Lord  will  timely  succour  send. 

And  from  the  wicked  set  them  free. 

PSAIiM  XXXVIIL 

TbtePnlalt  the  third  of  Umm  ftytod  Peniteati«L   As  ou  Lor«  took  a 

Him  th«  fiilt  and  niirered  the  punishment  of  sin,  and  as  there  are  son^ 

sages  in  the  latter  part  of  the  Psafan  literaUy  predletiTe  of  His  paesion, 

sinner  should  be  led  by  his  own  sorrows  to  reflect  on  theae  of  hJsRedeea 

^ixiA  VtniQXL    cm. 

PemtenHai  Proffer, 

1  A  MIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love  : 
-^*-  Restore  thy  servant.  Lord ; 

Nor  let  a  Father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  My  sins  a  heavy  burden  are, 

And  o*er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

3  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea, 

My  head  still  bending  down ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day. 
Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 

4  All  my  desire  to  Thee  is  known : 

Thine  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every  sigh  and  every  groan 
Are  notic'd  by  thine  ear. 

5  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope  • 

My  God  will  hear  my  cry  : 
My  God  will  bear  my  spirit  up, 
When  Satan  bids  me  die. 

6  My  God !  forgive  my  follies  past. 

And  be  for  ever  ni^h : 
O  Lord  of  my  Salvation,  haste, 
And  save  me,  or  I  die  ! 

JbeconlY  Vmion.    l.  m. 

Mediiation  on  the  Passion, 
(vv.  1—9.) 

1  IJEBUK'D,  chast\s'd,OKYV?t^V 
-■^  What  griefs  the  SaVvowt'^  w 
Thine  arrows  in  his  hearX.  lenvw 
Thy  hand,  O  Lord,a»\c\CTe\« 
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2  His  bones  within  his  tortnr'd  frame, 
Rack'd  with  continu'd  anguish,  faiFd : 
Thine  ang^r  waked  the  burning  flame, 
When  guUt,  but  not  His  Own,  prevail'd. 

3  Beneath  our  numerous  sins  he  stood. 
Their  burden  roUine  o'er  his  head : 

Hgw  great  the  weight !  how  vast  the  load ! 
The  God  sustained— the  Manhood  bled ! 

4  Deep  were  the  wounds  our  folly  gave, 
The  wounds  the  dying  Saviour  bore. 
When,  bow'd  in  agonies  to  save. 
Life  flowed  from  every  bleeding  pore. 

5  Beneath  our  guilt  his  loins  opprest. 
His  flesh  the  dreadful  torment  bare ; 
Feeble  and  broke,  his  anguish'd  breast, 
Pour'd  to  thine  ear  the  dying  prayer. 

6  Thy  throne  receives  his  earnest  cries. 
His  groans  thy  kind  compassion  move  : 
Now  on  his  Cross  thy  Church  relies. 
And  through  his  death  implores  thy  love. 

(yv.  10—15.) 

7  With  panting  heart,  and  vigour  flown. 
Light  from  his  failing  eyes  withdrew : 
HLs  friends  th'  endearing  bonds  disown. 
Nor  'midst  his  griefs  the  Saviour  knew. 

8  No  friendly  sympathy  prepares 

Its  aid — ^when  foes  around  him  meet ; 
When  hatred  spreads  its  fatal  snares. 
In  mischiefs  speaks  or  plans  deceit 

9  But,  silent  'midst  the  foul  disdain. 
Deaf  are  his  ears  and  dumb  his  tongue  : 
His  lips  no  base  reproaches  stain ; 

Nor  censures  to  his  heart  belong. 

10  On  Thee,  O  Lord,  his  hopes  recb'n'd. 
To  hear;  to  vindicate  his  Name: 
Thy  hand  sustained  his  sinking  mind : 
Then  hear,  through  rim,  our  humble  claim. 

(tt.  16—92.) 

//  "Oh  hear  My  prayer,"  the  Savioui  cn%A, 

-Ts^/V^f  ?^  '^"^  ™7  ft>«  rejoice  -. 

B^c/,  behold,  h»  fooUtei«  »\\de  V* 
aa  /bea  erclaini,  with  boasting  voice. 
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12  Sorrow  and  niilt  their  load  prepare. 
And  o'er  hta  oreaat  unceasing'  roU ; 
Nor  did  my  Lord  reruse  to  tear 
The  sins  and  bnrdeiw  of  my  wni] ! 

1 3  Behold  his  powerful  foes  arise. 

With  causelesa  matice  round  him  thrODg : 

They  evil  for  his  good  devise, 

And  his  kind  love  repay  with  wron;. 

14  He  asks — Jehovah's  pity  flows; 
Swift  to  uphold,  his  God  appears : 
His  great  SalvaUon  he  bestows, 

His  Church  with  joy  his  victory  bean. 
PSALM  XXXIX. 
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I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 

And  learn  how  frat]  1  am. 
3  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast. 

An  inch  or  two  of  time  : 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 

In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show. 

Some  dig  for  ^Iden  ore  : 
They  toil  tor  heirs  they  know  not  who. 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

4  What  should  t  wish  or  wait  for,  then, 

FVom  creatures,  earth  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

5  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recall : 


SECOND  PART,    (w.s— 13.)    cm 
Prayer  aRd  Strigwiliaii  In  Siehun. 

i  /210D  of  my  Vrfe,  \ooV  eeolii^  4sm«i, 
'^  Behold  the  paim  V  ?««\  ■, 
But  I  tttn  dumb  before  tti?  totw)*, 

Nnr  rluro  (llAnitle  Uw  '•n'lW. 


PSALMS    XXXIX.  XL. 

2  Diseases  are  thy  servants.  Lord, 

They  come  at  thy  commaDd  : 
I'll  not  attempt  a  murm'ring  word 
Against  thy  chast'mng  hand. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead,  with  humble  cries, 

"  Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes  :*' 
Mystrength  consumes,  my  spirit  dies, 
Through  thy  repeated  strokes. 

4  Cmsh'd  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand. 

We  moulder  to  the  dust : 
Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  withstand. 
And  all  our  beauty's  lost. 

5  I'm  but  a  sojourner  below. 

As  all  my  fathers  were : 
May  I  be  well  prepar'd  to  go. 
When  I  the  summons  hear ! 

6  But  if  my  life  be  spared  awhile. 

Before  my  last  remove. 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  still. 
And  I'll  declare  thy  love. 

PSALM  XL. 

tt  ii  plain,  from  H«b.  x.  6  -r,  tlut  tbe  propkat  ii  tpMUni,  !■  tUi  Pnlv,  in 

Uw  person  of  Chriit 

FIRST  PART.   (▼▼.  I--5.)    cm. 
ChrUfs  Delweraneefrom  Hit  Si^fMngt, 

1  ¥  WAITED  meekly  for  the  Lord ; 
•*•  He  bow'd  to  hear  my  crv : 

He  saw  me  restine  on  his  Word, 
And  brought  Salvation  nigh. 

2  He  rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  pit. 

Where  mourning  Ions  I  lay ; 
And  from  my  boMs  releas'd  my  feet. 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  day. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand; 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  a  new  thankful  song. 

4  ril  spread  bk  works  of  grace  abioaA, 

The  saints  with  joy  sluill  beaT, 
And  sinners  ieam  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  feat. 
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PSALM    XL. 
SECOND  PART.    ("■**-)    »■-»•- 
The  ChiTck't  Blaibigt  IDreu^  ClrUt. 

1  "ULESS'D  ia  the  mar,  whose  hopes  divini 
■*'  Finn  on  Jehovah's  strength  confide ; 
Nor,  vainlj  confident,  recline 

On  men  of  &lsehoDd  and  of  pride. 

2  O  Lord  our  Crod,  with  glad  aurpriae. 
We  view  creative  power  diaplay'd : 
Thy  works  in  numerous  forniH  arise. 
The  wonders  which  thy  hands  have  made. 

3  But  who  can  search  the  glorions  plan  1 
Who  to  its  boundless  heights  can  trace 
Thy  purpos'd  love  to  ruin'd  man '. 
Thy  thoughts  of  everlasting  grace '. 

4  In  vain  our  finite  powers  combine ; 
O'er  all,  thy  ways  of  grace  prevail : 
In  vain  thy  praises  we  design ; 
Numbers,  and  time,  and  lan^age  fail ! 

THIRD    PART.     (vr.  6— 8.)     c.  H. 
iKearnatioa  ef  Chtitl. 

1  rpHUS  saith  the  Lord,  "  Your  work  is  vaii 

■*■   Give  your  bumt-offermgs  o'er ; 
In  dying  goats,  and  bulloclcs  slain. 
My  aouT  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  "  Lo,  Tra  here, 

My  God,  to  do  thy  will : 
Whate'er  thy  Sacred  Bools  declare. 
Thy  Servant  will  fulfil. 

3  "  Thy  Law  Is  ever  in  my  sight, 

I  keep  it  near  my  heart : 

Mine  ears  are  open  with  delight 

To  what  thy  lips  impart." 

4  And  see,  the  Blest  Redeemer  comes ! 

Th'  Eternal  Son  apfjears  ! 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  asaumea 
The  body  God  prepares. 
FOURTH  PART.    C.».7_io.)     t^x. 
Satmtim  by  ChrUI. 

i  "  IJEHOLD,  I  come,"  the  Swjww  a«6. 
^^  _^^  With  lore  and  dut^  toKw  «^«»". 
" /come  to  beat  the  h^vij  \o»4 
or  sms:    and  do  th-v  wriW.  mi  G(A\ 


PSALMS  XL.  XLI. 

•i  "  'Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
'Tis  in  thy  book  foretold  of  Me, 
I  must  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part, 
And,  lo !  thy  Law  is  in  my  heart. 

3  •'  I'll  mamify  thy  Holy  Law, 

And  reoels  to  obedience  draw ; 
When  on  my  Cross  I'm  lifted  high. 
Or  to  my  Crown  above  the  sky. 

4  **  The  Spirit  shall  descend,  and  show 

What  Thou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do : 
The  wond'ring  world  shall  learn  thy  grace. 
Thy  wisdom,  and  thy  righteousness." 

FIFTH  PART.    (w.  11—17.)    um. 
Chrisfi  Prayer  while  bearing  our  Shtt, 

1  <<  llffY  Qod^  thy  tender  mercies  show, 

-^"*  Though  vast  transgressions  o'er  Me  roll ; 
Thy  loving3dndnesses  bestow,  « 

And  let  thy  truth  preserve  My  soul. 

2  "  Unnumber'd  sorrows  round  Me  spread ; 

By  sins,  by  countless  sins,  opprest ! 

More  than  the  hairs  which  shade  My  head. 

They  melt  my  heart  within  My  breast. 

3  "  Indulgent  Lord,  o'er  all  My  foes. 

Haste,  as  my  great  Deliverer,  near : 
Oh  let  thy  strength  My  soul  enclose. 
And  instant  for  My  help  appear ! 

4  **  Then  all  who  seek  and  wait  My  fall, 

Tum'd  backward,  shall  their  shame  display : 
They  laugh— reproach — for  vengeance  call, 
And  vengeance  shall  the  Lord  repay. 

5  **  Now  let  the  men  who  seek  thy  face 

With  joy  thy  faithfulness  record ; 
And  all  who  love  the  Saviour's  sn^ce 
Proclaim  aloud,  Exalt  the  Lord '. 

6  **  But  I— a  needy  suppliant  stand. 

Yet  will  the  Lord  regard  My  cry : 
My  God,  My  Help,  Thy  aid  command. 
Swift  on  the  wings  of  mercy  fly  l" 

PSALM  XTA. 

rae  wlfc«tfoii  Mde  of  tbe  9tli  rarse  of  thUPMlm,  to  1«^3»\  \%,*«' 
u,,taour  ,ute  of  porerty ;  «,  onglit  wm  most  atlientW«lT  V»  ««nA^«  V^» 
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PSALM   XLI. 


FIRST  PART.     (vT.I— s.)    i.n. 
Thi  Bleatdiua  ifeauUrniig  Ihi  Paar, 

1  "DLEOT  who  with  generous  pity  gflows, 
■*'  Who  learns  to  ftel  another's  wocbj 
Bovn  to  the  poor  man's  wants  his  ear. 
And  wipes  the  helpless  orphan's  tear ! 
In  every  want,  in  every  woe. 
Himself  thy  pity,  Lord,  shall  know 

3  Thy  love  his  life  shall  guard,  thy  hand 
Give  to  his  lot  the  chosen  land ; 
Nor  leave  him,  in  the  dreadful  day. 
To  unrelenting  foes  a  prey. 
In  rackness  Thou  shalt  raise  his  head. 
And  make  with  tenderest  care  lus  bed. 


■(  C!EE,  My  foes  in  malice  cry, 
*^  '  When  Shalt  he  deserted  die  ? 


"  If  his  treacherous  heart  pretend 

Courteous  visit  to  a  friend ; 

Still  be  aims  some  crime  to  find. 

To  the  voice  of  fame  consign'd. 
"  Lord,  behold  My  foes  arise. 

How  My  injury  diey  devise  ! 

Deeply  fix'd  their  treacherous  hate. 

Near  My  soul  they  whispering  wwL 
"  '  Some  detested  crime,'  they  cry, 

*  Bids  the  darts  of  vengeance  fly : 

Hence  around  afflictions  pour ; 

Sinldng,  he  shall  rise  no  more  !' 
"  He  who  all  My  counsels  led, 

Shared  My  heart,  and  shared  My  bread. 

Lifts  his  heel,  {ah  base  returns !) 

And  My  love  with  treachery  spnrns," 
rHIRD  PART.   Cvv-VO— \2.-^   cm. 

/Va^er  ^  Ckriit  in  tlie  nidrt  (^  HU  n>n>ku. 

'  'JHHOU  gfracicmsGod,w\i«nS»,^».\i*V 


PSALMS  XLI.  XLII. 

Around  Me,  in  the  gloomy  hour, 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine  ! 

2  "  From  scenes  of  sorrow  and  distress. 

My  soul  triumphant  raise ; 
Then  shall  My  foes  thy  power  confess. 
And  hear  Me  shout  thy  praise. 

3  "  Now  let  My  joyful  hopes  abound ! 

That  mercy  ne'er  shall  fail, 
Which  yet  has  spread  its  wings  around : 
Nor  let  My  foes  prevail. 

4  '*  Then  still  I'll  trust  thy  power  and  grace, 

Deliverance  to  command; 
Till,  'midst  thy  saints,  before  thy  face. 
In  endless  bliss  I  stand." 

FOURTH   PART.    (v.  13.)    p.m. 
Thanksgiinng, 

/^H !  thankful,  bless  th'  Almighty  Lord, 
^-^  The  God  by  Jacob's  sons  ador'd ! 
His  fame,  ere  time  its  course  began. 
O'er  heaven's  wide  region  echoing  ran. 
To  Him,  through  endless  ages,  raise 
One  song  of  oft-repeated  praise. 

PSALM  XLII. 

Dtvid,  by  AbMlom's  rebellion,  driTen  from  Jenualem  to  tte  country  beyond 
Jordan,  !•  nippoMd  to  tvn  indited  thU  Psalm :  whicb,  «•  it  is  applicable  to 
tbe  ease  of  our  Lord,  in  His  state  of  sctjoorning  and  suffering  on  eaitli,  for  onr 
sins ;  as  also,  to  that  of  tbe  Cluucb,  under  persecotion,  or  that  of  any  Member 
thereof;  when  deprired  of  ttie  opportunities  of  PoUle  Worship ;  so  doth  it,  in 
the  most  beantiftd  and  pathetic  strains,  deaeribe  the  Tidssltodas  of  joy  and 
sorrov,  of  hope  and  despondency,  vhicb  sncceed  each  other  in  the  mind  of 
the  Christian  PUgrim,  while,  exiled  from  the  Jenualem  above,  be  sofferetb 
»n  and  tribnlation  in  this  valley  of  tsars. 


Hope  in  Sorrow, 
FIRST  PART.    (TV.  1,2,5.)    cm. 

1  A  Spants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
-^*-  When  heated  in  the  chace. 

So  longs  my  sou'   O  God,  for  Thee, 
And  Uiy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  Tbee,  my  God,  the  Living  God, 

My  thirstv  soul  doth  pine ; 
Ob,  when  aball  I  behold  thy  face. 
Tbou  Majesty  Divine  I 
55 


FSALU  XLII. 

3  Vfbf  resdeas,  why  cast  down,  tay  muI  ? 

Trust  Ood,  and  he'll  employ 
Hiii  aid  for  thee;  and  chan^  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4  W^  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  utnr 
The  praise  of  Him,  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  Hpriog. 
SECOND    PART.    Ctv.6-8.)    r.jt 

1  f\  MY  God,  by  Thee  foraaken, 
'-^  Prostrate  in  the  dust  I  lie  i 
Faith  by  gloomy  terrors  shaken. 

All  my  nones  within  me  die: 
Yet,  my  soul,  in  Thee  confiding. 

Meditates  thy  mercy  still ; 
Though,  on  edVth's  dark  coasts  abiding. 

Distant  far  from  Zion's  hill. 

2  Deep  to  deep  responsive  calling. 

Thunders  roar,  the  torrents  roll ; 
Bursting  clouds  around  me  falling, 

Wave  on  wave  o'erwhelms  my  soul : 
Yet  the  Lord,  his  grace  commanding. 

Will  with  mercies  crown  my  days: 
He  my  Guardian,  near  me  standing. 

Cheers  my  nights  with  prayer  and  praise. 
THIRD  FART.    (vt.  »— 11.)    r.u. 

1  #rj.OD,  my  Rock  !  thy  grace  restraining, 
^^  Why  foi^et  my  troubled  breast  ? 
While,  in  hopeless  griefs  complaining, 

By  the  Powers  of  Hell  opprest  ? 
Sharp  as  swords,  my  spirit  wounding. 

Words  of  deep  Te()roach  they  aim ; 
While,  with  envjoua  joy  surrounding, 

"  Where's  thy  God  ?"  my  foes  exclaim. 

2  But  my  soul,  with  fears  distressing. 

Why  to  anxlotis  thoughts  resign  d  ? 
Why,  disquietude  oppressing. 

Whelm  d  in  grief  mv  downcast  nund  ? 
Hope  in  God— His  lignt  and  (b.v»k 

Shall  my  lips  to  praise  Tec^\'. 
He  my  Everlasting  Sa\io\\t\ 
Ood  mv  Health  \   ml  Go4\  lai  hi*  - 


PSALM  XLIir.    P.M. 

CoQtimMtion  of  tlie  Forty-Mcond  Psalm. 
Hope  in  Sorrow, 

1  TUDGE  me,  Lord,  in  righteousness  *, 
•^  Plead  for  me  in  my  distress : 
Good  and  merciful  Thou  art. 

Bind  this  bleeding  broken  heart : 
Cast  me  not  despairine  hence ; 
Be  my  love,  my  confidence. 

2  Send  thy  light  and  truth,  to  guide 
Me,  too  prone  to  turn  aside  ; 

On  thy  holy  hill  to  rest. 
In  thy  tabernacles  blest : 
There  to  God,  my  chiefest  joy. 
Praise  shajl  all  my  powers  employ. 

3  Why,  my  soul,  art  thou  dismayed. 
Why  of  earth  or  hell  afraid  ? 
Trust  in  God,  disdain  to  yield  ^ 
While  o'er  thee  he  casts  his  shield ; 
And  his  countenance  divine 
Sheds  the  light  of  heaven  on  thine. 

PSALM  XLIV. 

In  tUi  Psalm  ve  hear  the  roica  of  the  Church  under  persecution.    St.  Paul. 

Rom.  tUL  36,  cites  the  22d  Tene  as  predtcUre  of  the  peraecutions  then  be 

ffming  to  bt  raised  against  the  Christians.    AU  may  apply  the  Psalm  to  them- 

sdres,  who  are  in  ciRnmstaacea  of  the  same  nature. 

THie  Church* i  Prayers  and  Vowt  under  Persecution. 
FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1— 8.)     l.  m. 

1  |^|PT  have  our  ears.  Great  God,  been  taught 
^-^  What  for  our  fathers  Thou  hast  wrought . 
While,  with  adoring  minds,  thev  told 

The  wonders  of  thy  works  of  old. 

2  Still,  we  disclaim  our  bow  or  sword. 
And  wait  from  Thee  salvation.  Lord ! 
On  Thee  we  trust,  thy  mercies  cliuro. 
Whose  presence  puts  all  foes  to  shame. 

3  From  morning  dawn  to  evening  close. 
Still  firm  on  Thee  our  hopes  repose  : 
Our  Saviour,  to  thy  Name  we'll  raise 
The  tribute  of  eternal  praise. 

SECOND   PART.    (▼▼.  9—19.)   i.  m. 

I  fh  LORD,  forsaken  of  thv  aid, 
\^  Cast  from  thy  care,  with  8\MaiAe  AwKivf  ^^ 
fS'i^-^'f  yP'  beneath  the  alaught'tm^Vvwi^ 
JJestm  d  for  food,  we  irem\Ari\«  ^iwid. 
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2  Confusion  niibes  o'er  our  heads. 
And  fierce  derision  round  us  spreads ; 
Yet  will  not  we  fon(et  thy  Name, 
Nor  e'er  ihy  covenant-oBth  i^Bclaim. 

3  Ne'er  ahall  our  hearts  rebellious  stnf. 
Nor  wonder  from  thy  sacred  w&y ; 


THIRD    FART.     (it.  23— S6.}     i.k. 

L  "^^HY  should  thy  face,  where  mercies  dwi 
'  "   Its  beams  of  majesty  conceal ; 
Regardless  of  the  woes  that  wait 
Around  our  long-afflicted  state  P 

2  Behold !  our  soul  with  sorrow  bends 
And  down  to  dust  our  life  descends ; 
And,  while  thine  arm  its  aid  denies, 
FrostriLte  on  earth  deserted  lies. 

3  Rise  for  our  help,  Ktemal  Lord ! 
Salvation  shall  attend  thy  Word : 
Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  atone  we  claim ; 
Redeem  us,  and  exalt  thy  Name. 

PSALM  XLV. 


FIRST  PART.    (>T.  1— T.)    i.M. 
.n*  atari/  i^Chtiit,  atid  Pomri^hii  GotptL 

1  "KTOW  be  my  heart  inspir'd  to  sing 
■'■^  The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King ! 
Jesua  the  Lord  1  how  heavenly  fair 
His  form '.  how  bright  his  beauties  are  '■ 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace  ; 
Love  Irom  his  lins  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  all  bis  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  Most  Mighty  Lord. 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thv  sword ! 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 
With  truth  and  medoiess  &l  ftv^  ride 
4  Thine  Anger,  like  a  po\nle&  iait, 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  B«Atoom\««rt.\ 
^  ■words  of  mercy,  Vind  «n4  sww*™ 


PSALMS   XLV.  XLVI. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands ; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands : 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right, 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

6  God,  thine  own  Grod,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head. 
And  with  his  Sacred  Spirit  blest 
His  First-born  Son  above  the  rest. 

SECOND  PART.    (vv.  8— 17.)     l.m. 
The  Ckureh  gloHmu  in  ChrUL 

1  ^HEKine  of  Saints,  how  fair  his  face, 

-■•  Adom'd  with  majesty  and  grace  ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  right-hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  Queen  array'd  in  purest  gold : 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress. 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own. 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne : 
Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  seat. 

4  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  favourite  of  his  choice : 
Let  Him  be  lov'd  and  yet  ador'd. 
For  He's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  Oh  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies ; 
And  all  thy  sons,  a  numerous  train. 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign ! 

6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head ! 
Let  every  a^  his  praises  spread ! 
While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

PSALM  XLVI. 

Tk«  C3iBreb,  in  time  of  troable,  deetarei  her  confldenee  to  be  ia  God :  enjoy- 
ing, eren  in  tbe  most  ctormy  seuons,  the  eomfort*  of  the  Spirit  and  tbe  pre- 
•enee  of  Christ,  the  exults  in  the  power  and  might  of  her  vlctorioas  Lord. 

FIRST  PART.   (yv.  1— 5.)    t.  m. 
The  ChurcVi  Safety  in  Titnei  ^  Troable. 

i  /3^^  '^  the  refuge  of  his  ^iivVa^ 
_^  When  storms  of  sharp  d\«tte,«>%VDN^^<^* 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  coinTAa\ti\&> 
Behold  him  present  iinth  Vus  avd. 
59 


PSALM   XLVr. 
3  Lict  momitaini  from  their  scats  be  huri'd 
Down  to  the  deep  and  buried  there, 
Conviilaionfi  shake  the  sohd  world. 
Our  faith  ahall  never  7ield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  ma;  the  troubled  ocean  roar. 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
While  every  naiion,  every  shore. 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Sunplies  the  Ci^  of  our  &>d; 

Lite,  love,  and  j<^  still  glidiuE  through 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 


5  That  sacred  stream,  thy  Holy  Word, 
Still  all  our  raeing  fear  conlroids : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 
Secure  against  a  threat'ning  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on  His  truth,  and  arm'd  with  power. 

SECOND    PAKT.     (".4—7,)     r.  >i. 
The  Gedi^  Jacob  the  R^ftgl  (if  IhtCbareh. 

1  npHECityofourGodbelow 

*■   No  desolating  storms  shall  know. 
Rivers  of  love  ^ide  gently  by : 
There  streams  oleverlasting  grace 
Flow  from  his  throne,  and  bless  the  place. 
Thy  holy  temples,  God  Most  High ! 

2  Still  in  the  midst  her  God  resides. 
His  gloiv  o'er  her  courts  abides 

Nor  snail  her  firm  foundations  move : 
Quick  for  her  aid  her  God  shall  rise. 
Nor  all  her  enemies  surprise. 

Surrounded  by  Eternal  Love. 

3  The  Heathen  rag'd— her  foes  rejoice. 
To  tumult  Btirr'd— before  ffia  ^ovM 

Earth  trembles  and  dnsolveB  awvj  -■ 
With  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts  Mfc  c\Am, 
The  Ood  of  Jacob  is  his  mxYmX 


PSALMS  XLVI.XLVIl. 

THIRD  PART.     (vv.  8— 11.)    p.m. 

Messiah  speaking  Peace  to  the  Nations. 

1  I^OME,  see  the  wonders  God  hath  wrought, 
^^  On  earth  what  desolation  brought; 

How  he  hath  calm'd  the  jarring  world ! 
He  broke  the  warlike  spear  and  bow ; 
With  them  the  thundering  chariots,  too. 

Into  devouring  flames  were  hurl'd. 

2  Submit  to  his  Ahnighty  sway ; 
For  Him  the  Heathen  shall  obey, 

And  earth  her  Sovereign  Lord  confess— 
The  Lord  of  Hosts  for  us  in  arms ! 
Our  Tower  of  Refu^  in  alarms. 

As  to  our  fathers  m  distress. 

PSALM  XLVII. 

In  tbii  Psalm,  appointed  to  be  osed  on  Aicension  Day,  tbe  Prophet  eall«  tbe 

nitions  to  celelrate  to  glorkrat  a  festhral,  and  predieti  tbe  eonreraion  of  tbe 

GentUe  Kings  and  nations  to  tbe  Faitb. 

^mt  VttiioiL   c.  M. 

Christ  ascending  and  reigning. 

1  f\B.  for  a  shout  of  sacred  io^ 
^^  To  God  the  Sovereign  King ! 
Let  all  the  lands  their  tongues  employ 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  cm  l%h ! 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him,  rising  through  ihe  sky 
With  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound ; 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sounds 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne ; 

He  loved  that  chosen  race : 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  Heathens  taste  hvs  grace. 
6  The  British  IsJanda  arc  the  Lortf », 
vu^'i^^^^  Abraham's  God  is  knoNVU*. 
Q.;k  ^T®*?  ^^^  princes,  shVdda  «aA««we». 
Submit  before  his  throne- 
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PSALMS  XLVH.  XLVIIL 
Srtoafe  VmitK.    r.K. 

Tkt  Vnhmal  Stiga  ^  Chriit. 

1    TESIUS  the  Lord  ascends  DDhish! 
•^  He  rejgns  in  gloiy  o'er  the  skvl 
Let  the  whole  ealth  its  ofl&rings  DrinE, 
Kxalt  his  Name— proclaim  him  Kingl 
JeBus  ascends ! 

S  Wide  through  the  world  he  spreads  hi*  s\ 
And  bids  tl^  Heathen  Lands  obey, 
His  Church  with  willing  curings  greet, 
And  bend  suhmisHre  at  her  feet: 

He  rules  the  world 

3  His  re^n  the  Heathen  Lands  ahall  own : 
His  hcduKM  secures  his  throne; 

And  eartbljr  princes  gather  round. 
Where  Abr'tum's  race  and  Ood  are  foui 
O'er  alt  He  reigns 

4  Princes  hj  Him  tbeir  power  extend. 
Earth's  mighty  shields  to  Jesus  bend : 
He  bids  them  rale— He  bids  them  die. 
Himself  o'a  all  exslted  hi|^! 

The  Prince  Suprer 

PSALM  XLVIIL 


FIRST  PART.    (VT,  I— 8.)    j.k. 
ThtaurchUlhtllontmaHd  Siffily  if  a  Natia 

1  /JREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God. 
^^  And  let  his  praise  be  great : 

He  makes  his  Church es  his  alwde. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  In  Zion  Ood  is  known, 
A  Refuge  in  distress ; 

How  bright  has  his  Salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 


F 


PSALMS   XLVIU.  XUX. 

4  Oa  have  our  fathers  told. 
Our  eves  have  oflen  seen, 

How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distress 
We  'U  to  his  house  repair, 

We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace. 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

SECOND  PART.     (tv.  10— 14.)    s.x. 
The  Beauty  of  the  Church, 

*AR  as  thv  Name  is  known  ^ 
The  world  declares  thy  praise : 
Thysaints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

3        With  joy  let  Judah  stand 
On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell, 

Compass  and  view  thy  holy  ground, 
AjDd  mark  the  building  well ; 

4  The  order  of  thy  house, 
The  worship  of  thy  court. 

The  cheerful  sones,  the  solemn  vows ; 
And  make  a  rair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise! 
How  fflorious  to  behold ! 

Beyond  tne  pomp  that  charms  the  eyei. 
And  rites  adom'd  with  gold. 

6  The  Qod  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die, 

IH^I  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  through  eternity. 

PSALM  XLIX. 

(w.  G— 9, 14,  1 5.)     L.  M. 
Th§  Death  of  the  Wkked  aiul  rf  the  Bighteaut. 

1  ¥17Hr  do  the  proud  iiisu\l\]bftv^)at> 

^  ^  Aiid  boast  the  large  cftla.le»  \3ti«^  \vwO. 
;flfoif  vain  are  riches,  to  secure 
Their  haughty  owners  from  live  ^5wn^\ 
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3  Tbey  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  death. 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  the;  trust ; 
Nor  give  a  dying'  brother  breath, 
Whea  Gfxl  commands  him  down  to  dust. 

3  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  shade 
Shall  claap  their  naked  bodies  round : 
That  flesh,  so  delicately  fed. 

Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  gromid. 

4  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies. 
Laid  in  the  grave  for  worms  to  eat : 
The  saints  shall  in  the  morning  rise. 
And  find  th'  oppressor  at  their  feet; 

5  His  honouTB  perish  in  the  dust. 

And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood : 
That  elorious  day  exalts  the  just 
To  full  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 

6  Hy  Saviour  shall  my  life  restorct 
And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode ; 
My  flesh  and  soul  shall  part  no  more. 
But  dwell  for  ever  ■mth  my  God. 

FSALM  L. 


Tht  LtttlJudgmail.    (vr.l— T.)    r.u. 

1  T  O !  the  Mighty  God  appearing, 
MJ  Prom  on  gi^h  Jehovah  Hpea& ! 
Esstem  Lands  the  summons  hearing. 

O'er  the  West  his  thunder  breaks ; 

Earth  beholds  him  ! 

Universal  nature  shakes ! 

2  Zion  all  its  light  unfolding, 

God  in  glory  shall  display ; 
liO  !  He  comes  !  nor  sitence  holdii^. 
Fire  and  clouds  prepare  his  way: 

Tempests  round  him 

Hasten  on  the  dreadf\i\  dwj  \ 

3  To  the  heaveoB  lus  'voice  a&c«\i!&nb   - 

To  the  earth  beiie&^^cT'>e&'- 


PSALMS  L.  LI. 

**  Souls  immortal  now  descending. 
Let  the  sleeping  dust  arise ! 

Rise  to  judgment 

Let  My  umme  adorn  the  skies ! 

4  **  Gather  first  My  saints  around  Me, 

Those  who  to  My  covenant  stood ; 
Those  who  humbly  sought  and  found  Me, 

Through  the  dying  SiYiour'B  blood : 
Bless'd  Redeemer ! 

Sweetest  sacrifice  to  God  !*' 

5  Now  the  heavens  on  high  adore  him. 

And  his  righteousness  declare : 
Sinners  perish  from  before  him, 

But  his  saints  his  mercies  share : 
Just  his  judgment 

God,  Hunself  the  Judge,  is  there  \ 

PSALM  LI. 

la  tkb  Pulm,  eenposed  npon  «  Md  oeeuion,  but  too  veil  knows,  wt  have  • 
peifoet  model  vf  Penttentitl  DoTotion. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 4.)    um. 
A  Penitent  pleading  for  Pardon, 

1  ^H£W  pity.  Lord !  O  Lord,  foi^ive ! 
"^  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
Bfay  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace. 
Great  God !  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pard  uing  love  be  found. 

3  Oh  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  my  guiltv  conscience  dean : 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  Law,  against  thy  Grace : 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am.  condemn' a,  out  Thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  tky  "VsteioJQ^^ 
I  must  pfonoance  Thee  just  Vn  deBfii\ 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  Yif», 

^iiy  nghteooB  Lmw  appiofea  it^iveW 
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IS  Yet  save  a  tretnblinK  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  sUll  hovering  round  thy  Word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  lupport  against  despair. 

SECOND  FART.    (t*.  5-S.)    L.ii. 

CtaftiriM  4/' Am. 


Sprung  from  the  man,  whose  guiltf  fall 
Corrupts  his  race  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death  : 
The  law  demands  a  pertect  heart. 
But  we  're  defii'd  in  every  part. 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew. 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true : 
Oh  make  me  wise,  bet'mies  to  spy 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face  < 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace ; 

No  outward  rarms  can  make  me  clean. 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  Jesus,  my  God !  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone  ! 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow. 
No  Jewish  typea  could  cleanse  me  so. 


THIRD  PART.    (v».9-ll.)    i.ji. 
Pra^far  PardM,  Puritj/,  imdjpf. 
I  1^  THOU  that  hear' St  when  sinners  cry, 
*^  Though  alt  my  crimes  before  thee  lie. 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 
£  Create  my  nature  pure  wVlbia, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  am". 
tet  thy  Good  Spirit  ne'er  depai>^ 
Nor  hide  thv  oresence  from  to^  \«»A. 


PSALM    LI. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Cast  out  and  banish' d  from  thy  sight : 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore ; 
And  guard  me  tlmt  I  fall  no  more. 

FOURTH  PART.    (▼▼.11—15.)    l.m. 
The  BaektUder  restored, 

1  rpHOUGH  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

-^    His  help  and  comfort  still  afiord ; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne. 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring : 

The  God  of  Grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

3  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just : 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die ! 

4  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sov'reignGrace : 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pard'ning  Cbd. 

5  Oh  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 

The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

FIFTH  PART.     (▼▼.  16—19.)   s.  ii. 
The  Penitent  accepted  through  Chriei, 

1  TV^  offering  God  requires, 

'*-^  Nor  victims  please  His  eye ; 

Eke  should  his  altars  blaze  with  fires. 

And  flocks  and  herds  should  die. 

2  The  humble  contrite  breast. 
The  spirit's  broken  sighs. 

Are  gifts  on  which  his  love  can  rest, 
Nor  will  the  Lord  despise.  ^ 

3      Thy  mercies  from  above 
ToZioD,  Lord,  extend : 
^t  by  thy  power  and  watcWd  Wi^Vw^, 
ivoir  Met  her  walls  ascend. 
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PSALMS  LI.  Lll.  Llir. 
Well  pleas' d,  Thou  then  ehaltsei 
Her  prayers  and  prabe  arise. 


Thtirieludaiidiluaigliliimj.    l.h. 

1  "DEHOLD  the  mao  of  iiii[uous  mind. 
-**  The  mfin  who  ne'er  on  God  reclm  d; 
Whose  heart  on  treasur'd  stores  relied, 
In  the  vain  confidence  of  pride. 

2  While  hiaih  in  wealth  and  state  he  grew 
He  bade  his  heart  its  way  pursue ; 
Vainly  secure^for  God  shall  rise. 
And,  lo '.  the  feted  victim  dies ! 

3  But  I  shall  in  his  courts  be  seen 
Fresh  as  the  olive,  ever  green ; 
While  there,  on  his  unchanging  grace. 
My  everlasting  hopes  I  place. 

4  Now  I'll  proclaiui  thf  praise  abroad : 
Thine  arm  has  conquerd.  Mighty  God  I 
Tby  Name  I'll  trus^  its  power  confess. 
Thy  saints  delight  that  Name  to  bless. 

PSALM  LIII. 

Prager  far  th*  Saieatim  1^  llu  Wicked  World.    i.,H 

1  17B.OM  heaven  the  Mighty  Lord  looVd  do 
-^  From  heaven,  his  hi^h  exalted  throne. 
To  search,  throughout  this  world's  abode. 
Who  understand  and  seek  their  God. 

3  From  His  appointed  righteous  way, 
,  All,  all,  alas  f  are  gone  astray  ' 
The  way  of  peace  Uiey  have  not  known. 
And  none  is  righteous ;  no,  not  one ! 

3  Guilty,  condemn'd,  deprav'd,  and  lost. 
Who  before  God  hath  ought  to  boast  ? 
Arise,  0  Kinp  of  Zion,  rise. 
And  bring  SSvation  from  the  skies ! 
4  Then  shall  thy  saints  wpice.  to  i\^. 
And  each  glad  head  tks  \.t\\»]LVe>m'a%-. 

PtaAoB  and  peace  ahatV  V\\en\»:  ^wi. 

And  myriads  rise  ftom  eoiOs.  \o  Vwsia 


PSALM  LIV. 

DftTid,  u  it  hts  been  rappoied,  when  betrejred  by  the  Ziphites  and  rarromded 
by  8anl,  eommiti  hi«  caase  to  God  and  praise*  Him  for  deliverance.  Sea  the 
kiatory,  1  Sam.  xxiii.  The  application  to  Christ  and  Christians  is  plain  and 
•isy ;  for  which  reaaon,  cor  Cbareh  has  appointed  this  Psalm  to  be  read  en 

Good  Friday. 

Help  in  God,    p.  m. 

1  PRESERVE  me.  O  Lord !  My  God,  in  thy  Name 
-'-    I  fix  all  my  trust,  and  mercy  I  claim ; 

Thy  mercies  in  Jesus,  that  Name  all  divine ! 
That  Strength  of  Salvation,  on  whom  I  recline. 

2  My  prayer,  O  my  God !  and  sorrows,  attend ; 
Thine  ear  to  my  cries  in  faithfulness  bend : 
For  strangers  are  risen,  th^  arts  they  employ. 
And  Satan  and  Hell  watch  my  soul  to  destroy. 

)  Lo !  Crod  is  my  Help !  Jehovah  is  nigh ! 
He'll  save,  and  with  strength  my  helpers  supply : 
My  God  is  Almighty,  His  truth  is  my  stay ; 
My  foes  shall  all  perish,  He'll  cast  them  away. 

1  My  Grod,  all  thy  praise  I'll  freely  proclaim : 
My  Saviour,  'tis  sweet  t'? exalt  thy  great  Name : 
Redeemed  from  all  trouble,  thy  grace  I'll  adore ; 
Mine  eyes  shall  behold  till  my  foes  are  no  more. 

PSALM  LV. 

David,  aa  It  Is  supposed,  when  drrren  oat  of  Jerusalem  hj  the  rebellion  of 

AhsaloM,  and  In  danger  of  being  suddenly  cat  off,  malieth  his  prayer  to  God, 

and  forotelleth  his  own  re-eatabUshment 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—8.)     cm. 
The  Believer  desiring  his  Everlasting  Rest, 

1  1M[Y  God,  thine  ear  indulgent  bend, 
^^  Nor  turn  thy  face  away : 
From  heaven  my  earnest  cries  attend, 

While  in  distress  I  pray. 

2  My  souU  on  waves  of  trouble  borne. 

Pours  out  its  deep  complaint : 
Loud  as  the  noisy  storm  I  mourn. 
And  midst  the  conflict  faint. 

3  By  earth  dismay'd,  by  hell  opprest ; 

My  foes  with  malice  blame : 
They  load  with  euilt  my  anxious  breast, 
And  their  mad  rage  proclaim. 

4  My  heart  is  pain'd :  the  shades  of  death 

Their  terrors  round  mc  ftpread ', 
WJi/Vc  fpArfitl  tremblings  seize  my  bvcB.^* 
And  horrors  whelm  my  head. 
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6  "  Snift  I'd  escape ;  I'd  flee  afar, 

Some  secret  place  to  find. 
Hid  from  the  world's  wide  scene  of  ca 
And  rest  1117  troubled  mind. 

7  "  I'd  stretali  my  everlasting  flight, 

And  bid  the  world  forewell. 
From  ain  and  strife,  to  realms  of  light 
Where  peace  and  quiet  dwell." 
SECOND  PART.    (vr.  17, 18.)    0.1 
Faith  uadtr  ^Wcffou. 


The  night  shall  tiear  me  ask  thy  grace. 

Not  wilt  Thou  long  deny. 
2  Ood  shall  nreaerve  aif  soul  from  fear, 

Or  shield  me  when  afraid; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear, 

IfHe  command  their  aid. 


THIRD  FART.    (t>.  S8.S3.)     c.  u. 
CtitfUaict  n  Dnme  Pattr. 

1  GTILL  on  the  Lord  thy  burden  roll, 
►5  Nor  let  a  care  remain: 

His  mighty  arm  shall  bear  thy  soul. 
And  all  thy  griefs  sustain. 

2  Ne'er  will  the  Lord  his  aid  deny. 

To  those  who  trust  his  love : 

The  men,  who  on  his  grace  rely. 

Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  move. 

3  But  Thou,  my  God,  shalt  crush  my  foes, 

Slun  by  thme  arm  divine : 
Half  spent  the  sinner's  days  shall  close, 
While  1  on  Thee  recline. 
PSALM  LVI. 

jS^t^u  Osd  tuiiler  0]ipreuuniandEidwtuigi<.    uu. 

i  rf^  THOU,  whose  iuBVKLfcTwst***^'^*^' 
'-'  And  makes  th'  oppTM*oT  mm*, 
Behold  how  ennoua  mow^n  ^ 


PSALMS   LVI.  LVII. 

2    The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 
Join  to  devour  me,  Lord ; 
But,  as  my  hourly  dangers  rise. 
My  refuge  is  thy  Word. 

,     3    Thou  count'st  the  sorrows  of  thy  saints, 
I  Their  groans  affect  thine  ears : 

Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

I    4    In  Thee,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 
'  I  have  repos'd  my  trust ; 

'         Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

5  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me.  Lord ; 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise : 
I'll  sing,  "How  faithfiil  is  thy  Word ! 
How  righteous  all  thy  ways ! " 

6  Thou  hast  secur'd  my  soul  from  death : 

Oh  set  thy  prisoner  free. 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath. 
May  be  employed  for  Thee ! 

PSALM  LVII. 

Tbb  Psalm  It  nid  to  htYe  been  eompoaed  by  Darid,  on  oeetdon  of  iSs  escape 
from  Baal,  In  tbe  cave  of  Engedi :  see  l  Sam.  sdr.  3.    Its  q>pointraent  a* 
OM  of  the  Profor  Paalms  for  Easter  Day  instmcts  as  to  transiw  ttao  Idau  to . 
the  Resorreetlon  of  Cbrist  firom  the  grare. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1-— 5.)    l.  m. 
Refuge  in  Qod  under  Trouble, 

1  X^HEN  gathering  storms  around  me  spread, 

^  ^    My  gracious  God,  command  thy  aid : 
Let  Mercy  s  guardian  care  inclose. 
Since  on  Uiy  mercy  I  repose. 

2  Beneath  tliy  shade  my  troubled  mind 
Its  Refuge  and  its  Rest  would  find : 
Beneath  thy  wings  my  soul  I'll  cast, 
Till  life's  last  gloomy  hour  be  past. 

3  Up  to  Jehovah,  God  Most  High  ! 
Through  earth-s  dark  clouds  I  urge  my  cry ; 
Whose  mercy  can  assuage  the  storm. 

And  all  I  want  or  wish  perform. 

4  From  beavea  my  God  his  aid  shaW  mid4, 
^Vom  every  enemy  defend ; 

Hts  mercy  and  Mb  truth  display, 
l>ror  let  my  fiercest  foes  dismay . 
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PSALMS   LVII.  LVUI. 
b  Be  tbou  exalted,  O  iny  Gcxl, 
Above  the  heavens,  thy  high  abode  1 
O'er  all  the  elories  earth  can  claim 
Extend  tile  honours  of  thy  Naaif ! 

SECOND  PART.    (vT.£— 10.)    l.  m. 
Otd  auiUiid. 

1  "DE  thou  exited,  Otny  God, 

-'-'  Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dnell  1 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell ! 

2  My  heart  is  lix'd :  my  song:  shall  raise 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  Name  : 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  Hia  praise. 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

3  High  o'er  the  earth  thy  mercy  reigns. 
Ana  reaches  to  the  utmost  skf : 
Thy  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

4  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  Ood, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ! 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell  \ 

THIRD  PART,     (it.9— 11.)     f.«. 

Ptrat  Id  Ihe  Aim  Saehur. 

1  rriHEF,  Lord,  we  praise  among  thine  own 

■■■    Thee  will  we  to  the  world  extol ; 
And  make  thj  truth  and  goodness  known  : 
Thy  goodness,  Lord,  is  over  all. 
Thy  truth  and  grace  the  heavens  transcend. 
Thy  faithful  mercies  never  end. 

2  Be  Thou  exalted.  Lord,  above 

'    The  highest  names  in  earth  and  heaven  ! 
Let  angels  sine  thy  glorious  love. 
And  bless  ^e  Name  to  sinners  gfren. 
' "       ■>--..■..  -^^gjj  (jjgjj,  KJng  p,     ' 

o  Jesu's  Name ! 
PSALM  LVIH. 

RulfTt  reminded  cf  Ihe  Final  Judgment,     t.  H. 

1  "VE  Kings  and  Jttfkies  of  the  earth, 
■*-  Adore  the  God  wno  gave  you  Inrth : 
Hear  and  maintain  nn  MATft&\eM%. 
your  daily  aim,  his  hoW  V\\\, 
As  his  vicegerentR,  to  va\6\'. 
Prompt  to  aaseil  Wa  TigtftJWM*  wOT*. 


PSALMS   LVIIL  LIX.LX. 

2  Ere  long  the  Mighty  Judge  shall  come  ! 
Transgressors  thtn  shall  hear  their  doom : 

The  just  his  mercy  shall  record. 
Then,  in  that  dread  tremendous  day, 
Tb'astonish'd  world,  convinced,  shall  say 

That  God  the  righteous  will  reward. 

PSALM  LIX, 

Tku  Ptalm  ia  Mid  to  bftre  been  composed  on  oeeation  of  Dtvid's  escape,  vbeii 
dol  senu  and  they  vatched  tbe  boose  to  kill  bim.    See  1  Sam.  xlx.  11—18. 
OiTid,  in  tbeae,  u  in  many  otber  cireamstances  of  bis  life,  may  be  considered 
aa  the  representathre  of  Messiah. 

God  a  Sure  Defence.    L.  M. 

/ 1  ^! AVE  me,  O  God,  thine  arm  display, 
'     "^  And  bid  my  foes  thy  power  obey : 

When  hosts  of  hell  my  soul  invade. 

Rise,  rise,  my  all-sufficient  Aid. 

2  Their  strength  my  dread,  I  trembling  flee, 
And  rest  in  humble  faith  on  Thee ; 

I  '11  call  the  Lord  my  Sure  Defence, 
And  draw  my  holy  triumph  thence. 

3  Thou  God,  whose  mercies  round  me  flow. 
Thy  presence  shall  before  me  ^, 
Prepare  my  way,  and  bid  me  rise 

To  view  my  conquer'd  enemies. 

4  Now  to  thy  power  the  song  I'll  raise. 
My  God  !  thy  Mercy  claims  my  praise, 
ril  lift  on  high  my  early  voice, 
While  in  thy  Mercy  I  rejoice. 

5  In  the  dark  day  when  troubles  rose, 
I  bade  my  soul  on  Thee  repose ; 
Thine  arm  of  everlasting  power 

My  Sure  Defence,  my  Refuge  Tower  I 

6  To  Thee,  my  Strength,  the  song  I'll  frame ; 
Thee  still  my  Sure  Defence  I'liclaim; 
And,  while  thy  mercies  endless  flow. 

My  Grod,  thy  endless  praise  I'll  show. 

PSALM  LX. 

Humiliation  under  the  Fear  of  Enemite.    c.  M . 

1  T  ORD,  hast  Thou  cast  thy  servanta  off? 
~Mu8t  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 

Si  ^T*^"  ^^^'^  ^^y  righteous  wmlVi?     , 
^nall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 
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P8&LM8   LX.LX.I. 
•2  The  terroTB  of  one  frown  of  thine 
Melt  all  our  atrength  hwvj : 
Like  men  that  totter,  diunk  with  wioe. 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 

3  Our  country  shakes  beneath  thy  stndce, 

And  dreads  thy  threat'ninK  band; 
Oh  heal  the  kini^om  Tbou  bast  broke ! 
Confirm  the  Wavering;  land. 

4  Lifl  up  a  banner  in  the  field. 

For  those  who  fear  thy  Name : 
Oh  save  thy  seirants  wiw  thy  shield, 
Aiid  put  our  foes  to  shame. 
PSALM  LXI. 


\V'HEN,  overwhelm'd  mth  grief, 
~  '  My  heart  within  me  dies, 
~  3,  and  far  from  all  relief. 


HelpleBG,  ai 
To  Heav 


■2       Oh  lead  me  to  the  Rock, 
That's  high  above  my  head. 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  Shelter  and  roy  Shade  1 

3  Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 
For  ever  I'll  abide : 

Thou  art  the  Tower  of  my  Defence, 
The  Refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  giveat  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  Name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 


My  heritage  OTdam". 
Thine  arm  has  rok'd  m^  Swiwu  \- 
fnthron'd  Him  King  o'«t  eatfiiiaBaw 

And  bid  tua  7eara  r       '" 


PSALMS   LXI.  LXIL  LXIIl. 

2  Eternal  shall  his  throne  endure  ; 
Mercy  and  Truth  his  reiffn  secure. 

In  the  bright  realms  of  day : 
My  God,  my  lips  exalt  thy  Name, 
Sdvation  from  his  grace  I  claim. 

And  daily  vows  repay. 

PSALM  LXIL 

Trust  in  God.  (vv.  5—8.)    c.  M. 

1  ^N  God,  my  soul,  with  patient  hope, 
^-^  Resigned  i^  silence  wait : 

He  bears  my  sinking  spirit  up. 
Then  let  thy  hopes  be  great. 

2  My  Rock !  my  Saviour !  my  Defence  ! 

My  Everlasting  Stay ! 
Not  aU  my  foes  shall  pluck  me  thence. 
Nor  move  my  soul  away. 

3  Grod  my  salvation  shall  complete ; 

From  Him  my  glory  springs : 
Rock  of  my  Strength !  my  soul  shall  wait 
Its  Refuge  in  his  wings. 

4  Ye  saints,  whene'er  with  griefs  opprest. 

Recline  upon  his  power; 
Disclose  to  Him  your  anxious  breast : 
God  is  our  Reftige  Tower. 

PSALM  LXIIL 

DtTid,  when  in  the  wUderneM  •!  Jndih,  txvnmtt  hb  loQ^ng  deiire  tfter 

God.    The  Psalm  la  applicable  to  fba  cireaaaatancaa  af  Chritt  in  tke  leab,  and 

to  thoae  of  Hii  people  in  the  world. 

Longing  after  God, 

;fint  Vtnion,    s.u. 

1  1%T^  ^od»  pennit  mv  tongue 

1?  J.  This  joy— to  call  Thee  naine ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail, 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty  fmnting  soul 
Thy  mercy  doth  implore ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

J       For  life  mihout  thy  love 

2Vb  neiisZi  can  afford : 
JVo/of  can  be  compar'd  to  thia— 
-To  serve  and  please  the  JjOxA. 
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PSALM   LXIIL 
4       In  wakeful  hours  of  night 
I  call  my  God  to  mind ; 
I  think  how  wise  thv  couuBels  are. 
Thy  dealings  all  how  land. 
-I       Since  Thou  hast  been  my  help 
To  Thee  my  spirit  flies : 
And  on  thy  watchM  pro?iaence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 
6       The  shadow  of  thv  wings 
My  BOul  in  safety  Keeps  : 
I  follow  where  my  faibeh  leads. 
And  He  supports  my  steps. 

£eniDlr  VcMton.    l.u. 

1  f~lREAT  God  !  indulge  my  humble  claun  ! 
^-^  Thou  art  my  Hope,  my  Joy,  my  Rest ; 
The  glories,  that  compose  thy  Name, 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  blest. 

•3  Thou  Great  and  Good,  thou  Just  and  Wise, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ! 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties — 
Tby  son,  thy  servant,  bought  irith  blood. 

3  Wth  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands. 
For  Thee  I  long,  to  Thee  I  look ; 

As  travellers,  in  thirsty  lands. 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  ttw  saints,  and  seek  thy  face  : 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there, 

And  felt  the  power  of  sov'reign  grace. 
3  Not  fruits,  nor  wines,  that  tempt  our  taste. 
Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know. 
Could  make  me  so  divinelji  blest. 
Or  raise  my  cheerfiil  passions  so. 

6  My  life  itself,  without  thy  love, 
No  taste  of  pleasure  could  afford ; 
'Twould  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove. 
If  I  were  banish'd  from  the  Lord. 

7  Amidst  the  wakeful  \\ou'k  o?  vii^v. 
When  busy  cares  affiid  mj  \veas. 

One  thoHght  of  Thee  gweaacw  4e\vtfa.. 
And  adds  refreshmenl  U)  m^  >«»■ 


PSALM    LXIII. 

8  I'll  lift  my  hands,  1*11  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise : 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

1  f\  GOD,  Thou  art  my  God  alone, 
^-^  Early  to  Thee  my  soul  shall  cry, 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Oh  that  it  were  as  it  it  hath  been, 
When,  praying  in  the  holy  place. 
Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen. 
And  mark'd  the  footsteps  of  thy  grace  ! 

3  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 
I  follow  hard  on  Thee,  mv  God : 

Thy  hand,  unseen,  upholds  my  ways, 
I  safely  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod. 

4  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night. 
When  I  remember  on  my  bed. 

Thy  presence  makes  the  darlmess  light. 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 
3  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love. 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above. 
Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  Thee  ! 

ifourti  VttfkUm,    p.m. 

1  f\  GOD,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee 
^-^  My  early  prayers  shall  offer'd  be ; 

For  Thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant ! 
My  fainting  flesh  implores  thy  grace. 
Within  this  dry  and  barren  place. 

Where  I  refreshing  waters  want 

2  Oh  to  my  longing  eyes  once  more 
That  view  of  glorious  power  restore. 

Which  thy  majestic  house  displays  ! 
Because  to  me  thy  wondrous  love 
Than  life  itself  does  dearer  prove. 

My  lips  shall  always  speak  thy  praise. 

3  Wlien  down  I  lie,  sweet  sleep  to  find. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  present  to  my  mmd^ 

And  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  n\g\vl  \ 
Because  Thou  still  dost  succour  bTiti^, 

th  the  shadow  of  thy  wing; 
I  rest  with  safety  and  deWght. 
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PSALM  LXIV. 


Praser  agaiul  Enemia,  n  Caufdnce  if  DeUeetmea. 

1  UEAR  me,  O  God !  my  vcnce  attend, 
■■"'■  While  at  thy  throae  in  prayer  I  bend  '. 
Preserve  my  life,  when  danger's  near. 
From  every  foe,  from  every  fear  ! 

2  Oh  hide  me  from  the  secret  snare. 
When  sb  aod  death  their  arts  prepare : 
From  Powers  (^  Earth  and  lleU  combin'd. 
Let  me  in  Thee  my  refuge  find  '. 

3  Like  murderous  swords,  of  sharpen'd  steel. 
Their  tongues  their  sland'rous  thoughts  reveal 
As  aFTOwB  from  the  bended  bow. 

Their  words,  their  bitter  words,  they  throw. 

4  Swift  at  the  ii)st  their  arrows  fly ; 
Around  the  rated  victims  die ; 

Nor  yields  thdr  sensdess  heart  to  fear. 
Though  deslin'd  vengeance  hasten  near. 

5  Bold  in  their  crimes,  their  hands  unite. 
Their  impious  counsels  shun  the  light : 
Their  arte  the  sncial  band  unfolds, 

"  For  who,"  they  cry,  "  our  thought  beholds  ?" 
ft  They  search,  to  wickedness  inclin'd. 
Search  deep,  the  impious  plan  '    "    ' 
Their  h  

7  But  Qod,  his  arrows  on  the  string. 
Shall  mighty  vengeance  round  him  fling : 
Tbeii  sharpen'd  tongues  themselves  shall  slii^ , 
While  men  behold  and  haste  away. 

9  Then  shall  the  world  thy  justice  fear. 
And  tremble  while  thy  judgment's  near  ; 
Shall  speak  thy  wondrous  works,  my  God, 
And  weigh  thy  acta,  and  fear  thy  rod, 

9  But  elory  shall  adorn  the  just. 
While  in  Jehovah's  arm  they  trust ; 
Eternal  songs  their  joys  proclaim, 
Who  love  his  Word,  aad  feat  Us  Name. 


PSALM  LXV. 

confined  the  sea  vitMn  its  boanis— foretells  the  conversion  of  the  nations; 

and  describes  the  blessed  effects  of  the  Spirit,  poured  oat  upon  the  Church. 

under  the  figure  of  rain  descending  upon  a  dry  ground. 

FIRST  PART,    (vv.l— 4.)    l.m. 
Praise  /or  Mercy, 

1  'C^OR  Thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 
-*^  In  Zion  waits,  thy  chosen  seat: 

Our  promised  altars  there  we'll  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  Thou,  who  to  our  humble  prayer 
Didst  alwa3rs  bend  Thy  listemn^  ear, 
To  Thee  shall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stopthy  flowing  mercy  try ; 
Whilst  Thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stain, 

'  And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 

4  Blest  is  the  man,  who,  near  Thee  placed, 
Within  thy  heavenly  dwelling  lives ; 
While  we,  at  humbler  distance,  taste 
The  vast  delights  thy  temple  gives. 

SECOND  PART.    (vv.  5— 8.)    l.m. 
Display  of  Divine  Power  for  the  Conversion  of  the  Nations. 

1  ¥N  righteousness,  O  Lord,  array'd, 

■■•  Thy  terrors  oft  have  stood  display'd ; 
And,  wnile  Salvation  cloth'd  Thee  round. 
Our  prayers  an  awful  answer  found. 

2  Yet  still  the  earth,  with  well-placed  trust. 
On  Thee  shall  rest,  the  Good !  the  Just ! 
The  distant  seas  thy  Name  shall  hear, 
And  Isles  remote  thy  praise  declare. 

3  Girded  with  power,  thy  mighty  hand 
Bids  on  their  base  the  mountains  stand : 
By  Thee  the  swelling  seas,  supprest, 
B^ign  their  noisy  waves  to  rest 

4  Like  them,  by  mad'ning  fury  seiz'd. 
See  the  blind  crowds  in  tumult  rais'd ; 
A«mn,  submissive  and  resigned, 

Tny  secret  power  controuls  each  mind. 
5  Through  all  the  earth  thy  tokens  spxe^id^ 
Aad  Gil  tb'astoDiaWd  world  VitVi  dxead-. 

I  ^S!^^^^  ^*s*  oWs  tby  voice, 
And  Western  climes  in  Thee  xeioke. 
7.g  ^ 


PSALMS   LKV.LXVl. 

THIRD   PART.    (•».  9— IS.)    cm. 

DMnt  Gadaai  in  the  Seaiaia  md  their  FnO^Mhuu. 

1  I^OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  Heavenly  King, 
^^  Who  makes  the  earth  His  care  ; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring, 

And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  Seasons  exui  times,  till  days  and  hours. 

Heaven,  earth,  and  aji  are  thine : 
When  clouds  distil  in  fniitTuI  showers, 
The  Author  is  Divuie. 

3  The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  com  to  spring ; 

The  valleys  rich  provision  yield. 

And  the  poor  labourers  sing. 

4  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns ; 

How  bounteous  are  liy  ways ! 
The  bleatine  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  ehepuerds  shout  thy  praise. 
PSALM  LXVI. 


FIRST  PART.    {*Y.  i— 5.)    l.m. 
Vicloty  (^  the  Crca. 

1  JESUS  demands  the  voice  of  joy, 

•^  Loud  through  the  land  let  triumph  ring; 
His  honours  should  your  songs  employ. 
Let  glorious  praises  hail  the  King. 

2  Shout  to  the  Lord,  adoring  own, 

■"  Thy  works  thy  wondrous  might  disclose. 
Thine  arm  victorious  power  nas  shown. 
Thus  did  thy  Cross  confound  thy  foes  ! 

3  "  Low  at  that  Cross  the  world  shall  bow. 

All  nations  shall  its  blessings  prove ; 
While  grateful  strains  in  concert  flow. 
To  sing  thy  power  and  prdse  thy  love." 

4  Oh  bless  our  God,  ye  nations  round, 
People  and  lands  rehearse  his  Nante : 
Let  the  glad  voice  through  earth  resound, 
Which  speaks  his  praise  and  spreads  his  fame. 

SECOND    TAUT.    (,".\5-Ki:i   cm. 
Proiie  /or  heoriiig  Yraij^. 

f    "]\rOWshaUmY«i\em\i\ow?.>»'e»^ 
-^^    To  that  A\m\ahts  Soviet 


PSALMS  LXVI.  LXVII. 

Which  heard  the  long  requests  1  made, 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
What  wonders  he  hath  done  ! 

3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  his  heavenly  aid : 
He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell. 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart, 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue. 
The  Lord  had  shewn  me  no  regard. 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

5  But  God— his  Name  be  ever  blest!— 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free. 
Nor  tum'd  from  Him  my  poor  request. 
Nor  tumM  His  heart  from  me. 

PSALM  LXVII. 

In  this  ETtngtUcal  Ptalm,  tbe  Igraelitisli  Church  It  introdnced,  as  partly 
praytnf  for  and  partly  foretelling  the  Advent  of  Christ  and  tbe  conTerstun 
of  the  nations,  with  the  joy  and  gladness  that  should  he  consequent  thereupon. 
The  Christian  Church  nov  uses,  and  will  continue  to  use,  this  Psalm,  with 
propriety,  antQ  the  fhlness  of  the  Gentiles  shall  he  come  in,  tiie  conTersion 
sf  tho  Jews  effected,  and  Christ  shall  appear  the  second  tine,  finally  to 
accomplish  the  salvation  of  His  people. 

Prayer  for  the  Canvenion  of  the  World, 

ifiwt  Version.    s.m. 

1  nnO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 

-■•    In  mercy.  Lord,  incline ; 
'And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine : 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay. 
And  thy  Salvation  own. 

3  Let  differing  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 

Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 

4  Oh  let  tbem  shout  and  sing, 
Dissolved  in  pious  mirth  •, 

For  Thou,  the  Righteous  Judg^  wvA^^^^ 
Shalt  govern  aU  the  earth. 
SI  ^^ 
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b       Let  diSbriDgiudioU  Join 
To  celebrate  th;  fame ; 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 
S       Tlim  Ood  upon  our  land 

^lall  oonstBiit  bIeauDg:§  ihowfr ; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  Bhall  stand 
Of  his  re^tlen  power. 

ittmt  Vixtim.   *.». 
1        f\  GOD,  to  earth  incline, 
'-'  With  mercies  from  ^MVfl; 
And  let  th;f  presence  round  w  shine. 
With  beams  of  heavenly  lore. 
Through  all  the  earth  below. 
Thy  ways  of  grace  proclaim. 


Till  h11  mankind  present  to  Thee 
Their  songs  or  grateful  pr^se  I 

4  Oh  let  the  nations  round 
Their  cheerful  powers  emplcrf, 

AaA  earth's  far-distant  coasts  resound 
With  shouts  of  sacred  joy. 

5  In  justice  Thou  shalt  reign. 
By  all  the  lands  ador'd ; 

O'er  the  whole  earth  thv  throne  maintain, 
Jesus,  Eternal  Lord ! 

6  Oh  let  the  world  agree 
One  general  voice  to  raise ; 

Till  all  mankiiid  present  to  Thee 
Their  songs  of  grateful  praise  ! 
T        Then  earth,  thy  ^mx  confest. 
Shall  pour  its  fruita  abroad ; 
By  Thee  thy  numerous  Church  be  blest, 
O  God,  our  gracious  Qod ! 
i        Thy  blessing  shaVV  exleudL, 
Thy  saving  amx  appew. 
And  all,  to  eutn's  renuAefil  eno. 
The  Lord  ourSwDwt  S«m^ 


PSAX.M  LXVIU. 

This  PsAlm  b  one  of  tboM  tppointed  to  be  used  on  WUtsnndty.    It  seems  to 
haye  been  composed  on  occasion  of  the  remoral  of  the  ark  to  Mount  Zion  : 

see  u  Sam.  t1.    1  Cbron.  xv. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  17, 18.)    i-m. 
Chritfs  AiceutUm,  and  Gift  <^  (he  Sgmt* 

1  ¥  ORD,  when  Thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
•"  Ten  thousand  angels  fiird  the  sk^ : 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  Thee  wait. 
Like  chariots  tnat  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  fflorious  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
While  lie  pronounc'd  his  dreadful  Law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  Powers  of  Hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made. 
Were  all,  in  chains,  like  captives  led. 

4  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne. 
He  sent  the  promised  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

SECOND   PART.     (vv.  19— 22.)     p.m. 
Messiah  conquering  His  Enemies, 

1  "DLESS  our  God,  his  erace  confessing, 
-"  Whom  his  Church  above  adores ; 
Who,  with  daily  loads  of  blessing, 

From  on  high  his  Spirit  pours : 

God  our  Saviour 

For  his  Church  salvation  stores ! 

2  Him  in  whom,  as  Grod,  we  glory, 

God  our  Saviour  we  proclaim ; 
Life  and  death,  O  Lord,  adore  Thee, 

Yielding  at  thy  awful  Name : 
Thou  shalt  triumph— 

And  th'  eternal  victory  claim! 

3  At  His  feet,  while  prostrate  falling* 

Jesus  breaks  the  serpent's  head  \ 
He,  for  mighty  vengeance  caWine* 
On  his  stoutest  foe  shall  tread ; 

Thou,  the  Coaqu'rov 

Shalt  thy  Church  to  victory  lead. 
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4  Aa  of  old,  from  fifiriiaii  KuidiD|r> 
So  their  Saviour  leads  thdr  way  : 
Hia  high  arm,  the  waves  dividing. 
Still  conducts  them  through  the  sea. 

More  than  conqu'rors 

AD  our  Ibes  tnyWord  obey. 


1  T  ORD,  thy  Church  hath  seen  Thee  rise, 

■■^  To  thy  temple  in  the  skies : 
God  my  Saviour  !    Qod  my  KJog ! 
Still  thy  ransom'd  round  Thee  smg. 

2  When,  in  glories  all  divine, 

Through  die  earth  thy  Church  shall  shine, 
Kings  in  prayer  and  praise  shall  wait, 
Bending  at  thy  teaiple's  gate. 

FOURTH  PART.    f»».50,5l.)     ...n. 
Prayer  /w  l!u  Htalhm. 

1  JESUS,-thy  mighty  arm  display, 
•"  Rebuke  the  foe,  the  Dragon  slay : 
In  pity  view  a  lallen  race. 

Whose  arms  their  Idol-gods  embrace. 

2  See  the  vain  race — alas !  how  blind  I 
What  folly  holds  the  human  mind ! 
Let  grace  renew,  or  scatter  far 
The  people  that  delight  in  war. 

3  Let  Egypt's  sons  thy  glory  own, 
Herprmces  bending  at  thy  throne  : 
Thy  grace  let  Ethiopia  see. 

And  stretch  her  willing  hands  to  Thee. 

FIFTH  PART.    (iv.  39-35.)    i.m. 

Till  Uniseriai  King- 

1  TT INGDOMS  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
■**■  Crown  Him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song : 
His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearse ; 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 
3  He  shakes  the  heavens  wil.t\w\iB!«To&\ 
How  terrible  is  God  in  aims'. 
In  Israel  are  his  mercies  taiown, 
Israel  is  his  peculuti  throne 
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3  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  Blest ; 
He*s  your  Defence,  your  Joy,  your  Rest : 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  Strength  of  every  saint. 

PSALM  LXK. 

The  aiipUcatioii  of  many  panages  in  tbis  Ptalm,  to  onr  Lord,  made  by  Himself 

and  his  ApotUet.  directs  ns  to  consider  it  as  uttered  by  the  Sun  of  God  in  tbe 

day  of  bis  Passion.    It  Is  appointed  to  be  used  on  Good  Friday. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—6.)    l.m. 
Sufferings  qf  the  Redeemer, 

1  T^EEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
■*-^  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord  : 
Behold  \  the  rising  billows  roll. 

To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 

2  In  lon^  complaints  he  spends  his  breath, 
While  hosts  of  hell,  and  powers  of  death, 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice,  join. 

To  execute  their  base  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  olessing  prove ; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Aton'd  for  sins  which  we  had  done. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  honours  of  thy  Law  restor'd : 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known, 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  OAvn. 

.5  Oh  for  his  sake  our  guilt  forgive. 
And  let  Uie  mourning  sinner  live ! 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  Name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  tum'd  to  shame. 

SECOND  PART.    (vv.  30— 32.)     cm. 
Salvation  through  Chriit*i  Sufferings, 

1  "PATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace, 
-*^   I  bless  my  Saviour's  Name ; 

He  bought  Salvation  for  the  poor. 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  has  rais'd  us  hi^h> 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
FuJGU'd  the  Law  which  moTtaXabToVft, 
And  Giuah'd  all  thy  will. 
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3  His  dying  gronns,  his  Uvina;  songR, 

Shall  better  please  my  God 
Than  harp's  or  tniinpet's  solemu  eonad, 
Tban  gfiats'  or  bullocks'  blood. 

4  This  dial!  his  humble  followers  see, 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 


FIRST   PART.    (TT.  1— 5.)    r.it. 
P&odi'Hf  far  DeHeeriacifi'mEatmla. 

I  XT ASTE,  haste,  O  my  God,  to  my  aid, 
■■"■■  My  siDs  and  my  soitowb  controul ; 
Let  those  be  disma^d  and  sfmid. 
Who  wait  hut  to  ruia  my  soul : 
Command,  and  my  foes  shall  retreat. 
And  turn  with  confusion  away ; 
Thine  arm  shall  their  malice  defeat. 
Thy  hand  shall  deliver  the  prey. 

3  What  maUce  my  foea  cau  inflame, 
Who  lono;  my  deatruction  to  prove  ? 
Oh !  backward  return  them  with  shame, 
But  let  me  rejoice  in  thy  love : 
fVom  earth  and  from  he!!  they  are  niglt. 
And  vaunt  with  the  voice  of  disdain ; 
But  speak,  and  my  foes  shall  all  fly. 
And  their  glory  and  boast  ehall  be  vain. 

SECOND   PART.    (TT.  4,  5.)    p.m. 
R^gs  in  Cof  ogaiiul  Siumlei. 

I  T  .ET  all  in  thy  favour  rejoice, 
-■^  Who  seek  Thee  with  diligent  prayer ; 
Thy  servants  shall  lifl  the  glad  voice. 
And  anthems  of  triumph  prepare  : 
Let  those  who  the  Savioux  aoote. 
Who  love  hia  saVvalVon  BJifl  ct^, 
"  Exalt  ye  his  grace  and\u%  wwiW, 
■Let  God  be  exalted  on\»\a\iv' 


PSALMS  LXX.  LXXI. 

2  But  I  am  afflicted  and  poor. 
With  sin  and  with  sorrow  opprest ; 
Then  haste,  O  my  Crod,  and  secure 
My  Refuge,  where  sorrow  may  rest ! 
Thou,  Thou  art  my  Helper  alone, 
O  Thou,  my  Deliverer,  oe  near : 
Jehovah,  now  bow  from  thy  throne* 
And  quick  for  salvation  appear ! 

PSALM  LXXI. 

**  Tbe  language  of  tUa  Psalm  ia  peculiarly  auited  to  the  vants  and  desires  ot 
te  BeUerer,  wben  under  oppreation,  in  temptation,  or  laboiutng  under  the 
dabilitj  of  old  age.  He,  trlio,  in  goeh  ciranmstaiKea,  trnetfng  only  in  the  Lord. 
tnaeaU  before  His  throne  the  petitions  here  recorded,  shall,  in  the  snd,  hare 
reason  to  Join  the  Psalmist^s  Song  of  Praise  to  the  truth  of  God,  and  to  unitn 
with  Him  in  celebrating  Hlafhithftilness  to  Ifls  pn>mise."'-GOODF.. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1—4.)    s.M. 
Prayer  for  Deliverance, 

1  ¥N  Thee,  Thou  gracious  Lord, 
■*•  Myconfidence  1  i>lace ; 

Then  let  Thy  hand  its  aid  afford. 
Nor  sink  me  in  disgrace. 

2  Thy  righteousness  prepare. 
And  set  my  spirit  free ; 

Oh  save !  indulgent  to  my  prayer. 
And  bow  thine  ear  to  me ! 

3  Be  Thou  my  Strong  Abode, 
Where  I  may  safety  find : 

To  Thee  V\\  fly,  Almighty  God, 
And  rest  my  troubled  mincL 

4  Has  not  thy  faithful  Word 
Made  my  salvation  sure  ? 

And  Thou^  my  Rock,  my  Fortress,  Lord, 
My  Rei^ge  shalt  secure. 

5  Deliverance  now  command. 
For  Thee,  mv  God,  I  claim ; 

From  Powers  of  Hell,  who  round  me  stand. 
And  snares  destructive  frame. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.5--9.)    cm. 
Hie  Aged  Samt*s  mfieetum  and  Hope, 

1  MfTGod,  my  Everlasting  Hope, 
-^J-*  I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thy  bauds  have  held  my  cbildYiood  wa, 
AMd  strengthen'd  all  my  youtiv. 
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2  Htfleah  was  ftshkni'd  by  thy  power. 

With  nil  these  limbs  of  mine : 
And,  irtan  my  motlier'B  punfiii  hour, 
I'tb  been  entirely  tiiine.'- 

3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
1  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  decline*, 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine. 
Whene'er  thy  serrant  dies. 

5  Then  in  the  history  of  my  age. 

When  men  review  my  days. 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 
THIRD  PART.    (yt.  10— H.)    ».  u. 
S^iiH  IB  God  agaiatl  Etiaaltt. 

1  lUY  toes,  with  envious  hate, 
'^'-  Enraged  against  me  speak ; 

While  watching  for  my  soul  they  wut, 
Ajid  murderous  counsels  take. 

2  "  His  God  withdraws,"  tJiey  cry, 
"  None  can  his  soul  defend ! 

Pursue — o'erfake— oppress— destroy  '. 
Deliverance  none  snail  send." 

3  O  God,  my  constant  prayer 
To  Thee,  my  God,  is  made ; 

Then  leave  me  not,  nor  stand  afar. 
But  haste  with  present  aid. 

4  Then  shall  my  foes  retire. 
Thy  power  shall  all  confound  , 

And  they,  who  still  my  hurt  conspre. 
With  shame  be  cover'd  round. 


My  praises  still  ascending  up. 
Increasing  as  they  rise. 
FOURTH  PART.    («.  15,  16.)    r.u. 
Tilt  BeUaer  g!ort|ing  in  Cliritt'i  Sitliltimmiis. 

I   TkfY  Saviour,  ti\^  Mtoi^^Ii  S™ti6, 
■"'■  When  I  begin  th^  pwae. 
Where  wiH  ti(e  growing  i»Hriict»  «\A, 
The  numbers  of  tti's  stb-m"* 


PSALM   LXXI. 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  tnist. 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road. 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength. 
To  see  my  Father,  Uod, 

4  When  I  am  fill'd  with  sore  distress. 

Under  my  load  of  sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness. 
And  mention  none  but  Thine. 

FIFTH  PART.    (vv.  17,  18.)    cm. 
JTte  Aged  BeUever't  Prayer, 

1  ^  OD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
^^  The  Guide  of  all  my  days, 

I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth. 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 

Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years 

If  God,  my  Strength,  depart? 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 

To  the  siuriving  age. 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  Name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove ; 
Oh  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love ! 


J 


SIXTH  PART.     (vv.  20— 24.)    p.m. 
Hope  inspiring  Praise, 

T^EEP  with  sin  and  sorrow  stricken, 
"■-^  Troubles  overwhelm  my  heart ; 
But  thy  ^prace  my  soul  can  quicken. 
And  agam  calm  peace  impart : 
Tbou  to.  honour  canst  restore  me. 
Though  amidst  the  dust  I  lie  \ 
Thou  canst  raise  to  life  and  ^ot^. 
Comforts  all  around  supply. 
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2  Now,  with  imtrainaitB  oombiiuDg^ 
I  '11  the  grateful  tribiite  nise ; 
With  the  choir  in  concertjoituDg, 
'Tis  thy  truth,  m^  God,  I  praise  : 
Sweetest  80ud4b  id  concert  framing. 
To  thj  Name  my  gp^  I'll  biin^ ; 
Thee,  my  Sariom,  Thee  proclaiming, 
Israel's  Holy  One  and  Kug ! 

3  Sacred  joya  my  heart  inapiriug. 
Bid  my  lips  in  triumph  move; 
All  my  soul  with  ra^ure  firing, 
Ransom'd  by  thy  boundless  love ! 
Through  the  day  thy  truth  ei^joying, 
I'll  thy  righteousness  declare; 
Wbil?  thine  arm  my  foes  destroying. 
Makes  tny  soul  thy  triumphs  share. 

PSALM  LXXn. 

IMtM,  prtylpflfn  niOABB,  fUvtalU  Mi  pflUVlU  ud  Jlohlfli  Tt^:  ud. 
ifid»rlbulgDn.faD[trtji,lq  BUXtllfiljriaAbeuclMcQMqn.  UuKInilou 

Tht  Kingdom  if  Ckriil. 
FIRST   PART.     Ctv.  1— 9.)     L.  K. 

1  ^  RE  AT  God',   whose  unirersBl  sway 

'^  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  ol 


The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
now  give  the  Kingdom  to  thv  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 


And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  a 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just. 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust : 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last 
T'dl  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past. 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown. 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down': 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils. 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5  The  Heathen  liaaAB,\\i«X,^&'Wt«ei&i 
The  shades  of  ovetsptea^me  &«eft^i 
Revive  at  His  fi(st  dKwiun%  \\j^^ 
And  deserts  blosBom  eX  \la»  ea;^ 


PSALM  LXXn. 

6  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days» 
Dress'd  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

SECOND  PART.    (ty.  10—14.)    p.m. 

1  'p^AR  as  the  Isles  extend 

■■^  To  the  vast  Ocean's  bound, . 
Let  Kings  to  Jesus  bend, 
And  pour  their  ofierings  round : 
Arabia  raise  ^  The  sons  divine, 

And  Afric  join  T*  exalt  his  praise. 

2  All  Princes  shall  adore. 
And  gifls  and  honours  bring ; 
To  hail  the  Saviour's  power, 
To  crown  Immanuel  hlng : 

Remotest  lands  Shall  homage  pay. 

And  earth  obey  His  high  commands. 

3  He  bows  his  throne  on  high 
Whene'er  his  Church  complains ; 
The  needy  suppliant's  cry 

His  richest  ^ace  obtains : 
The  poor,  consign'd     To  helpless  woe. 
Whom  none  will  Know,  His  help  shall  find. 

4  His  eye  with  pity  spares 
Th'  afflicted  and  th  opprest ; 
The  humble  sinner  shares 
His  Mercy's  sweetest  rest : 

He  from  on  high  Salvation  sends. 

Their  soul  defends.      And  bears  their  cr^*. 

5  'Twas  He  their  ransom  gave. 
And  still  redeems  their  soul ; 
From  all  deceit  He'll  save. 
And  Satan's  power  controul : 

Dear  is  their  blood,      For  which  His  Owii, 
Their  guilt  f  atone.     Abundant  flow'd. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  15,  16.)    s.x. 

1         ¥ESUS,  the  King,  shall  live, 
•^  Shall  reim  for  evermore ; 
To  him  her  gold  shall  Sheba  give. 
And  all  her  treasures  pour. 

?       For  them  his  ceaseless  Jxayet, 
f'A«  sweet  perfume,  shall  nafc  ; 
Wbile  every  day  his  praise  shaW  beat 
Above  the  lofty  skies* 
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3  A>  wed  oa  mountaiiui  «bed, 
Hia  risiog  Church  shatl  ^w ; 

Like  treei  oo  Lebaaon's  high  head, 
Its  plenteous  harvests  show. 

4  Her  sons,  a  numerous  train, 
In  Son's  sates  shall  spread  t 

As  grass  which  fills  tile  verdant  plahn. 
And  cloUies  the  flowery  meaiL 
FOURTH   PART,    (tt,  IT— 19.)    i.m. 

1  TESUS  the  Saviour's  Name 
•^  For  ever  shall  endure, 

Long  as  the  sun  hie  matchless  fame 
Shall  ever  stand  secure : 

2  Through  earth  Man's  general  race 
His  glorr  shall  confess, 

And,  bless'd  with  all  his  richest  grace. 
His  Holy  Name  shall  bless. 

3  Jehovah,  God  Most  Hizh  ! 
We  spread  thy  praise  abroad ; 

Through  the  whole  world  thy  fame  shall  fly, 
O  God,  thine  Israel's  God ! 

4  Wonders  of  grace  and  power 
To  Thee  alone  belong ; 

Thy  Church  those  wonders  shall  adore. 
In  everlasting  song. 

5  O  Israel  bless  him  still. 

His  Name  to  honours  raise ;  ' 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  glory  fill. 

Midst  songs  of  gratetul  praise ; 
S        Amen  our  lips  repeat. 

Amen  we  shout  again : 
Here  all  our  wishes  are  complete. 

Let  God  our  Saviour  reign ! 

PSALM   LXXm. 


FIRST  PAKT.    (v..  1—33.1    »•"■ 
ASSctid  Janti  hi)ppi|,  and  proipn-DW  Sinwt  wxhtkA 

I         eURE  there's  a.  lish^ftoaa  Goi, 
*^  Nor  iBreVigVon^am", 
Thoujth  men  of  vice  mai  \io^'^  'itfwA, 


PSALM    LXXIII. 

2  I  saw  the  wicked  rise, 
And  felt  my  heart  repine. 

While  haughty  fools,  with  scornful  eyes. 
In  robes  of  honour  shine. 

3  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense. 

Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

4  Thy  Word  with  light  and  power 
Shall  my  mistakes  amend : 

I  view*d  the  sinners'  life  before, 
But  here  I  learn  their  end. 

5  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow. 
Let  me  no  more  repine ; 

But  call  Thee  all  my  portion  now, 
While  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

SECOND  PART.    (vv.  23— 2S.)     c.  m. 
Ood  our  present  and  everkuthtg  Portion, 

1  f^  OD,  my  Supporter  and  my  Hope, 
^^  My  Help  ror  ever  near, 

Thme  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  giu'de  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness : 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat. 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  Qod, 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  Thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  ? 
God  is  my  soul's  Eternal  Rock, 
The  Strength  of  every  saint  I 

5  Behold  !  the  sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die : 
Not  all  the  idol-gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  Thee,  my  God, 

Shall  he  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  shaJl  sound  thy  iivotIes  aV^tQn&* 
Aud  tell  the  worid  my  icy. 
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Tit  Pbadint  ^  Ou  Omrdt  miar  Ofpntiitm. 
(vw.  10—220    c- «. 

1  HOW  long.  Eternal  God,  how  long 
■*■■■■  Shall  men  of  pride  blaspbeme? 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  eodlesa  song. 

And  bear  immortal  ahome  ? 

2  Canst  Thou  for  ever  ait  and  hear 

Thy  Holy  Name  profan'd  ? 

And  still  ttiy  jealouay  forbear. 

And  still  withhold  tbjr  hand  ? 

3  What  strange  deliverance  hast  Tbou  shown 

In  ages  long  before  I 
And  now  do  other  God  ne  own. 
No  other  God  axlore. 

4  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine. 

The  darkness  and  the  day  ? 
Didst  not  Thou  bid  the  morning;  shine. 
And  mark  the  sun  his  way  ? 

5  Hath  not  thy  power  form'd  every  coast, 

And  set  the  earth  its  bouDds ; 
With  summer's  heat  and  winters  frost. 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

6  And  shall  the  stuis  of  earth  and  dust 


Avenge  thine  injured  Name? 

7  Think  on  the  covenant  Thou  hast  made, 

And  all  thy  words  of  love ; 

Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  inrade, 

And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

8  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood. 

And  make  our  hope  their  iesL ; 
Plead  thy  own  cause.  Almighty  God, 
And  giva  thy  children  rest. 
PSALM  LXXV. 

"ThFjuUffl  tnAaBCurHr  of  Ika  Qq'tnupiDI  af  VniilAk  utttan  iftldeved 

nrrUibrlhUDf  aa'ld;  lb vUcb  tbe wicked  tb&U b«  A^CrojAd,  ud Iba l%btr. 
001  trinupbr  tT>T>Li<d  u  Dtvid^  >0D,Eiiif  Ka■dlk,'''e00D£' 
7V1'Im;>A  ^  CArul  fikt  Kng.    (n.  I— S.V,  10.)    I^u. 

1  'pOThee,Etei;na,\Go4,-wetini* 
-*    The  tribute  of  Tepee.te&  v«i**'- 
Our  lips  thy  wonders  rtwfi  w«i»HQ, 
And  spread  the  eloTiea  (rf  wvs  "^w»*^ 


PSALMS   LXXV.  LXXVI. 

2  Jesus,  Immanuel,  David's  Son, 
Is  seated  on  his  Father's  throne  ! 

To  his  own  care  his  Church  consifipi'd. 
His  justice  and  his  truth  shall  find. 

3  Earth  trembles  to  its  utmost  bound, 
And  guilt  dissolves  the  nations  round : 
His  arm  alone,  his  people's  hope. 
Bears  the  world's  mighty  pillars  up  ! 

4  Let  not  the  fool  his  power  defy. 
Nor  sinners  lift  their  horn  on  hi^. 
Against  his  just  dominion  speak. 
With  lofty  and  unbending  neck. 

5  But  Jesus,  Zion's  Ring  alone. 

Shall  triumph  on  his  heavenly  throne, 
Shall  break  the  rebel  horn  of  power. 
While  saints  on  high  his  grace  adore ! 

PSAI.M   LXXVI. 

This  Psalm  vm  compowd,  as  a  Thanksgtring  Hymn,  on  account  of  some 
great  deUreranee  (osnally  considered  to  be  tbe  destmetlon  of  tbe  Assyrian 
Army  by  tbe  Angel)  wrought  for  His  people,  by  tbe  lmm«diate  banl  of  God : 
tbe  ideas  are  to  be  transferred  to  the  salvation  of  the  Chorch,  by  tbe  destrtMtion 
of  sin  and  Satan,  and  the  oyerthrov  of  tbe  perseenttng  Powers. 

God  glorified  in  overruling  and  destroying  the  Wicked. 

(vv.  7, 10— 12.)    P.M. 

1  npHY  glories,  Mighty  God ! 

-"-   Alone  our  reverence  claim : 

Thy  terrors  spread  abroad ; 

How  awful  is  thy  Name ! 
Thine  anger  shown,  Thv  judgments  near, 
Who  dares  appear    Before  thy  throne  ? 

2  Let  man  his  anger  raise, 
With  persecuting  rase, 

His  wrath  shall  work  thy  praise. 
The  rest  thy  hands  assuage : 

Then  still  obey  Th'  Eternal  King ; 

Your  offerings  bring.  And  vows  repay. 

3  Let  all,  who  round  his  throne 
With  holy  sifts  draw  near. 
There  lay  tbeir  offerings  d0?nci» 

Jehovah  claims  theur  f eax ; 
f^^l>^3  Word     The  world  shaXDoovi , 
AndPnncea  know  Thy  terrora,  \iOtd\ 
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PIB8T  PART.    («.  I— 12.)    CM. 
FidOi  pnvalUng  ogniiuC  Dtiptmltney. 

1  'WlO  God  I  cried  with  mournfnl  voice. 

'-   I  sought  his  gracious  ear. 

In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose, 

And  fill'd  the  night  with  teu. 

2  Sad  were  my  days  and  dark  my  nights, 

My  soul  refus'd  relief; 


3  Still  1  complftin'd,  and,  still  opprest, 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  thy  math  forbade  me  rest. 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  OYerwhelming  sorrows  grew. 

Till  I  could  speak  no  more ; 

Then  I  within  myself  withdrew. 

And  call'd  thy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  call'd  back  years  and  ancient  times. 

When  I  beheld  thy  face ;  . 

My  spirit  se&rch'd  for  secret  crimes 

That  mi^t  withhold  thy  grace. 


6  I  call'd  thy  mercies  to  my  mind. 
Which  I  enjoyed  before : 
And  wilt  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 


His  face  sppeur  m 
1  Will  he  for  ever  cast  me  off? 
His  promise  ever  fail  ? 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  still  prevail?  ^ 

8  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought, 
This  dark,  despairing  frame, 
Rememb'rinK  what  thy  Hand  hath  wrought : 
Thy  hnnd  la  stiU  the  same. 
9  I'll  think  aaain  of  a&ib^  vk^«. 

And  talk  thy  wondeta  o'et  ■, 
Thy  wooden  of  recoVTinft  paea. 
When  flesh  could  Uope  w»  mat*. 


PSALMS   LXXVII.  LXXYIIL 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  13— 20.)    r.BL 
Faith  exulting  in  p€ut  Deliverances, 

1  TN  all  thy  ways  of  power  or  grace, 
-*'  Great  Qod  I  thy  holiness  we  trace : 

'Who  can  compare  his  state  with  Thee  ? 
Thoii  God,  for  mighty  wonders  known. 
Oft  to  thy  Church  thy  strength  hast  shown. 

And  made  th'  astonish'd  nations  see. 

2  Once  did  thine  arm,  with  power  supreme, 
The  sons  of  Jacob's  race  redeem. 

When  mighty  waters  saw  their  God : 
The  mighty  waters  saw  Thee  near. 
The  dejDths,  precipitate,  in  fear. 

Fled  m  confusion  at  thy  nod. 

3  Clouds  pour'd  in  torrents  from  on  high. 
The  noisy  tempests  fiU'd  the  sky. 

Thy  flaminff  arrows  fled  around : 
O'er  heaven  toy  voice  in  thunder  rolls, 
The  lightmn^  blaze  around  the  poles. 

And  tremblings  shake  the  solid  ground. 

4  Through  the  deep  channels  of  the  sea 
Thine  arm  prepares  thine  Israel's  way ; 

Thy  steps  pursue  the  path  unknown : 
And  still,  through  dark  and  searchless  deeps. 
Thy  providence  its  tenor  keeps, 

Unveird  but  to  Thyself  alone. 

5  As  thus  thy  fiock  to  Canaan's  land. 
By  Moses'  and  by  Aaron's  hand. 

Thy  power  of  old  thy  people  led ; 
Thy  Church  shall  now  thy  wonders  know. 
While  to  their  heavenly  rest  they  spo. 

Secure,  with  Jesus  at  their  head! 

PSALM  LXXVIII. 

ImtrueiUm  of  Children,    (vv.  1~.7.)    c.ic. 

1  T  £T  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
■-^  Which  God  perform'd  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw. 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  ns  make  his  glories  known. 

His  works  of  power  and  mce; 
And  we  *U  convey  his  wondera  dcnnw 
iJuough  cvwy  rising  race. 
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3  Our  lipa  shall  tell  them  to  our  Bona, 

Aaa  they  a^n  to  theirs ; 
That  geoerations,  jfet  unborn, 
Vbtf  teach  them  to  their  heurs. 

4  TbuB  shall  they  learn  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  atands; 
That  they  may  ne'er  for^t  hiB  works, 
But  practise  hit  conunanda. 

PSALM  LXXIX. 

Pnytr  fir  MtTCg.    (n.B,d.)    i.M. 

1  rpHOU  gracious  Ood  and  kind, 

-^    Oh  c^  our  Km  away ; 
Nor  call  our  former  ^lilt  to  mind. 
Thy  jueUce  to  dbplay. 

2  Thy  tendetest  mercies  show. 
Thy  richest  ^ce  prepare, 

Eire  yet,  with  guilty  feara  laid  low. 
We  perish  m  despair. 

3  Save  us  from  guilt  and  shame. 
Thy  glory  to  display ; 

And,  for  the  great  Redeemer's  Name. 
Wash  all  our  sins  away. 

PSALM  LXXX. 


FIRST  PART.    Ct..  I— 7.)    i.u. 
IV  Clairch'i  Prayer  under  Jffltetiaa. 

1  /~1  RE  AT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
'^  Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell 
And  led'st  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep. 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep ; 
3  Thy  Church  is  in  the  desert  now ; 
Shine  from  on  hif^,  and  guide  us  through 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  lore  restore ; 
We  shall  be  sat'd,  and  si^  no  more. 
3  Great  Ood  \  w\iani\iea.itdq  Vinrts  *«! 
How  long  shaft  we  XamftvA.  wA^tw?, 
And  wait  in  vain  '^  Wni  t^amj 
How  long  slrttt  Aiy  6«k«  mhi^>wvto^ 


PSALMS  T.XXX.  I4XXXL 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed  : 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  love  restore  ; 
We  shall  be  sav^d,  and  sigh  no  more. 

SECOND  PART,    (t v.  14— 17.)     l.m. 
TfiB  Cftureh  pleading  for  Oraee  in  the  Name  of  Christ, 

1  nPHY  Church,  thy  Vineyard,  Lord,  behold, 

•*•   Planted  by  thy  right-hand  of  old : 
Strone  in  thy  strength  it  rais'd  its  head. 
And  mrough  the  lands  thy  glory  spread. 

2  Hence  did  thy  power  command  to  rise 
The  Branch  most  glorious  in  thine  eyes, 
Jesus,  the  Son  of  David's  race ! 

The  Branch  of  Promise  and  of  Ghrace ! 

3  But  now,  afflicted  and  opprest, 
Thy  gathering  fires  around  it  rest: 
Thy  Churches  fall— by  Thee  forsook. 
And  perish  at  thy  fierce  rebuke. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  behold,  at  thy  right-hand 
Jesus  the  Mighty  Saviour  stand. 

Of  David's  race,  but  own'd  Thy  Son, 
Thy  power  has  raised  hiu  to  the  throne  ! 

5  Now  let  thine  arm  his  throne  sustain. 
And  fix  his  everlasting  reign ; 

Then  in  His  Name  we'll  venture  nigh. 
Nor  dread  thy  wrath,  nor  shun  thine  eye. 

PSALM  LXXXI. 

Frnse  on  the  Sacred  Fetihtals,    (vy.  1>— 4.)    c.  m. 

1  npO  God,  our  Strength,  your  voice,  aloud, 

■*•   In  strains  of  glory  raise ; 
High  to  Jehovah,  Jacob's  God, 
Exalt  the  notes  of  praise. 

2  With  psalms  of  honour  and  of  joy» 

Let  all  his  temples  ring ; 
Your  various  instruments  employ. 
And  songs  of  triumph  sing. 

3  Now  let  the  Gospel  Trumpet  blow. 

On  each  appointed  feast. 
And  teach  his  waiting  Church  to  know 
The  Sabbath's  sacred  rest. 

4  This  was  the  statute  of  the  lioitd. 

To  IsraeVa  favour' d  race  *. 
And  yet  his  courts  preserre  YivrN^ot^ 
And  there  we  wait  h\a  f^race. 
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PSALM  LXXXn. 

Wtniiig  IB  Baler;     L.  M. 

1  A  HONG  th'  aaeemblies  of  the  grcsl, 
■^^  A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat ; 
The  GoA  of  HeaveD,  as  Judge,  mrvefs 
Those  goda  on  earUi,  and  all  their  ways. 

2  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  laws  7 
Oi  why  mipport  th'  unri^teous  cause  ? 
When  will  ye  once  defeiid  the  poor. 
That  siDseia  vex  the  saiota  no  more? 

3  Ther  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  thej  know, 
DaTK  are  the  wotb  in  which  they  ^ : 
Their  name  of  Earthl*  Oods  is  vain, 

For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Posftess  his  universal  throne. 
And  rule  the  nations  ^th  h^  rod: 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  He  our  God. 

PSALM  LXXXIII. 

lb  f^mrch  pUadi  agidnil  htr  Buernta.    (n.  I— J.J    L.  U. 

1  £\  GOD  of  righteousness,  awake  ! 
'-^  Thy  lonr-protracted  silence  break, 
Nor  let  thy  hand  supinely  rest. 
Regardless  of  thy  Cnurch  opprest ! 

2  For,  lo'.  with  tumult's  clamorons  noise. 
Thy  foe  thy  weeping  Church  destroys ; 
And  the  vain  men,  who  hate  thy  Name, 
Their  pride  with  titled  head  proclaim. 

3  Their  secret  arts,  with  subtle  care, 
A^inst  thy  people  they  preiiare; 

Vain  raee  I  thy  Church  anal]  safely  stand. 
Hid  In  the  Bhelter  of  thy  hand, 
PSALM  LXXXIV. 


Longing  for  Ot  Baal  tfOti. 

jpiMtVmion.   cm. 
1   g\  GOD  of  Hosts,  ttvelAi(^'q\*)ti, 
^^  How  lovely  is  l^ie  ^\w« 
Where  Thoo,  entiwon'ATO  ^«Jn  >««"*- 

Thd  hnirhtneuaf  ^Yn  fwcft\ 


are! 


PSALM    LXXXIV. 

2  My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  thy  blest  abode : 
My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
For  Thee,  the  Living  God. 

3  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  my  King  and  God, 

Hoyr  highly  blest  are  they, 
Who  in  thy  temple  always  dwell. 
And  there  thy  praise  display  ! 

4  Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  Thee 

Their  sure  protection  made  ; 
Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways. 
Which  to  thy  dwelling  lead. 

5  For  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  glorj  give ; 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
From  them  that  justly  live. 

Ibecimtr  Vtnitm,   l.m. 

1  XTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
•■"■•  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  thy  dwellings 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints, 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode ; 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  : 
My  God  !  my  Kin^ !  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys,  and  Thee  ? 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ! 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face  and  learn  thy  praise. 

4  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  fkce  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

€%ivtt  Vtninn>.    p.k. 
1        T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
■"-^  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thy  earthly  temples,  are ! 
To  dune  abode        My  heart  aapvtes. 
With  warm  des/res.  To  see  my  uod. 
Ob  happy  souls  that  pray, 
frnere  God  appoints  to  beat  \ 
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PSALMS  I,XXXlV.  UXXtv. 
Oh  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  serrice  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still;  And  happy  they. 
Who  love  the  way         To  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  g^o  from  Btren^h  to  strength, 
Throug^h  this  dark  rale  of  tears. 
Till  each  o'ercome  at  length. 

Till  each  ia  heaTen  appears  : 
Oh  dorioiu  seat !  Thou  Ood,  onr  Su 

Shalt  thither  bring         Our  willmg  fieeL 

4  Ood  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Otir  Uriit  and  our  Defence : 
With  ^lis  his  hands  are  M'd ; 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence ; 

He  shall  bestow  Upon  our  race 

His  saving  grace,  And  ^ory  too. 

5  The  Lord  his  people  loves 
His  hand  no  ^ood  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves. 
From  holv,  humble  souls  : 

Thrice  happy  he,  O  God  of  Hosts, 

Whose  spirit  trusts       Alone  In  Tbee. 
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1  rpHY  mercy,       O  our  God. 

-■-   To  all  thy       Church  display ; 
.Proclaim  thy  grace  abroad. 
And  spread  the  Goepel  Day : 
High  on  thy  throne,       Our  prayers  attend 
And  quickly  send  Salvation  down. 

2  Jesus  the  Savioiur's  nish 

To  those  who  fear  his  Name ; 
He  comes  ! — ^his  praise  on  high 
Let  all  his  Church  proclaim ; 
His  footsteps  still  On  earth  shall  stan 

And  all  the  land  His  gloiy  fill. 

3         Now  Truth  and  Mercy  meet ! 
In  Jeau's  face  they  a\aae ; 
And  Peace  and  Justice  ^e^., 
„,,  ,  W'th  smiles  of  Love  dmne  ■. 
^.'th  heavenly  crace.     TWidat  wsv&  fX-  to 


PSALMS  LXXXV.  LXXXVI. 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  11—13.)    p.m. 
Blessed  Effects  qf  Chris  fs  Incarnation, 

1  nnH'  Incarnate  Grod  appears ! 

■■•  From  earth  behold  Him  rise ! 

Troth's  beauteous  form  he  wears, 

The  glory  of  the  skies ! 
While  Justice  round.    From  heaven  above. 
With  smiles  of  love,      Surveys  the  ground. 

2  The  Lord  his  blessine  pours 
Around  our  favoured  land ; 
His  grace  like  gentle  showers 
Descends  at  his  command : 

O'er  all  the  plains        Blest  fruits  arise ; 
The  rich  supplies,        Since  Jesus  reigns. 

3  His  Righteousness  alone 
Prepares  his  wondrous  way : 
He  rises  to  his  throne. 

In  realms  of  endless  day ! 
His  steps  we  trace.      His  path  pursue ; 
And,  Heaven  in  view.   Adore  his  grace. 

PSALM  LXXXVI. 

TUt  P«lin  if  •otitiad.'*  A  Prayer  of  DtTid,*' and  ia  cappond  to  have  been  written 

in  Moe  of  Ua  fraat  diatreatea.    Like  otheri  of  the  eame  kind,  ft  ia  ealctilated 

Ibr  the  nae  of  the  Chnrch«  dnring  her  aofferingi  here  below,  by  whldi  the  ia 

conformed  to  the  fanaga  of  the  Tnw  DatU,  that  Mni  ot  Serrowa. 

FIRST  PART.    (w.  1—4.)    b.  m. 
Earnest  Cries  for  Mercy, 

1  IMT^  ^^^  ™y  prayer  attend ! 
'*^-'-  Oh  bow  thine  ear  to  me. 

Without  a  hope,  without  a  friend. 
Without  a  help,  but  Thee ! 

2  Oh  guard  my  soul  around. 
Which  loves  and  trusts  thy  grace ; 

Nor  let  the  Powers  of  Hell  confound 
The  hopes  on  Thee  I  place ! 

3  Thy  Mercy  I  intreat. 
Let  Mercy  hear  my  cries. 

While,  humbly  waiting  at  thy  seat. 
My  daily  prayers  arise ! 

-^       Oh  bid  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  every  fear  controul ; 
^'"S?  ^LT^y  throne,  with  suppMiasA.'^feft, 
ToTAeelJiflniyaouW 
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SECOND  FAET.    (vr.fi-T.)    c.m.  ■ 
OtdfltMttKtia  Mmg. 

1  fflHOU,  Lcmi,  art  good ;  nor  only  good, 

'■    But  prompt  to  pardon  too : 
Orpleateous  mercy  to  all  those 
Who  for  thj  mercy  sue, 

2  To  nw  repeated  humble  pniyer, 

O  Lord,  attentive  be  ! 
When  troubled,  I  on  Thee  will  call ; 
For  Thou  nilt  answer  me. 
THIRD  PABT.    (n.  8—10.)    urint.' 
Oad  ttlau  to  bt  mriUjqitd. 

1  rriHOU.  Jehovah,  God  o'er  all ! 

■■■    Idol  goda  to  Thee  shall  fall : 
None  thj  wondrous  works  can  share; 
None  mtli  Thee  in  mi^t  compare '.    ' 

2  Fonn'd  by  thy  creative  hand. 
Let  the  naUons  round  Thee  stand ; 
Prostrate  at  thy  throne  confess, 
And  adore  the  Saviour's  grace. 

3  Great  in  power  I  Thine  arm  divine  ! 
Round  the  world  thy  wonders  shine : 
Bid  liie  world  thy  glories  own, 

God  of  Qodg,  and  God  alone  '. 
FOURTH  PART.   (n.M—lS.f    u«. 
Qrac*  umglil,  <md  Praiu  prosuttd. 
\  fpHOU  Great  Instructor,  lest  I  stniy, 
■■■   Oh  teach  my  erring  feet  thy  way ! 
Thy  truth,  with  ever  fresh  delight. 
Shall  guide  my  doubtful  steps  aright. 
2  How  oft  mv  heart's  afl^ions  yield, 
Scatter'd  o  er  all  the  world's  wide  field  ! 
My  VBsiant  passions.  Lord,  reclaim; 
Unite  Uiem  all  to  fear  thy  Name. 
.3  Then,  to  my  God,  my  heart  and  tongue. 
With  all  their  powers,  shall  raise  the  song : 
On  Earth  thy  dories  I'll  declare. 
Till  Heaven  th  immortal  notes  prepare. 
4  Thy  merHe8daimtt\eaoTi5^\tws»^ 
The  tribute  of  etenraX  ?twse-. 
And  there  the  wondvoro  S">^^  »-^!!^ja> 
Whicb  saved  m«  from  ttie,  Ae^ft*  «>»^^ 


PSALM  LXXXVII. 

Tills  PMlm  wu  probably  penned,  on  a  ranrey  of  the  City  of  David,  Joit  sdei 
tbe  buildings  of  It  vera  flnisbed. 

jfiwt  Vmiion.    l.  m. 

The  Church  the  Bhth-place  of  the  Sainte. 

1  tf^OD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 

^^  Foundations  for  his  heavenly  praise  * 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well. 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

Which  pays  its  night  and  morning  vows  ; 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay 
Where  Churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray 

3  What  glories  were  describ'd  of  old ! 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told ! 
Thou  City  of  our  God  below. 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Ghreek  and  Jew, 
Shall  theife  begin  their  lives  anew : 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sin^ 
The  hill  where  living  waters  spnng. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twin  be  an  honour  to  appear 

As  one  new-bom  or  nourished  there  ! 

IN^onlr  VmiotL    r.ia. 

Christ  the  Glory  of  the  Church. 

1  I^IX'D  on  the  sacred  hills, 
-^  Its  firm  foundations  rest : 
The  Lord  his  Temple  fills. 
With  all  his  dory  blest ! 

He  waits  where  er     His  saints  adore. 
But  loves  the  gates    Of  Zion  more. 

2  O  Zion,  sacred  place ! 

Thy  name  shall  spread  around ; 

The  City  of  His  Grace, 

His  wonders  there  abound : 
Thy  glories  shall       Thy  God  declare, 
And  earth  thy  fame  Resound  afar. 

3  '*  Where  Egypt's  sons  adore, 

Where  Babel's  idols  reign, 
rii  there  reveal  My  powei, 
And  bid  My  grace  remton : 
_^^  Act  record,         The  sracft  pt«ia2«a, 
Ja  Zi<m  *s  born  The  Wondio^aa^woR- • 
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PSALM  LXXXVIIL 

Amidst  the  slain,  whom  none  deplore ; 
Whose  hated  name  revives  no  more, 
Whom  God  to  death  consigns. 

4  Down  sinkinff  to  the  lowest  pit, 
Darlmess  ana  deeps  around  nim  meet. 

And  wrath  overwhelms  his  soul : 
The  sorrows  which  our  sins  impart. 
With  wave  on  wave  oppress  his  heart. 

And  ceaseless  o'er  him  roll. 

5  Disciples  fled,  and  friends  afar, 
No  pitying  eye  his  griefs  to  share. 

By  Priest  and  Scrihe  ahhorr'd ; 
Jesus  our  weighty  guilt  sustains ! 
The  Mighty  dies  !— the  tomb  detains ! 

We  oless  onr  Dying  Lord. 

SECOND  PART.    (vv.  9^14.) 

1  T  O !  in  G^thsemane's  dark  shade, 
-^^  Our  sins  upon  the  Saviour  laid. 

He  pours  his  tears  and  cries ; 
Through  life  oppressed  with  ceaseless  woes 
But  now  in  blood  those  sorrows  close. 

While  thus  his  prayers  arise — 

2  **  Say,  shall  the  dead  ihy  wonders  see  ? 

Shall  death  its  captive  prisoners  free. 

Thy  praises  to  display  ? 
Say,  shall  thy  kindnesses  oe  shown. 
Unchanged  thy  faithfulness  be  known. 

Where  all  things  else  decay  ? 

3  **  Lord,  shall  thy  wonders  meet  our  sight, 

Where  darkness,  in  eternal  night. 

Its  sable  throne  maintains  ? 
Thy  righteousness  be  there  confest. 
Where  all,  unseen,  forgotten,  rest. 
And  deep  oblivion  reigns  ? 

4  '*  Ofl  did  My  morning  prayers  arise : 

Before  the  dawn  o'erspread  ihe  skies, 

I  sought  thy  aid  divine : 
Wbv,  O  my  God,  withdraw  thy  \we^ 
Father^  the  hitter  cup  remove— 
But,  Silent,  I  resign  I** 
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PSALMS  LXXXIX.  XC. 

THIRD  PART.    (w.  47— 52.)    p.m. 
£(/)?,  D^aUi,  and  Reswreetion. 

1  rpHINK,  Miffhty  God,  on  feeble  man, 

-*-    How  few  nis  hours,  how  short  his  span ! 

Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave  : 
Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath 
A^inst  the  bold  demands  of  death, 

With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  ? 

2  Lord,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 

^  The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust  ?" 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day. 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  turned  to  clay  ? 
Lord,  where 's  thy  kindness  to  the  just  ? 

3  Hast  Thou  not  promis'd  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

Why  should  our  trembling  hearts  despair  ? 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  Holy  Word, 

And  find  a  Resurrection  there. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain ! 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love. 

And  eacii  repeat  a  loud  Amen. 

PSALM  XC. 

TtaUPMlm  is  ulM,  in  It«  titia,  <« A  prmyer  of  MotM,  tte  imb  ofGod.*"  By 
kin  it  it  ianffaioi  to  htro  been  eompoMd,  vhen  God  ehorteMA  tlM  Uf  of  th« 
■mrnmriaf  leraeUtea  in  the  wfldornen.  See  Knmb.  sir.  It  b,  koverer.  • 
Pedm  of  (snand  VM,  tad  la  made  by  tke  Clinreh  a  put  of  bor  roMnl  Serrice. 

FIRST  PART.    (tt.  1— «.)    cm. 
God  the  Help  mid  Hope  of  froU  Urn, 

1  f\  GOD,  our  Help  in  ages  past, 
^-^  Our  Hope  for  vears  to  come. 
Our  Shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 

And  our  eternal  Home ! 

2  Uadet  the  shadow  of  ihf  itisQXA 

Tby  saints  have  dwelt  secoce  ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  aldne. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 
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3  Before  the  hUls  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame ; 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night. 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away : 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God !  our  Help  in  ages  past. 

Our  Hope  for  years  to  come  ; 
Be  thou  our  Guard  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  eternal  Home  ! 

SECOND   PART,    (fv.?— 12.)   >- •>. 
It^rmitiet  mid  Mortatttp  the  t(ffkct  of  Sin, 

1  nPHD^  anger.  Lord-— thine  anger's  just  !• 

-'-   Has  doom'd  our  guil^  race  to  dust : 
Thy  wrath  perpetual  round  us  flows. 
And  strews  the  path  of  life  with  woes. 

2  Our  guilt  can  ne'er  escape  thine  eye  t 
Thou  hid' St  our  sins  before  Thee  lie : 
Thy  piercing  beams  our  paths  survey. 
And  bring  our  secret  crimes  to  day. 

3  Laden  with  sorrow  and  with  care. 
Our  days  thy  just  (^pleasure  bear ; 
Our  years  a  tale,  which  flies  apace. 
Nor  memory  can  the  facts  retrace. 

4  Threescore  and  ten  life's  full  amount  \ 
Or  if,  through  strength,  we  eighty  count. 
The  rest  what  anxious  fears  attend ! 
And  swifl  they  hasten  to  their  end. 

5  But  who,  Great  God,  tiiy  judgments  round. 
Trembles  upon  the  vast  profound? 

Who  can  thine  awful  power  declare, 
Or  know  how  great  thy  terrors  are  ? 

6  T/zou  Great  Instructor  \  grace  \>ea^ci^ ". 
Teach  us  to  count  our  days  \m\ow  \ 
Let  wisdom  guide  and  guard  out  n^^ 
Then  welcome  death  and  endXeaa  t^* 
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PSALMS  xa  XCI. 

THIRD  PART.    (w.  13—17.)    cm. 
Breathing  rfUr  Mercy  and  Qlary, 

row  long !  O  Lord !  return,  retting 
*-  And  change  thy  wrath  for  grace : 
pitious,  while  thy  servants  mourn* 
l>n  save  a  guilty  race ! 

fly,  my  God !  thy  Mercy  send, 
jdd  fill  our  souls  with  joy ; 
m  praise  shall  all  our  steps  attend, 
vxvi  all  our  days  employ. 

vr  let  thy  love  our  peace  restore, 
'roportion'd  to  our  tears ; 
:  let  thy  just  displeasure  more 
Met  our  following  years. 

J  work  to  all  thy  servants  show, 
Redemption — ^work  divine ! 
i  let  thy  glorjr  here  below 
jroond  thy  children  shine. 

;  aH  thy  grandeur  beam  abroad, 
ty  all  thy  Church  adored ; 
s  beauties  of  the  Lord  our  God, 
*hy  glory  in  thy  Word. 

r  work  confirm,  our  labours  bless, 
MU  from  our  toils  we  rise ; 
1  crown  our  warfare  with  success, 
Itemal  in  the  skies ! 

PSALM  XCI. 

I  b  addNMed,  pitmarny,  to  Meidata.  Tfeit  tt  rdatat  to  Btan,  Jews 
AM  tn  tgraed ;  and ttte  DcnrU,  Matt.  1t.«,  cttod  two nma from  it, 
■tfonaUy  kaovn  and  allowed  to  ttare  boui  ipokoii  of  Hia. 
la  aay  properlj  be  called,  fke  *  Gtarter  of  the  CbrMaa'i  PrhrL 
Iti  fUlaataeiiae  h  li  applicable  to  GMat;  and  ••  part  of  It  was 
HMDofil,  in  his  temptation  fn  the  wOfeiiMM:  tatttilmUalio  ke 
tke  pnaertation  and  nltimate  MlratioQ  of  rnnKj  tne  Bdierer  In 
Him.*'~OOODB. 

FIRST  PART.    {▼▼.  1—6.)    l.  x. 
Sqfetf  ki  DMnie  BfUetiUM. 

rE  thai  hath  made  his  Tefo^Qto^ 
Shall  find  a  most  secwe  abodLft\ 
r  walk  ail  day  beneath  bia  BVvad^, 
Aere  at  night  ahaW  rest  YoaYieaii^ 
III 
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PSALMS    XCI.  XCII. 

ince  he  hath  known  and  fear'd  My  Name, 
.'11  place  him  high,  o'er  ail  supreme. 
By  earth  and  heaven  ador'd. 

*'  His  prayer,  directed  to  My  throne. 
With  kmd  returns  of  love  I'll  own. 
Through  all  his  mournful  days : 
Though  guilt  and  sorrows  o'er  him  roll, 
My  presence  shall  sustain  his  soul. 
And  high  to  honours  raise. 

3  "  Eternal  days  I'll  then  bestow, 

The  fulness  of  My  bliss  ;■  and  show 
How  strong  Mine  arm  to  save : 
Then  with  their  Lord  his  Church  shall  rise. 
To  endless  glory  in  the  skies. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave." 

PSALM  XCII. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—11.)    l.  m. 
For  th€  Lord's  Day, 

1  ^WEET  is  the  work,  my  Gk)d,  my  Kin^, 
^^  To  praise  thy  Name,  give  thanks  and  sing ; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light. 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truths  at  night 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast : 
Oh  may  mv  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine ! 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high, 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blasts  them  in  everlasting  deaUi. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  refin'a  my  heart ; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

?    Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before. 
Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  eaw  no  mot^x 
^y  inward  foes  shall  a\\  be  a\a\m 
J^or  SataD  break  my  peace  agd\iu 
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7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 

In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

SECOND    PART.     (vv.  12—15.)     l.m. 
The  Omrek  the  Garden  qf  the  Lord. 

1  T  ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
-^^  In  gardens  planted  bv  thy  hand ! 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen. 
Like  a  young  cedar  fresh  and  green. 

2  There  ^w  thy  saints  in  faith  and  lo^e, 
Blest  with  thine  influence  from  above ; 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees. 
Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  these. 

3  The  plants  of  gr&ce  shall  ever  live : 
Nature  decays,  but  fipraice  must  thrive : 
Time,  that  doth  all  Uiinss  else  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fair. 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  shew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  true : 
None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM  XCHL 

Tbe  Jevi  Mknowledfe  tbU  tbo  Kingdom  of  Sfletalth  li  proptaM  of  In  Va 
Psalm ;  vid  In  all  thoM  vhlch  fbllow.  to  t&e  Hundndtb. 

The  Kingdom  cf  Christ 
^ittt  Vttfim,     L.if. 

1  Tl^TTH  glory  clad,  with  strength  array' d, 

"  ^    The  Lord,  who  o'er  all  nature  reigns. 
The  world's  foundation  strongly  laid. 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  stablish'd  is  thy  throne. 
Which  shall  no  change  orperiod  see ! 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lifl  up  their  voice. 
And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise. 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thj  promise^  Lord,  is  ever  sute*. 
And  they  who  in  thy  house  woxiVd  d^^ 
^/lat  happy  station  to  secure, 
Jnust  still  in  holiness  excel. 
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lOVAH  alone,  majestic  in  might, 
Appears  on  his  throne,  in  vestments  of  light! 
i  strength  He's  surronnded,  while  ruling  above ; 
earth  which  He  founded,  no  power  can  remove.. 

iir  Jesus  on  high  enthronM  we  behold, 
[is  power  o'er  the  skjr,  establish'd  of  old ; 
majesty  casting  beneath  thy  great  Name, 
WL  mm  everlasting  art  always  the  same ! 

iflth  tumult  and  noise,  high  rolling  around, 
'he  floods  lift  their  voice,  their  biflovirs  resound : 
i  nations  assaulted  thy  throne  in  disdain; 
high  'tis  exalted^  o'er  all  to  remain. 

^ur  Jesus  above  their  billows  defies, 

ho'  earth  should  remove,  or  seas  meet  the  skies : 

'  promise  shaU  never  deceive  nor  decay ; 

I  holiness  ever  thy  house  should  display. 

Cltrtr  Vtt§Um.   p.m. 

LTE  servants  of  God,  vour  Master  proclaim, 
*-  And  publish  abroad  his  wonderful  Name ; 
:  Name  all- victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

od  ruleth  on  high.  Almighty  to  save ; 
nd  still  he  is  nigh,  his  presence  we  have : 
:  great  congregation  his  triumph  shall  sing, 
noiug  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

ilvaiion  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne, 
et  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son : 
Jesus's  praises  the  ansels  proclaim, 
down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

hen  let  us  adore,  and  sive  him  his  right, 
U  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might ; 
bonour  and  blessing;,  with  angels  above, 
.  thanks  never  ceasmg,  for  infinite  love. 

npHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

'"-   And  royal  state  nmintains, 
HiB  head  with  awful  glories  croWd  \ 

Amy'd  m  robes  of  light, 
i,J^^  ^^^  sovereign  mighty 
wa  rays  of  majesty  aiound* 
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S       Upheld  br  hii  commuids. 

The  world  aecurebf  itajids. 
And  lUea  and  stars  obeT  tbf  word : 

Tfaj  throne  was  fix'd  on  hi^ 

Before  Ihe  starrr  sky : 
Eternal  is  thy  Kin^om,  Lord ! 

3  In  vain  the  noiBjr  crowd. 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

AgMUt  tbuie  entire  rage  and  roar ; 

In  vain,  witii  angry  apite. 

The  surly  nations  fif^ 
And  dash  tike  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage. 
And  all  their  powers  engage ; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky  i 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down ; 

Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  hi^ 

5  Thy  promises  are  true. 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fird,  thy  Church  shall  ne'er  remove 

Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear. 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

PSALM  XCIV. 

ThtBUminta^Gtftptidattt.  (n.  11,14,  le,ll.)  t 

1  n  LEIST  is  the  man,  whom  Thoi],0  Lord 
-**  In  Idndness  dost  chastise. 

And  by  thy  sacred  rules  to  walk 
Dost  lovingly  advise. 

2  For  God  will  never  from  his  saints 

His  favour  wholly  take : 

His  own  noBsession  and  his  lot 

He  will  not  quite  forsake. 


And  those,  who  choose  thy  upright  paths, 
Shall  in  those  paths  go  on. 
4  My  aure  defence  is  finn\y  pWei 
la  Thee,  the  Xx>rd  MootHi^-. 
Tbou  art  ray  Rock,  to  wbic\i  1  vn^ 
■fVw  refuge  alwaya  fly. 


PSALM  XCV. 

calm  bai  been  long  n<ed  in  Uie  Christian  Cbareh,  aa  a  proper  introdae- 
lo  her  holy  Serricea.  The  Author  of  the  Epistle  to  the  Hebrevs  lias 
t  u,  chaptera  UL  and  fr.  to  eonalder  it  a«  an  addreas  to  beUoren  onder 

tlMfioapaL 

At  the  Opening  rf  Worthip, 
;f}X%X  Vtmum.     s.if. 

#^OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
^-^  And  hymns  of  glory  sing : 
Jehovah  is  the  Sovereign  Gt)d, 
The  Universal  Ring. 

Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 
We  are  his  work  and  not  our  own ; 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

To-day  attend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  Grod. 

SittmCH  Vttmn,    c  m. 

OING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  Name, 
'^  And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight, 

hiA  psalms  of  honour  sin? ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  bouncUess  might. 

The  whole  creation's  Kng ! 

Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face : 
Oh  mav  the  creatures  of  his  power 

Be  children  of  his  grace ! 

C|(tly  Vecsdiii.    l.m. 

/^H  Come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sin^, 
^^  Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King : 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise, 
When  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praise. 

Into  his  presence  let  us  haste, 
To  thaak  Aim  for  his  favouTS  psLil\ 
Vo  him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
he  praise  which  to  his  'NcuoEie  \>e\otv^. 
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3  Oh  let  U8  to  hiB  courts  repair, 
And  bow  vnth  adoration  there ; 
Down  QD  our  knees,  devoutly,  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

jfmtti  Vtfninn.   w.u. 

1  fW-  come,  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord ; 
^^  In  Gk)d,  our  Salvation,  rejoice ; 
In^^lms  of  thanksgiving  record 

His  praise,  with  one  heart  and  one  voice 
For  Jehovah  is  King,  and  he  reigns, 

The  God  of  all  gods,  on  his  throne  ■: 
The  strength  of  the  hills  he  maintains. 

The  ends  of  the  earth  are  his  own. 

2  The  sea  is  Jehovah's— He  made 

The  tide  its  dominion  to  know : 
The  land  is  Jehovah's— He  laid 

Its  solid  foundation  below. 
Oh  come  let  us  worship,  and  kneel 

Before  our  Creator,  our  Gbd— 
The  people  who  serve  him  with  zeal. 

The  flock  whom  he  guides  with  his  rod 

PSALM  XCVI. 

By  coDunon  conwit  of  J«wi  and  Cbristiaiia,  ve  MPlJ  tU*  PMlm  to 

of  MeuUh.    We  find,  by  l  Chron.  xtI,  tliat  David  delivered  oatthk 

be  nmf  on  oc<«aioa  of  temporal  blettiiip,  IgwatlTe  of  flitare  spirit 

Saivationfor  the  He&iken, 

ffittt  VtniotL    S.X. 

1  I^OW  let  your  songs  arise, 
-*-^   In  new  exalted  strains  ; 

Let  earth  repeat  it  to  die  skies. 
The  Lora,  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

2  Sin^  to  the  Lord  our  God, 
Ana  bless  his  sacred  Name : 

His  great  salvation,  all  abroad, 
From  day  to  day  proclaim. 

3  Midst  Heathen  Nations  place 
The  glories  of  his  throne ; 

And  let  Uie  wonders  of  his  grace 
Through  all  the  earth  be  know 

4        Great  is  th' Etema\  liOfA,  ^ 
And  great  must  be  Vu«  pm«f 
O'er  all  the  gods,  on  Yu^  vSat 
His  mightier  aTmYie'\\T«&' 
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5  The  gods,  the  Heathen  boasts, 
Nor  near,  nor  see,  nor  move : 

Jehovah  is  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
Who  spread  the  heavens  above ! 

6  Through  earth,  let  every  tribe. 
Let  every  nation,  sin^ ; 

Glory,  and  arace,  and  might,  ascribe 
To  our  Eternal  King ! 

I^eeoi^  Vtnum.   &  m. 

1  ^ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
"  Ye  tribes  of  every  tonsue : 

His  new  discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns ! 

God's  own  Almighty  Son  ! 
His  power  the  sinkmg  world  sustains. 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Behold  he  comes !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations,  as  their  God ; 
To  shew  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

CDttlr  Version,    p.  m. 

1  T  ET  all  the  eartli  their  voices  raise,  ^ 
-*^  To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise : 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  Name : 
His  glory  let  the  Heathen  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  Nations  show, 

And  all  his  saving  worira  proclaim. 

2  Come  the  neat  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  Name  . 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

PSALM  XCVII. 

In  thb  Pitlin,  the  Raltn  of  Chrlit  li  tgain  eelebntod. 

FIRST  PART.  (vv.  I— 5.)  l.m. 
Chrtit  reigning,  and  taking  vengeance  on  His  Enemiei 

1  WfE  reijgns  i  the  Lord  tVie  S«i7i\a\«  ^\s 
■•"*  Pnuse  him  in  eivangeW^  «>Vm\»\ 
Letiite  whole  earth  in  son^s^  xe^vi^ 
And  distant  islands  join  thw  'vcivc^. 

119 


psALH  xcm. 


But  grace  and  truth  mipport  his  throne : 
Tlioilgh  sfiooraf  clouda  nia  way  Burround, 
Justice  IB  tiieir  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judjfment,  lo,  be  comes ! 
Shakes  the  nide  earth  and  cleaves  the  tombs 
Before  htm  bums  devouring  fire, 

The  mountaiiiB  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  sbun  the  ds^ ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ve  saints,  on  hig^h. 
And  sing,  for  your  reaemption's  nigh. 

SECOND   PART.    (".6—8.)    ex. 
OBerlkroB  ofldeti. 

1  rwiHE  heavens  his  righteousDeu  declare, 

-^    And  ansels  hail  his  birth : 

His  Gospel  snail  his  glories  bear 

Around  th'  adroiring  earth. 

2  Ve  idols,  prostrate  on  the  gromid, 

Th'  Incarnate  Ch)d  adore  : 
His  arm  your  worship  shall  confound. 
And  all  who  trust  your  power. 

3  Zion  with  holy  triumph  hears. 

The  Church  procUinis  her  joys; 
Her  Saviour  for  her  aid  appean. 
And  praise  ber  lips  employs. 

THIRD    FART.    (•».  »— H.)     L.  u. 

0r<u4  ItoJoig  l«  CHeff. 

i  ^H'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  hi^ 

■■■    O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  slwr 

Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  Ket, 

His  dwelling  is  the  Mercy-seat 

2  O  ye  that  love  his  Holy  Name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame: 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light  and 'm«  w^atovb 
Are  for  the  sainU  \n  a«iTViMs»  wwro-. 
ITiose  glorious  seete  rt\u\\  ft?*™*'"*^™' 
And  the  bright  harv«a*.\>\e»  ow  «i^ 


PSALMS  XCVII.  XCVIII. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord : 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace 
Shall  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

PSALM  xcvni. 

Ifitki«  Brangellcal  HTmn,  the  Prophet  extols  ttw  mlndetf  vletery,  lalfation, 

riKhtaousness,  mercy,  and  troth  of  the  Redeemer ;  on  accemit  of  vhieb,  hd  calls 

en  man  and  the  whole  creation  to  rejoice,  and  praise  Jehovah. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1— 4,)     p.m. 
SaUuUion  fir  the  Heathen, 

1  ^ONGS  anew  of  honour  framing, 
*^  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord  alone ; 

All  his  wondrous  works  proclaiming, 
Jesus  wondrous  works  hath  done  ! 

Glorious  victory— 
His  right-hand  and  arm  hath  won  I 

2  Now  he  bids  his  great  salvation 

Through  the  Heathen  Lands  be  told : 
Tidm^  spread  through  every  nation. 

And  his  acts  of  grace  unfold : 
All  the  Heathen 

Shall  his  righteousness  behold. 

3  Once  the  word  by  Mercy  spoken. 

Israel  soon  shall  know  his  grace : 
Never  shall  his  truth  be  broken. 

Faithful  still  to  Israel's  race : 
God's  salvation 

Earth's  far-distant  coasts  embrace. 

4  Shout  aloud,  and  hail  the  Saviour, 

Jesus,  Lord  of  All  proclaim ! 
As  ye  triumph  in  his  lavour. 

All  ye  lands  declare  his  fame : 
Loud  rejoicing 

Shout  the  honours  of  his  Name .' 

SECQND  PART.    (vv.  4— 9.)    c.  m. 
•Blessings  qf  Christ*  s  Kitigdem. 

1    ¥0Y  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come  \ 
•^  Let  earth  receive  her  King : 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
^  Joy  to  the  earth  I  the  SaviouT  reif5;iA\ 
Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
Ifhile  Gelda  and  floods,  rocks,  \i\\\a,  aw^  V^'^^»^ 
Repeat  the  sounding  Joy. 
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3  No  more  let  aina  and  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  mund ; 
He  camel  to  make  his  blessiDgs  flow. 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  trtith  and  grace  ; 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
Ana  wonders  of  his  lore. 

PSALM  XCIX.    :p^ 


FIRST  PART.   {»!.  1--4.)    s.M. 
CirUt'i  Singdim  and  Migttly. 

1  ffIHE  God  Jehovah  reiens, 

'■    Let  all  the  nutions  fear ; 

Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne. 

And  saints  be  humbled  there. 

2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigat. 
Let  earth  adore  its  Lord : 

Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand, 
Swifl  to  fulfil  his  word. 

3  In  Zion  is  his  throne, 
His  honours  are  divine: 

lEa  Cburcb  shall  make  his  wonders  known. 
For  there  bis  glories  shine. 

4  Bow  holy  is  his  Name ! 
How  terrible  his  praise  1 

Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  lus  works  of  grace. 

SECOND  PART,    (n.5— 9.)    s. «. 
Tki  Goi  of  Helitaa. 

1  -pXALT  the  Lord  our  God. 
■'-'  And  worship  at  his  feet ; 

His  nature  is  all  holiness. 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  lus  Church, 
Vfhea  Aaron  was  hia  pftea^., 

When  Moses  cry'd,  wVieu  SamiiAvt*-^*, 
He  gave  Wb  people  teat. 


PSALMS   XCIX.  C. 

;5        Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race  ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  laiown, 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4        Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same ; 
Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  Name. 

PSALM  C. 

*'  Tke  Pnlnkt  invites  »H  the  world  to  Join  with  the  Itnetitei  in  tli«a«Tice  of 
Mini  who  wms  kind  and  gneiooi  to  tliem  bejood  expreailon.  Accordingly,  vc 
Chri«tiai>8  now  properly  ase  thii  Psalm  in  uknovledfaient  oTGod'h  vooderftil  | 
lore  to  ni  in  Chri«t ;  by  vbora  we  offer  up  eontinatUy  epiritual  sncrilkM ,  for  ; 
redeeming  n«  by  the  sacrifice  which  He  made  of  Himself— and  for  making  the 
world  anew  and  creating  ns  again  onto  good  works,  according  to  His  liithAiI 
promises  which  we  may  depend  npon  for  erer."— BP.  PATRICK. 

^  Psalm  of  Prone. 

ifinU  VtniofL    l.m. 

1  A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
-^*-  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice  : 
Him  serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed ! 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make : 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise. 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  Name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do : 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  : 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

1  TV^TH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth, 

^^    To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay  with  awfiil  mirth. 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise. 

2  ConviDc'd  that  He  is  God  ak)i\e. 
From  whom  both  we  and  a\\  pvoMtdi^ 
We,  whom  he  chooses  for  V\\a  own. 
The  Hock  which  he  voucYisafes  to  ^«t^. 
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3  Oh  enter  then  his  temple  gate. 
Thence  to  his  courts  cievoutly  press ; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat. 
And  still  his  Name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  he's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 
Uis  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  sto&d. 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

CJirtir  Vmitin,    l.  m. 

1  T|EFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
-**  Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sov'rei^n  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay  and  form'd  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wand'rinff  sheep  we  stray' d. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tonnes, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command. 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 

Firm  as. a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

PSALM  CI. 

In  tke  penoB  of  Davtd,  adTtneed  to  the  t&rone  of  ImeU  w  kear  King  Metaltn 
deeUtfini  k«nr%»  Intended  to  valk  and  to  goren  bit  boaaebold  the  Chmreh.  and 
*}mq  deacrihhif  the  qnalMlcattoiM  vbleh  be  shonM  reqnire  In  bit  rainkten 

and  serranta. 

A  Ptabn  fcr  a  Master  of  a  Family,    c.  M. 
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i^F  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 
^-^  And  pay  niy  God  niy  vows ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  King, 


Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair. 

And  make  thy  servant  wise ; 

I'll  suffer  nothing  near  me  there 

That  shall  offend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  that  doth  his  neighbour  vrcong^ 

By  /alfi^hood  or  by  force. 
The  scornful  eye,  the  &\and!ro\i&\0i^^<i 
I'll  thrust  them  from  mv  ^ioora. 
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4  I  '11  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just. 

And  will  their  help  enjoy : 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  shall  trust, 
The  servants  I'll  employ. 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit, 

I'll  not  endure  a  night ! 
The  liar's  tongue  I'll  ever  hate. 
And  banish  from  my  sight 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around. 

And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee.  '. 

PSALM  cn. 

Tbli  Pnlm  it  tlie  Fifth  of  thOM  styled  PenUcntial— It  is  entitiad,  *•  A  Prayer 
of  the  tflUeted,  wlien  h*  is  orerwhelraed.  and  ponreth  out  Ids  complaint  before 
the  Lord."  It  is  addressed,  as  we  learn  flrom  Heb.  1. 10^12,  to  the  Eternal  Son 

of  God  and  SaTloar  of  the  World. 
•*  The  deep  sorrovs  of  the  Psalmist  correspond  with  those  of  tte  BeUerer,  in 
scAsoos  of  affliction  or  temptation ;  and  the  alinsiocis,  here  need  to  represent 
then,  are  most  beantUU  and  alliBetinf .  Bat  the  Fronlae  and  Truth  of  tiie 
Lord  seenre  the  salvation  of  His  Church ;  and,  in  His  i^pointed  time,  all  His 
serraBts  shall  obtain  deliverance.  In  the  shortness  and  nncertainty  of  the 
present  state,  the  Eternity  of  the  Redeemer's  Peraon,  Glory,  and  Kingdom, 
together  iMk  His  creating  Power,  are  sa1()ects  of  meditation,  calenlated  to 
•tipport  and  solace  the  belierii^  mind.    To  Him  this  Psalm  la  applied  by  the 

AposUe,  Heb.  i.  la**— GOOmL 

FIRST  PART.    (w.  1—10.)    sxtkns. 
Prayer  and  ComplanU  of  the  Afflicted, 

1  TXEAR  my  prayer,  Jehovah,  hear  ! 
■■■•■-  Listen  to  my  plaintive  cries : 
See  the  day  of  trouble's  near. 
Heavy  on  my  soul  it  lies. 

2  Hide  not  then  thy  gracious  face. 
When  the  storm  around  me  falls : 
Hear  and  listen  with  thy  erace. 
In  the  time  thy  servant  calls. 

3  As  the  smoky  cloud  my  days 
Darkly  rise,  and  fly  as  soon : 
From  my  bones— as  in  the  blaze 
Brands  consume— their  moisture's  gone. 

4  Quilt  and  soTTovi  smite  my  YiettxV* 
Ab  the  withering  grass  it  a\e&  \ 
AJl  myjovs  ana  hopes  depaci» 

And  my  food  neglected  \ie&. 
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5  While  my  voice  aiscends  in  groans, 
Urg'd  by  sorrow  and  by  fear. 
Through  my  flesh  my  starting  bones 
To  my  wrinkled  skin  adhere  : 

6  So  the  bittern  vents  its  cries. 
Roaming  through  the  desert  land ; 
Or  the  midnight  owl,  which  flies 
Where  the  gloomy  ruins  stand. 

7  As  the  sparrow  sits  alone. 
Flitting  from  the  haunts  of  men, 
So  I  watch— but,  mercy  gone. 
When  shall  hope  return  again  ? 

8  Earth  and  hell  their  censures  pour, 
Madly  rage  aeainst  my  soul : 
When  m^  God  appears  no  more, 
Who  their  fury  can  controul  ? 

9  Deep  in  gloomy  sorrows  laid. 
Ashes  mingle  with  my  food ; 
Tears  my  briny  portion  made. 
Falling  in  a  ceaseless  flood. 

10  'Twas  Thine  anger  mixed  my  cup. 
Bade  me  tremble  at  thy  frown : 
'Twas  Thy  hand  that  raised  me  up ; 
Lord,  Thy  hand  hath  plunged  me  down, 

SECOND  P'ART.     (vv.  11,  12.)    l.m. 
MortaUly  of  Man,  and  Eternity  ef  Otd, 

1  ^WIFT  as  declining  shadows  pass, 
^  My  days  in  quick  succession  fly; 
And,  transient  as  the  withering  grass, 
Amidst  my  youthful  hopes  I  die. 

2  But  Thou,  my  Saviour,  shalt  endure  : 
Thy  years  unchang'd.  Eternal  Lord  ! 
Thy  grace  through  every  age  secure ; 
Sweet  is  the  promise  of  thy  Word. 

THIRD  PART.  (vv.  13. 18.)  cm. 
Restoration  and  Enlargement  of  the  Church. 

1  T.ET  Zion  and  her  sons  Te^oke, 
-*-*  Behold  the  promis'd  Viout  \ 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  TOOUT\\\v\^N^\vie. 
^nd  comes  t*  exalt  his  povret. 
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2  Her  diist  and  niins  that  reiYiam 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes : 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again. 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there : 
Nations  shall  bow  biefore  his  Name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  Sov'reign  on  his  throne. 

With  pity  in  his  eyes : 
He  hears  the  dyui^  prisoners'  groan. 
And  sees  their  signs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  souls  condemn'd  to  death ; 

Nor,  when  his  saints  complain, 
Shall  it  be  said  that  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record. 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read. 
And  praise  and  trust  the  Lord. 

FOURTH  PART,    (v v.  19—22.)    l.m. 
7%e  Pity  and  Grace  of  Jehovah, 

1  T\OWN  from  his  sanctu'ry  on  high 

-*-^  He  look' d— the  Lord  the  world  survey 'd, 

He  saw  the  race  in  niin  lie. 

He  pitied— and  his  grace  displayed. 

2  He  hears  the  groaning  prisoner's  voice, 
He  hears  the  suppliant's  trembling  breath  : 
Their  bonds  resign' d,  the  slaves  rejoice ; 
He  frees  the  captives  doom'd  to  death  ! 

3  Let  Zion  now  his  Name  repeat, 

His  Church  his  wonders  shall  record, 
Till  kingdoms,  crowding  round  his  seat. 
Own  Him  their  Saviour  and  their  Lord. 

FIFTH  PART.    (vv.  23— 28.)     l.m. 
Man*s  Mortality,  and  Ckriefs  Eternity* 

1  TT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 
-^  Weakenn  our  strength  am\d&V  \Xv^  tw«.  \ 
Disease  and  death,  at  nis  coiiwfta.w^> 
Arrest  us^  apd  cut  short  out  da,^^ 
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SECOND  PART.    (vv.S-— 13.)     l.m. 
Abounding  Compeution  of  Ood* 

1  rilHE  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 

-'-   And  unexampled  acts  of  grace : 
His  waken'd  wrath  doth  slowly  move  ; 
His  willing  mercy  flies  apace.   . 

2  God  will  not  always  harshly  chide. 
But  with  his  anger  quickly  part ; 
And  still  his  punishments  will  guide 
More  by  his  love  than  our  des^ 

3  As  high  as  heaven  it's  arch  extends 
Above  this  little  spot  of  day ; 

So  much  his  boundless  love  transcends 
The  small  regards  that  we  can  pay. 

4  As  far  as  'tis  from  east  to  west. 
So  far  has  he  our  sins  remov'd ; 
Who,  with  a  Father's  tender  breast. 
Hath  such  as  fear*d  him  always  lov'd. 

THIRD  PART.     (▼▼.13—18.)     8.M. 
God^s  gentle  ChastitemenU, 

1  npHE  pity  of  the  Lord 

-*-  To  those  that  fear  his  Name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel : 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 
Scatter'd  with  every  breath ; 

His  anger  like  a  rising  wind 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

3  Our  days  are  as  the  fiprass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flower  ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

4  But  thy  compassions.  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

FOURTH  PART.    (▼▼.19—22.)    l.m. 
God's  Universal  Dominion, 

i  J^l^tr/f  o'er  the  heaveiiB,  supreme  \ikfGft^ 
;*'*  Th'  Eternal  Lord  pTepaTeA\s^VS^Tn^<^^ 
O  er  all  hia  kingdom  he*U  eicleoA^ 

Mfeyond  a  limit  or  an  end. 
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2  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  his  glories  tell, 
Ye  Angels  who  in  might  excel, 
Who  do  his  will,  who  hear  his  voice. 
And  in  his  high  commands  rejoice. 

3  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  proclaim  his  state. 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  who  round  him  wait, 
Quick  to*  perform  his  acts  of  might. 
His  pleasure  your  supreme  delight. 

4  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  his  works  around ! 
Creation  with  his  praise  resound ! 
My  soul  the  general  chorus  join. 
And  bless  the  Lord  in  songs  divine. 

PSALM  CIV. 

This  is  aThankigiving  HTinti,  full  of  m^fMtj ,  addrcased  to  Jfltaovak.  aa  Creatr.r 
of  the  wortd.    The  timilRndc  betvean  the  nataral  and  apiritoal  Creation  poinif 
ottt  the  reaaon  vfey  our  Gburch  hai  appointed  tbii  Pialin  to  be  uaed  on 

Whitiunday. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1—4,  24.)     p.m. 
The  Glwy  of  God  in  Creation, 

jlTY  soul  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  of  his  Name 
IfX  With  miyesty  cloth' d,  with  honour  and  might 

O  Lord !   let  oar  praises  thy  greatness  proclaim ; 

Whose  throne  is  in  heaven,  whose  robe  is  the  light. 

As  curtains  the  skv  thou  spreadest  out  wide  : 
Within  the  great  deep^  thy  chambers  retire: 
The  clouds  are  thy  chariots ;  on  wings  Thou  dost  ride 
Thine  angels  are  spirits ;  thy  ministers  fire. 

How  manifold.  Lord,  the  works  Thou  hast  wrought 
In  earth  and  in  heaven  thy  glory  we  see : 

Thy  wisdom  and  riches  surpass  all  our  thought ; 

Such  wisdom  as  only  belongeth  to  Thee. 

SECOND  PART,    (vv.24— 33.)     l.m. 
Hie  Glory  tjf  God  in  Pramdence. 

1  XX OW  various,  Lord,  thy  works  are  found ; 
■'-*■  For  which  thy  wisdom  we  adore ! 
The  earth  is  with  thy  treasure  crown'd. 
Till  nature's  hand  can  grasp  no  more. 

^  Biit  still  the  vast  unfatbom'd  m^ixv 
Of  wonders  a  new  scene  BvippWesv 
J^ose  depths  inliabilanta  cont&m. 
Of  every  form  and  every  B\ze. 
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3  These  various  troops  of  sea  and  land. 
In  sense  of  common  want  agree : 

All  wait  on  thy  dispensing  hand. 
And  have  their  daily  alms  from  Thee. 

4  Tliey  gather  what  thy  stores  disperse, 
Without  their  trouble  to  provide : 
Thou  op  'st  thy  hand,  the  universe. 
The  craving  world,  is  all  supplied. 

5  Thou  for  a  moment  hid'st  thy  face, 
The  numerous  ranks  of  creatines  mourn : 
Thou  tak'st  their  breath,  all  nature's  race 
Forthwith  to  mother  earth  return. 

6  Again  thou  send*st  thy  Spirit  forth, 
T  inspire  the  mass  with  vital  seed ; 
Nature's  restored,  and  parent  earth 
Smiles  on  her  new-created  breed. 

7  Thus  through  successive  ages  stands 
Firm  fix'd  tny  providential  care ; 
Pleas*d  with  the  work  of  thy  own  hands. 
Thou  dost  the  wastes  of  time  repair. 

8  One  look  of  thine,  one  wrathiiil  look. 
Earth's  panting  breast  with  terror  fills ; 
One  touch  from  Thee,  with  clouds  of  smoke, 
In  darkness  shrouds  this  proudest  hills. 

9  In  praising  God,  while  he  prolongs 
My  breath,  I  will  that  breath  employ ; 
And  join  devotion  to  my  songs 
Sincere,  as  in  him  is  my  joy. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  33— 35.)    l.  m. 
PrdUtfw  Proiddence  emd  Grace, 

1  T  ONG  as  I  live,  All-bounteous  Lord ! 
•"  My  song  thy  glories  shall  record 
Thy  praise,  my  God,  shall  fill  the  strain, 
While  life  or  being  shall  remain. 

2  Sweet  are  the  thoughts  which  fill  my  breast. 
When  on  thy  various  works  they  rest : 

God  my  Creator  lifls  my  voice : 
In  God  my  Saviour  I  rejoice ! 

3  Soon  shall  bis  arm  his  foes  dismay. 
And  sweep  the  guilty  race  a'wav  \ 

And,  while  bis  Church  bis  powet  «j^i^. 
The  wicked  sink  to  rise  no  mote. 
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1  Then,  Oh  my  soul,  Jehovah  bless. 
His  providence  and  grace  confess : 
Let  all  his  works  their  tribute  raise, 
And  triumph  in  Jehovah's  praise. 

PSALM  CV. 

Thhi  PMlm,  the  lint  pftrt  of  K  at  least,  we  knov,  from  i  Chron.  xtl.  to  hare 
been  oompoied  bj  DvrU,  vA  givm  oot  on  oeeaaion  of  tab  placing  the  Ark  of 

God  in  Zion. 

FIRST  PART.    (VT.  1—4.)    cm. 

Predse, 

1  ^H  render  thanks  and  bless  the  Lord, 
^-^  Invoke  his  sacred  Name ; 
Acquaint  the  nations  with  his  deeds, 

His  matchless  deeds  proclaim. 

2  Sing  to  his  praise,  in  lofltv  hymns 

His  wondrous  works  rehearse ; 
Make  theni  the  theme  of  your  discourse. 
And  subject  of  your  verse, 

3  Rejoice  in  his  Almighty  Name, 

Alone  to  be  adored ; 
And  let  their  hearts  overflow  with  joy, 
Who  humbly  seek  the  Lord. 

4  Seek  ye  the  Lord :  His  saving  strength  . 

Devoutly  still  implore ; 
And  where  He's  alway  present,  seek 
His  face  for  evermore. 

SECOND  PART.    Cw.7— 10.)    cm. 
The  CovenoHi  9f  Merey, 

L    JEHOVAH  is  the  Lord  our  God ! 
*^  Then  let  his  Church  adore : 
His  justice  o'er  the  earth  abroad 
Shall  all  his  judgments  pour. 

2  His  covenant,  in  his  changeless  mind, 
Stands  like  Himself  secure ; 
His  Church  through  every  age  shall  find 
His  word  of  promise  sure. 

3  Once  bis  eternal  oath  Yve  s^vx« 
To  Abra'm  and  h\ft  taee; 
And  placed  his  Uws  and  «\a\.\x\A%  ^w^ 
The  types  of  i^et  grace. 
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Praise  for  Salvation,    (vv.  1,  2, 4.)    l.  M. 

1  I^H  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
^^  The  Fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  a^  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  for  everlast. 

2  Who  can  his^mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberleiss  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afibrd ; 
When  thou  return'st  to  set  them  free. 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

PSALM  cvn. 

rbis  PMlm  caldHratea  the  mercy  of  God  tovtrd  men  in  their  greauttt  tfflic- 
jona,  tasUfled  by  His  granting  them  delirerance  in  answer  to  their  prayers: 
Irst,  to  tiKMe  vho  wander  in  tlie  di>«8rt  and  eneonnter  the  liorrors  of  Aunine : 
lecondly,  to  those  who  are  In  bondage ;  thirdly,  to  those  who  are  afBieted  with 
lisease ;  and,  fourthly,  to  those  who  are  in  danger  of  shipwreek :  to  these  are 
mlJolBad  examples  of  His  severity  to  the  wkked  and  of  His  kindness  to  the 
^hteom :  and  til  is  recommended  to  the  eamert  eontemi^atlon  of  considerattt 
Binds.  Tins  the  whole  Psalm  is  distributed  into  FIto  nearly  eqoal  Ptrts.  In 
he  Irst  four  of  these  parts,  a  transition  from  the  contemplation  of  the  calamity 
othat  of  the  dettnerance  Is  made,  with  great  beauty,  by  <he  repetition  of  the 
ime  dlatidi :  see  Terses  6, 13, 19,  28.  These  four  parts  are  each  concluded 
rith  aa  intercalary  Tersr,  expresslTe  of  the  subject  or  design  of  the  Psalm ; 
iaaseiy,  Vt»  celebration  of  the  goodness  of  JehoTah,  and  His  wonderftd  works 
>r  the  children  of  men :  see  verses  8*  IS*  21«  31 1  and  this  Torse  is  perpetually 
arled  by  the  addition  of  another  verse ;  which  either  takes  np  again  the  sub- 
tet  Juat  treated  of,  as  in  verses  9, 16 ;  or  repeats  ttie  sentiment  of  the  inter- 
alary  verse  Itself,  and  ampllfles  it  with  new  images,  as  in  veraee  SS,  3t.  The 
Wh  Part  of  the  Psalm  launehes  out  into  greater  coplonsoees  of  matter;  and 
as  its  own  conclusion,  ronsisting  of  two  couplets  fhll  of  weighty  instruction.-  - 

BP.I/)WTH  and  BP.IIANT. 
B  the  Fir jt.  Seeond,  and  Third  Parte  of  the  following  Version,  the  eubjetrt  is 
applied  to  the  spiritual  wants  and  resources  of  nen.    EDIT. 

FIRST  PART,    (vv  I— 9.)    p.m. 

Lott  Travellers  conducted  Home ; 

or 

Israel  led  to  Canaan  and  Ckrittiane  U  Heaven, 

1        XIT'ITH  songs  of  grateful  praise 
^^  Surround  Jehovah's  seat. 
His  goodness  and  his  ways 
Through  all  the  earth  repeat : 
Hi's  mercy  rose  Ere  time  wiwbVuojwu^ 

Aad  from  his  throne  Eternal  fkywm  ^ 
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2  Ye  ransom' d  of  the  Lord, 
To  you  the  strains  belong ; 
His  boundless  grace  record, 
In  a  triumphal  song  : 

That  mercy  tell  Whose  power  display 'd, 

Your  ransom  paid       From  death  and  hell. 

3  He  bade  his  light  arise, 
And  sent  his  (jospel  forth ; 
From  East  to  West  it  flies. 
And  fills  the  South  and  North : 

His  mighty  grace         Its  power  imparts. 
And  wnling  hearts        His  truth  embrace. 

4  Through  the  waste  desert  led, 
His  chosen  Israel  goes ; 

No  city  lifls  its  head, 

No  shade  invites  repose : 
With  hunger  pin'd.      With  thirst  opprest. 
Their  fainting  breast   To  death  indin'd. 

5  Then,  urg'd  by  anxious  fear. 
To  God  they  rais'd  their  cry ; 
He  bade  His  grace  appear. 
His  sov'reign  mercies  fly  ; 

Then  in  the  hour         Of  deep  distress. 
Their  tribes  confess     His  saving  power ! 

6  So  through  the  desert  land. 
Where  countless  daneers  hide. 
His  wisdom  and  His  hand 

In  the  right  way  shall  guide ; 
Till  all  above  His  City  gain, 

Where  saints  remain :  Blest  realms  of  love ! 

7  Oh  then  that  men  would  raise 
Their  tribute  to  His  Name ; 
Would  speak  Jehovah's  praise, 
His  goodness  to  proclaim  : 

His  wonders  show,      Wonders  of  Grace, 
Which  round  our  race  Abundant  flow  ! 

8  His  works  of  nature  prove 
His  Providential  care ; 
He  answers,  in  his  \ove. 
The  just  desires  of  prayeT  i 

An  endiess  round       His  gcK)di\ca»TWDa, 
And  bids  the  sons        Of  wanl  Q^>CA»v<dL\ 
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SECOND  PART,    (v v.  10—16.)     l.  m. 

Prisoners  rescued  from  Captivity  ; 

or 

Correction/or  Sin,  and  Itelease  by  Prayer^ 

1  TN  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death, 
-'-  How  sinners  waste  their  vital  breath ! 
Bound  in  aiiliction's  iron  chains. 

What  anguish  o'er  their  souls  remains  ! 

2  Their  hearts  rebel  against  the  Lord, 
Refuse  his  grace,  despise  his  Word ; 
The  waminffs  of  his  love  defy. 

The  counsels  of  the  Lord  Most  High  I 

3  He  bids  his  anger  o'er  them  rest. 

And  guilt  disturbs  the  conscious  breast ; 
They  fall :  no  friendly  aids  console. 
Nor  hope  sustains  the  trembling  soul. 

4  Then,  urg'd  by  helpless  grief  and  care. 
With  importunity  or  prayer 

To  God  they  fly !    His  sov'reign  grace 
Hears  and  relieves  them  from  distress^ 

5  His  mercy  beaming  from  on  high. 
Darkness  and  Death's  deep  shadows  fly ; 
The  prisoner,  with  exulting  mind, 
Leaps  into  day,  his  bonds  resigned. 

6  Oh  that  the  sons  of  men  would  raise 
Their  tributie  to  Jehovah's  praise ; 
Would  speak  his  goodness,  and  declare 
The  wonders  which  their  children  share ! 

7  The  gates  of  brass  obey  his  hand. 
Nor  bars  of  steel  his  arm  withstand ; 
Nor  sin  nor  guilt  shall  grace  delay. 
When  weeping  penitents  can  pray. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.l7— 22.)    sevens. 
Siek  and  Dying  Men  restored  i 

or 

Fools  punished  and  pardoned. 

1    A  H  while  fools  regardless  rove, 
•^^  WandYing  from  the  ways  otGi^^\ 
Ab  what  gri^s  what  fears  lYve^  too\«.^ 
From  tile  Lord's  correctlivg  Toi\ 
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2  Vice,  with  pain  and  misery  stor'd, 
Big  with  guilty  the  conscience  rendi 
Till  the  soul,  its  food  abhorr'd. 
To  the  gates  of  death  descends. 

3  Then  to  Thee,  my  God,  they  cry. 
Then  thy  power  and  truth  confefls. 
While  thy  grace  and  mercy  fly 
Swift  to  save  them  in  distran : 

4  Sweet  the  promise  of  thy  Wocd, 
Healing  to  the  wounded  heart ; 
There  thy  mercy,  gracious  Lord, 
Waits,  Salvation  to  impart 

5  Oh  that  men  their  songs  would  rail 
All  his  goodness  to  declare ! 
All  Jehovah's  wonders  praise. 
Wonders  which  their  children  share 

6  Where  his  holy  altars  rise. 
Let  his  saints  adore  His  Name ; 
There  present  tlieir  sacrifice. 
There  with  joy  his  works  proclaim 

FOURTH    PART.    (▼▼.23—32.)   s. 

Marintn  gtreterved  in  Stcrmt, 

T  O !  o'er  the  stormy  main, 
•*-^  The  mariners  prepare 
The  arts  of  commerce  to  maintain. 
Or  boldly  tempt  the  war. 

2  With  native  courage  stor'd. 
Their  pathless  way  they  keep ; 

And  view  the  wonders  of  the  Lord, 
Through  all  the  stormy  Deep. 

3  He  speaks— the  tempest  flies. 
Borne  on  the  rapid  clouds ! 

Up  mount  the  billows  to  the  skies, 
Billow  on  billow  crowds— 

4  Then  back  retorted  pour. 
Till  down  the  currents  flow. 

And  sweep,  with  a  tremendous  roar. 
The  gaping  depths  below ! 

5  No  more  the  ine\t\i\^  «o\A 
The  dreaded  tcmpc«l\ww«\ 

Toss'd  to  and  fro,  lV\e  saWotrntA 
Amidst  the  aweepVuij  nwt** 
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6  They  reel  from  side  to  side. 
As  men  by  wine  opprest. 

Nor  courage  aids,  nor  skill  can  guide 
Th'  uncertain  trembling  breast 

7  Then  to  the  Lord  they  cry. 
Again  His  arm  appears ; 

He  sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 

And  banishes  their  fears : 
S        He  bids  the  storm  be  still ; 

No  more  the  tempest  blows : 
*Tis  calm— the  sea  obeys  His  will. 

Its  troubled  waves  repose  I 
9        Through  all  their  dangers  brought, 

Their  tears  and  cares  resigned. 
Their  sorrows  and  their  fears  forgot, 

Joy  fills  the  thankful  mind : 

10  His  mercies  they  adore ; 
His  Providence  they  prove, 

Till  safe  upon  the  wished-for  shore. 
They  gain  the  port  they  love. 

11  Oh  let  the  Himian  Race 
Jehovah's  goodness  show. 

Those  wonders  of  his  power  and  grace 
Let  all  their  children  know : 

12  Saved  from  the  watery  deep. 
The  heavenly  call  obey ; 

And,  where  His  saints  their  Sabbaths  keep. 
Your  plighted  vows  repay. 

FIFTH  PART.    (vr.  33— 43.)    p.m. 
Natiomal  Judgments  and  MercUu 

1  XE/^HEN  o'er  the  land,  with  guilt  opprest, 

"  ^  Jehovah's  righteous  judgments  rest. 

He  bids  their  streams  be  dry : 
He  spreads  a  wilderness  around. 
Nor  springs  adorn  the  barren  ground. 

Nor  fruits  deUght  the  eye. 

2  A^in  he  hears  his  suppliants'  cries. 
Midst  desert  lands  his  streams  arise, 

And  rich  the  verdure  grows : 
There  cities  spread— the  people  tcaJl, 
With  peace^  and  laws,  and  comiximcft\A«&V 
And  all  which  Art  bcstovrs. 
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3  The  hnBlinMiimn  prefwres  tfae  Mil, 
He  sowB,  be  plants ;  nor  vain  his  toil, 

Bis  vines  abundant  yield : 
Tis  Qod-^the  land  His  bounties  bleas. 
He  bids  the  flocks  and  herds  increase. 

And  crowd  the  gr^sy  iield. 

4  But,  lest  fironnd  his  vengeance  potir. 
The  foe  oppress,  the  plasiie  devour. 

Confess  his  ^^cious  hand: 
Soon,  if  he  turn  nis  face  awaf , 
Trouble  shall  rise,  the  sword  shall  slay, 

And  sorrow  spread  the  land. 

5  When  Princes,  with  their  power  elate, 
ForB|et  the  meanness  of  their  state. 

He  scorns  their  power  and  pride ; 
He  scorns  the  glory  of  their  birth. 
And  bids  them  wander  o'er  the  earth. 

Or  in  the  desert  hide. 

6  Then  shall  the  Poor,  to  want  ccnisign'd. 
His  providential  bounty  find, 

And  know  bis  gracious  care ; 
Their  numerous  seed  like  flocks  shall  grow, 
HIb  hand  its  honours  shall  bestow. 

And  wealth  and  fame  prepare. 

7  This  shall  the  Just  with  joy  discern. 
While  sinners,  aw'd.  his  truth  shall  learn. 

And  gaze  with  silent  shame ; 
The  Wse,  whose  minds  the  theme  pursue. 
The  kindness  of  the  Lord  shall  view, 

And  all  his  love  proclum. 

PSALM  CVIIL 

GadmagnflttdlmMtPtifl^ipniptTili).    (tv.  1— S.)    e.  i 


My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise. 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 
2  To  ail  the  iisUning  tribes,  O  Lard, 
Thy  wonders  I  wiW  leW", 
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3  Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 

The  highest  heaven  transcends ; 
And  far  beyond  th'  aspirinof  clouds 
Thy  faithful  truth  extends. 

4  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high 

Above  the  starry  frame ; 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  consent. 
Confess  thy  glorious  Name. 

PSALM  CIX. 

Love  to  EnemieStfrom  the  Example  of  ChrUU 
(vv:  1—5, 31.)   c.  M. 

1  /^  OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
^^  Thy  ^lory  is  my  song ; 

Though  sinners  speak  against  thy  grace, 
Wim  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  man, 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 
With'  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain. 
They  compass'd  Him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move* 

Their.peace  he  still  pursu'd ; 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  raged  without  a  cause, 

Tet,  with  his  dying  breath. 
He  pray'd  for  murderers  on  his  Cross, 
And  bless' d  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ? 
Give  me  a  soul  a-kin  to  thine, 
To  love  my  enemies. 

6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage ; 

And,  in  my  Saviour's  Name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage. 
Who  slander  and  condemn. 

PSALM    ex. 

Thia  PBMUa  refen  literally  ami  moMj  to  Kinf  Me«ddu   'Ul\s  ^^fc^^\i';  ^'Kt 
i^rdmm»elLUaH.xxU.i3i  by  SkPeter.  AelsU.ai;  *Tid^  »V.^wX,\  ^«»^- 
rr.  S5.  Heb.  r.  6.   It  it  «pj>oifiti!d  ••  on«  of  Ibe  Vropct  TiAvm  \«  Vi  wA 

on  ChiSstmaa  Bty. 
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FIRST  PART.    (»T,  1— <-)    CM. 
n<  Khgdtm  mi  PrtaOmi  ^f  CM1. 

1  TEUOVAH  spake  the  word, 

^  Heftveo  heais  the  high  cominsnd. 
He  calls  to  Christ,  my  Lord, 
"  Asaend  to  My  right-hand '. 
There  ait  supreme,      Til),  et  Thy  feet. 
Thy  foes  Hubmit,         And  hail  thy  Name. 

2  "  The  Spirit's  power  and  grace 

Thy  (ceptre  shaJ]  sustain. 

From  Zion's  sacred  place; 

And  fix  thine  endless  reini : 
Thy  truth  shall  shine  Through  earth  behnr. 
And  nations  know       Thy  power  divine." 

3  JesiiB,  ascend  thy  throne. 
And  all  thy  foes  dismay  ; 
Where'er  thy  power  is  shown. 
Thy  people  shall  obey : 

Thy  Borr^gn  hand     Its  grace 
And  trilling  hearts       Adoring  stand, 
•1  Thy  grace,  disclos'd  anew, 

A  numerous  seed  shall  yield ; 
Ab  drops  of  morning  dew. 
Which  glitter  o'er  the  field : 
Eternal  Lord !  Oh,  haste  the  day. 

Thy  power  display,      And  own  thy  Word. 
5         The  Lord  Jehovah  sware. 
Nor  will  his  oath  disclaim ; 
."  Thou  shalt  the  Priesthood  bear. 
Eternal  as  tliy  Name : 
His  order  take.  Whose  glories  shine. 

The  type  of  thine,       Melchisedec !" 

SECOND   PART.    <«.  5— T.)    p.m. 
nctoriu  OBit  Jmigmtali  ef  Mtuiah. 

1  A  T  thy  right-hand,  my  God, 

-'*■  I  see  the  Saviour  rise; 
He  spreads  his  power  abrtnd. 
Who  dares  oppose  him  dies : 
The  Oentile  Lands      Shall  owa  ha  >way. 
And  Kings  obe;         1^Ui^cmNii\«iM&. 
140 


PSALMS  CX^CXII. 

2  His  veDgeance  or  his  grace 
Shall  bend  his  stoutest  foe ; 
Princes  his  truth  embrace. 
Or  all  his  judnnents  know : 

His  arm  shall  wield  Th'  eternal  sword. 
And  to  his  Word        The  nations  yield. 

3  The  streams  of  sorrow  rose, 
Through  all  his  path  they  stood ; 
Around  the  torrent  flows. 

He  drank  the  bitter  flood : 
His  love  alone  The  Cross  sustains. 

But  thence  he  gains  Th'  eternal  Throne  ! 

PSALM  CXI. 

Tkkl*  one  of  the  Proper  Pulmi  appointed  to  be  read  on  Easter  D*j. 
PraiH  for  Providence  and  Redemption,    c.  If. 

1  pi  RE  AT  is  the  Lord,  his  works  of  might 
^^  Demand  our  noblest  songs ; 

Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

2  Great  is  the  merc^  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  children  food  ; 
And,  ever  mindful  of  his  Word, 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  Chreat  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 

Holy  and  reverend  is  his  Name, 

lus  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise. 

Must  with  his  fear  begin ; 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin. 

PSALM  cxn. 

Tke  PMlmfrt  enumeratee  the  Metftog*  attending  the  man  who  fearrtlt  JehOT2>. 

TlMM  Mesflnp  are  apirltnal  and  eternal;  and  thej  are  conrerred  npon  tbn 

■Minbera  of  the  ChrMlaa  Ghnrcb  throngh  Cairiet  their  Head,  vho  it  the  pattara 

of  all  rlghteottsneu,  and  the  giver  of  ail  graee. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1-6.)     p.m. 
Tke  Bleesings  »J  the  Liberal  Man. 

1  ^I^HAT  man  is  blest,  who  stands  in  awe 
■■•    Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  Law : 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renown'd ; 
His  house,  the  seat  of  wealth,  shall  be 
An  tmexhausted  treasury, 
And  With  successive  honours  croYiii'd. 
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2  His  liberal  fiiToun  iie  extends. 
To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends ; 

A  geDerou  phf  fills  bia  mind : 
Yet  wh&t  bis  cbarit;  impairs, 
He  sncs  b;  prudence  in  oi^ra, 

Andthw  he's  just  to  all  moiJund. 

3  Hb  bands,  vrtiile  they  bis  alms  bestow' d. 
His  ^17*8  future  barresta  sow'd : 

The  sweet  lemembraDCe  of  tbe  just. 

Like  a  green  root,  revives  and  beairs 

A  train  of  biesanga  foe  his  heirs. 

When  dj'wg  nature  sleeps  in  dusL 

SECOND  PART.    (rt.7~9.)   i.m. 

Security/  o^  the  Sightgoia^ 

iT  with  threat'i  '      ' 

'  UnmoT'd,  the  just 
Jis  conscience  holds  nis  courage  up:  - 
The  soul  that's  fill'd  with  heavenly  l^it, 
Sbines  brightest  in  afflictian's  night, 
And  sees  in  darkness  beams  of  hope. . 
2  III  tidings  never  ch.d  aurprise 
His  heart,  that,  lix'd  on  God,  relies : 

Though  waves  and  tempests  roar  uonnd. 
Safe  oil  tbe  rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies. 
And  all  their  hope  and  glor;  drown'd. 
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FIRST  PART.    C»T.  1— S.)    r.ii. 
Unjetts  i^Jtluivah, 

1  "VE  aaintsand  servants  of  the  Lrard, 

■■-    The  triuraphs  of  his  Name  record ; 

His  Sacred  Name  for  ever  bless : 
Where'er  the  circUng  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays. 

Due  praise  to  his  Great  Name  address. 

2  Ood  through  the  world  extends  Ms  eway ! 
The  regions  of  eternal  da? 

But  snadows  of  his  glory  are : 
To  Him  whose  Majesty  excels. 
Who  made  the  heaven  wherein  be  dipells, 

het  no  created  power  com^vm. 
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SECOND   PART.    (w.  5— 9.)    l.  m. 
Mercy  t^  God  in  Redemption. 

1  X^HAT  Powers  above,  what  Angel,  dare 

^  ^    With  our  Exalted  Lord  compare  ? 
High  o'er  their  thrones,  a  boundless  height ! 
He  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

2  He  bows,  in  condescending  love. 
To  view  th'  adormg  hosts  above ; 
Yet  down  to  earth  directs  his  eyes. 
Nor  his  first  care  to  man  denies ! 

3  He  lifts  the  poor— he  hears  their  groan*- 
From  dust  and  dimghills  to  a  throne ; 
Amidst  his  saints  prepares  their  rest. 
With  crowns  of  endless  glory  blest 

4  At  His  command  the  barren  bears. 
The  mother's  breast  her  joy  declares : 
Throughout  the  earth  his  Church  shall  raise 
A  numerous  seed — exalt  his  praise  I 

PSALM  CXIV. 

tis  PadM,  VUeh  Is  tppointed  to  be  read  on  Euter  Day,  ceUbratn  the  Ekodas 
rhnel  fironi  EInrpt,  and  the  miracles  wrought  for  that  people ;  preflgurinf  thv 
ttonptlon  of  our  nature  from  Sin  and  Death,  and  the  wondera  of  Marey  and 
Lore  wrought  for  u  by  CbrUt. 

The  preunce  qf  Jdwoah  with  Hit  Peoph,    l.  m. 

1  "l^HE  N  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 

^  ^    Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land. 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay  ; 
The  deep  diviaes  to  make  them  way  ; 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep. 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ; 

Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand. 
Conscious  of  sov'reign  power  at  hand. 

4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  divide. 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide  ? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ve  little  hills  ? 

And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feelft  ? 
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.  h  not  ceruln  by  vtoirif  or  «poa  what  oeetslon,  tbu  Pttlm  wu  compoii^d. 

It  plainly  Eppeart,  howerer,  to  be  a  fong  of  tbanksgiving  for  deliverance  from 

trouble,  eitber  temporal  or  tpiritaal,  or  both.    To  render  it  of  general  u^ie,  let 

K  be  eooaldered  ai  an  Brmngettcai  Hymn,  te  tbe  moatb  of  a  peniumt,  expret»m< 

hia  gratitade  for  mlvation  frem  tin  and  deatk. 

F I  EST  PART.    (VT.  1— 9.)    cm. 
Praise  for  Delhferance  from  TVeu ftfo. 

1  T  LOVE  the  Lord— he  heard  my  cries. 
-*■  And  pitied  every  groan : 

Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I'll  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord— he  bow'd  his  ear. 

And  chased  my  fears  away : 

Oh  let  my  heart  no  more  despair. 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  *•  My  God,"  I  cried,  "  thy  servant  save. 

Thou  ever  Good  and  Just ! 
Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave. 
Thy  power  is  all  my  trust.*' 

4  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distrest, 

He  bade  my  pains  remove ; 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  Rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

5  My  God  hath  saved  my  soul  from  death. 

And  dried  my  falling  tears ; 
Now  to  his  praise  I'll  spend  my  breath. 
And  my  remaining  years. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  12— 19.)    cm. 
Fow*  made  in  Trouble  paid  ra  the  Chwrdi. 

1  "IJl^HAT  shall  I  render  to  my  G<kl 

^^    For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  bouse 

My  OTerings  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  penorm  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  Ever-blessed  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight, 
How  precious  is  their  blood  ! 
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2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  tnith  attends  thy  Word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

PSALM  cxvni. 

tUt:  repeated  application  made  of  tlie  S|d  rtn»  of  thU  Ptalm  in  the  Ni 

Teittanient,  and  tbe  appointment  of  it  by  dur  Qmreb  to  be  naed  on  Euter  Di 

lead  an  to  coneMer  it  u  a  Triampltant  Hpm.  nnK  by  King  Messiah,  at  t 

hrad  of  tbe  Israel  of  Ood,  on  oeeaslon  of  Hu  raraireetlon  and  exaltation. 

FIRST  PART.    (▼▼.14—16.)    l.m. 
Trwmph  in  Ute  Returrectiim  of  Ckritt. 

1  A  LL  {)0wer  and  grace  to  Grod  belong ; 
-^^  He  is  my  Strength,  and  He  my  Song : 
He  comes,  my  Saviour,  from  his  throne. 
He  comes  to  bring  salvation  down. 

2  Lo !  rising  from  the  tents  of  men. 
The  voice  of  ioy  resounds  again : 

His  saints  with  him  the  triumph  claim. 
And  sliout  salvation  to  his  Name. 

3  His  own  right-hand  its  strength  displays, 
In  acts  of  valour  and  of  grace  : 

The  Cross,  the  Tomb,  the  Throne,  declare 
How  vast  his  power  and  glory  are. 

4  For  us  he  conquers,  though  he  dies : 
Behold  the  Mighty  Saviour  rise  ! 
His  own  right-hand  on  high  displays. 
In  acts  of  valour  and  of  grace ! 

SECOND  PART.   (▼▼.  17—21.)    l.ii» 
Public  Prmsefor  Deliveranee  from  DetUh. 

1  T  SHALL  not  die—Jehovah's  care 
-''  Exhausted  nature  shall  repair : 
My  life  prolong,  my  health  restore. 
His  works  of  wonder  to  adore. 

2  His  hand,  with  chastisement  severe. 
Had  sunk  my  frame,  and  wak'd  my  fear  \ 
Yet  did  his  love  revive  my  breath, 

Nor  yield  me  to  the  sha^  of  death. 

3  Then  open  to  my  grateful  mind 
The  gates  for  sacred  acts  design'd : 
I  Ml  euter  where  hie  altars  rise, 
With  prayer  and  praise  my  sacrifice. 
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4  Jehovah,  'tis  thy  Teinple-Gate, 
Where  all  thy  saints  in  worship  wait : 
1  *11  praise  Thee,  for  Thou  heard' st  my  prayer ; 
And  own  Thee  my  Salvation  there. 

THIRD  PAftT.    (vT.SS,  23.)    cm. 
Chriit  tht  AwNisliM  aad  Corner-aimte. 

1  iDESIlOLD  the  sure  Foundation-stone, 
J^  Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 

To  build  our  heavenly' hopes  upon. 
And  His  eternal  praise : 

2  Chosen  .of  God.  to  sinners, dear. 

And  saints  aapre  the  Name ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  shall  they  sufier  shame. 

3  The^oplis^  builders.  Scribe  and  Priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  tins  Aock  the  Church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood, 

Tet  must  this  building  rise : 
'Tis  thine  own  woric.  Almighty  Grod, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

FOUETH    PART.    (fv,24— 36.)     cm. 

1  ^T^HIS  b  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
-*- .  He  calls  Uie  hours  his  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  the  throne^ 

!2  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead. 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saipts  his  triumphs  spread. 
And  all  his  wonders  telL 

■  •  •  ■ 

3  Hosannab  to  th'  Anointed  Ring, 

To  David's  Holy  Son ! 
Help  us,  QLord !  4esce;nd  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  eomes,  in  Grod  his  Fat]l:ieT's  ^ame^ 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 
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5  Hosannah  in  the  highest  strains 
The  Church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  hiffhest  heavens  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

FIFTH  PART.     (w.  27—29.)   f.  m. 
Praite  to  CMst 

1  ^ROWN  his  head  with  endless  blessing, 
^^  Who,  in  God  the  Father's  Name, 
With  compassions  never  ceasing. 

Comes,  salvation  to  proclaim ! 
Hail,  ye  saints,  who  know  his  favour. 

Who  within  his  gates  ate  found ; 
Hail,  ye  saints,  th' jSxalted  Saviour, 

Let  his  courts  with  praise  resound ! 

2  Lo  !  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee ! 

Thee,  our  Saviour !  Thee,  our  God  ! 
From  his  throne  his  beams  of  glory 

Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 
In  his  Word  his  light  arises. 

Brightest  beams  of  Truth  and  Grace ! 
Bind,  oh  bind  your  sacrifices,' 

In  his  courts  ydur  ofierings  place. 

3  Jesus,  Thee  our  Saviour  hailipg. 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own ; 
Highest  hotiours,  never  failing, 

Kise  eternal  round  thy  throne : 
Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessing. 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore ; 
For  his  Mercy,  never  ceasing. 

Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 

PSALM  CXIX. 

David  dewrfbet,  in  a  serlet'of  de¥6tf<mai  medlta^otu,  flie  butnietlon  and  tbr 
cwxBfint,  vbkfe,  ttronflk  aU  ▼telMh»dea  of  ailnd  and  elnnnntaoew.  he  bad 
ever  found  ia  tbe  Word  of  God.  flM  many  strong  expreniont  of  lore  tovani 
ihe  Law,  and  the  repeated  resolntlont  and  -rowi  to  olwenre  it,  vlll  often  force 
IIS  to  turn  ow  ttionchts  to  the  Tni«  DavU,  vhoao  neat  and  drink  It  vat  to  A* 
the  will  of  Hia  that  sont  Him.  Believara.  wkila  aetompUahiaK  their  pilgriinaf  e 
and  warfkuv  opon  earth,  should  eontlmiaUy  solace  themsclTes  with  the  CXIXth 
Psalm ;  and  repair  to  it  as  to  •  Itnmtaili  «f  iMTenlf  vfadoaa  and  comfort, 
which  can  never  be  errlwMtnd.  Thn  vany  verds,  employed  ta  expresx  the 
revelations  of  Gods  vlIU  have  distinct  signifleationsf  denoting  diffcxrot  pan« 

or  pfopertles  of  tbr  Serlptwres. 
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FIRST  PART.     CM. 

^^From  verses  5,  33,  29,  37,36,  133,  176,  135  ;  in   ihe 
order  in  which  they  are  here  placed.) 

Breathing  after  Holiness, 

1  f\K  that  the  Liord  would  ffuide  my  ways 
^^  To  keep  his  Statutes  still ! 

Oh  that  my  God  would  rrant  me  g^race 
To  know  and  do  his  Will ! 

2  Oh  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 

Thy  Law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  ton^e  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part   . 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes : 

Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  Word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere : 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray. 

My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet,  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wand'ring  sheep. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  Commands — 

'Tis  a  delightful  road; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands. 
Offend  against  my  €rod. . 

SECOND  PART.    cm. 

(From  Tenes  9,  130«  105,  160,  140,  116.) 

Jfutructumfrom  the  Scriptures. 

1  fTOW  shall  the  Young  secure  their  hearts, 
•"•■*•  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 

Thy  Word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  dean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind 

It  spreads  such  li^ht  abroad. 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find. 
And  raise  their  ihou^\vV&  \o  God. 
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3  'Tis,  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  Thy  Word  is  everlasting  truth ; 

How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  Holy  Book  shall  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  support  our  age. 

THIRD  PART.    c.  k. 

(From  verset  25,  57,  107,  156,  40,  159,  93.) 
Prayer  fir  Qukhening  Graee. 

1  TMp^  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust ;   . 
-^^  Lord,  give  me  life  divine  ! 
From  vain  <^sires  and  every  lust 

Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 

To  speed  me  in  the  way, 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

3  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 

I  need  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 

Thy  Word,  which  I  have  rested  on. 

Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still. 

And  Thou  a  Faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  Thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  ruu  the  heavenly  road  ? 

5  Then  I  shall  love  thy  Gospel  more, 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  Word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

FOURTH  PART.    c.  u. 
(From  veraet  57,  60,  30,  14,  59,  94,  114,  1 18.) 
Prqfetnont  if  Sineeritjf,  Btpentamce,  md  Oheditnee. 

1  ^HOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ! 
-*•    Soon  as  I  loiow  thy  way. 
My  heart  makes  baste  t'  obey"  thy  Word, 
And  sufieiB  no  delay. 
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2  1  choose  the  paA  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  Testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  «yes ; 
Thence' 1  derive  my  d^iy  strength,- 
And  there  my  comfort' ties. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways ; 
Then  tnm  my  feet  to  thy  Commands* 
And  trust  thy  pard'niog  grace. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  f(v  ever  thine. 

Oh  save  thy  servant,  Lord ! 
Thou  art  mjr  Shield,  my  Hiding-place; 
My  hope  is  in*  thy  Word. 

6  Thou  hast  inclin'd  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  Statutes  to  fiilfil ; 
And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end. 
Would  I  perform  ttty  Wilk 

PIFTIfi  PART.    o.  M. 

(From  veraes  69,97, 128, 162.) 
HoUaeis  and  Comfort  from  the  Word. 

i  ¥  ORD,  I  esteem  thy  Judgments  right, 
■■-«  And  all  thy  Statutes  just ; 
Hence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight 
With  every  flatt'ring  liist. 

2  Thy  Precepts  often  I  survey, 
I  keep  thy  Law  in  sight 
Through  all  the  business  of  this  day. 
To  torm  my  actions  right 

.3  My  heart,  in  midnight  silence,  cries 
How  sweet  thy  comforts  be ! 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise. 
And  bring  their  tbsidoi  to  Thee. 

4  And  when  my  soul  is  freed  from  care, 
By  some  good  Word  of  thine. 
Not  mighty  men,  the  spoil  who  share. 
Have  joys  compai'd  to  itAnit. 
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SIXTH  PART.    L.M. 

(From  verses  67,  59,  71.) 
Sane^fied  AffiictUms. 

L  p^ATHER,  I  bless  thy  gentle  baiici : 
-^  How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rckl. 
That  forc'd  my  cl6iiscience  to  a  stand, 
And  brought  my  wand'ring  soul  to  God  ! 

2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray : 
Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourgte,  Lord, 
I  lefl  my  fi^ide,  and  lost  my -ii^y ; 
But  now  riove  and  keep  thy  Word. 

3  'Tis  good  ifor  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell : 
'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Fathet^s  stroke. 
That  I  niight  Team  his  Statutes  well: 

SEVENTH   PART.    cm. 

(From  VT. 97, 148, 1 1, 13, 54, 19, 103,72, 1S7, 28,49,  \ir,A 

The  Word  of  God  dwelttng  in  u$, 

1  f\U.  how  I  love  thy  Holy  Law  I 
^^  'Tis  daily  my  delight:    ' 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 

Divine  advice  by  night 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day. 

To  meditate  thy  Word; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  Gospel,  Lord! 

3  How  doth  thy  Word  my  heart  engage. 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  '. 
And,  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage, 
Yield  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  Am*  I  a  stranger  or  at  home 

'Tis  my  perpetual  feast ;' 
Not  honey  dropping  irom  the  comb 
So  macn  allures  the  taste. 

5  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind; 

Nor  shall  it^  Word  b^  sold  '■ 
For  loads  of  silver  well  refln'd. 
Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

6  When  nature  sinks  and  spirits  droop. 

Thy  promise  of  ^ce ' 
Are  pjllars  to  'siippoit'tay  hope. 
And  there  I  Writ^  thy'pttoe. 
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EIGHTH  PART.    l.m. 

(From  ▼.97  to  v.  104.) 

Holiness,  Wisdomt  and  Oracefrom  the  Word. 

1  f|H  how  I  love  thy  Holy  Law  ! 
^^  Thenoe  all  my  dioicest  rules  I  draw ; 
There  fix  my  thoughts  throueh  all  the  day. 
To  cleanse  my  heart  and  guide  my  way. 

2  Thou  Qreat  Instructor,  o'er  my  sight 
Thy  Precepts  shine  with  heavenly  light ; 
Like  tfaeae  my  foes  no  wisdom  find, 
I  '11  bear  them  ever  on  my  mind. 

3  By  these  instructed  to  be  wise, 
I  far  beyond  my  teachers  rise ; 
Nor  age  such  Imowledge  can  attain. 
As  firom  thy  Holy  Word  I  gain. 

4  Withdrawn  from  every  €vil  way. 
My  feet  thy  Precepts  shall  obey ; 
Nor  from  thy  Judgments  shall  depart. 
Since  Thou  hast  taught  my  wand  rlng^  heart. 

5  Led  by  thy  grace,  thv  Words  afford 
My  richest  feast,  all-Dounteous  Lord  1 
With  grateful  taste  thy  Words  I  meet, 
Not  honey  to  the  mouth  so  sweet. 

6  Thy  Precepts  light  and  srace  bestow, 
I  thenoe  to  heavenly  wisdom  grow ; 
From  each  delusive  way  I've  Bed, 
Nor  wish  the  dangerous  path  to  tread. 

NINTH    PART.    f.  m. 

(From  V.105  to  v.lIS.) 

lAgktt  (kmolaHan,  and  Joy  from  ik$  Word. 

1  ^HY  Word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet, 

-^   A  light  to  enlighten  my  way ; 
I've  sworn,  and  my  vows  will  complete. 
My  soul  shall  thy  Jud^ents  obey : 
Though  deep  in  affliction  I  lie. 
With  ^lilt  and  with  sorrow  opprest. 
Yet,  smce  on  thy  Word  I  rely. 
Revive  me,  and  comfort  my  breast ! 

2  Accept  both  my  prayer  and  niv  praise. 
From  willing;  obedience  the^  flow : 
I  love  the  high  tribute  U>  T^xsy^  ^ 
Then  teach  me  thy  Judv;uvexi\&\»Vs«w  \ 
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Though  dangers  beset  me  around, 
Thy  Law  shall  still  dwell  on  my  heart ; 
Though  Satan  with  snares  spread  the  ground, 
I'll  not  from  thy  Precepts  depart. 
3  The  glories  and  hopes  of  thy  Word 
My  soul  its  inheritance  claims : 
yfh&t  holy  delight  they  afford ! 
The  prospect  my  ardour  inflames. 
My  heart,  by  thy  Spirit  inclined. 
Shall  still  to  thy  Statutes  attend ; 
I'll  treasure  them  up  in  my  mind. 
And  keep  them  with  joy  to  the  end. 

TENTH  PAET.    cm. 

(v.  Ill  paraphrafed.) 

The  Word  tfOodthe  Samti  Portion, 

1  ¥  ORD,  I  have  made  thy  Word  my  choice, 
■■-■  My  lasting  heritage ; 

There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  thy  Laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  thy  Promises  I  rove. 
With  ever-fresh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown. 

Where  springs  of  life  arise; 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies — 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have : 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ;  r 

Our  ikirest  hope  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

ELEVENTH  PART.     cm. 
(From  venm  158,  122,  135,  89,  13S.) 
Breathing  efter  Contort  and  Dekveranee. 

1  "Jk/fY  Qodt  consider  my  distress ! 
-^▼A  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause : 
Though  I  have  sinu'd  against  thy  grace, 

I  can't  forget  thy  Laws. 

2  Be  thou  a  surety.  Lord,  for  me ; 

•Nor  let  the  proud  oppress : 
jBut  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  shiningB  of  thy  face. 
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3  My  eyes  with  e:tiiectation  fail : 

My  heart  withm  me  cries, 
"  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil. 
And  make  my  comforts  rise  ?" 

4  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows,  Lord, 

And  show  thy  grace  the  same 
As  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afibrd 
To  tho99  that  lore  thy  Name. 

TWELFTH  PART.     l.x. 

(From  T.  169  to  T.  176.) 
Renewed  DeeotedneeM  U  Qed, 

1  f\  GRACIOUS  Lord,  now  let  my  cries 
^^  Before  thy  face  accented  rise : 

My  mind  with  heavenly  wisdom  fill. 
The  wisdom  to  discern  thy  will. 

2  While  at  thy  throne  I  pour  my  prayed 
Oh  make  my  constant  w&nts  diy  eare : 
Aroundtne  let  salvation  ^he. 

For  on  thy  Word  my  hopes  reclme. 

3  For  Ihy  tolvation  I  aspire. 

With  ardent  loVe,  with  strong  deaire : 
Thy  sacred  Law  detains  my  Bight, 
My  wonder !  my  supreme- delight ! 

4  My  soul  to  life  and  vigour  raise. 
Then  shall  I  triumph  m  thy  praiae; 
To  Thee  I'll  all  my  wants  confide. 
Thy  grace  and  providtnce  my  guide. 

5  My  GK>d,  my  steps  have  wander'd  far. 
And  left  my  tender  Shepherd's  e^re ; 
Like  sheep,  which  from  the.  pasture  stray. 
Nor  e'er  retrace  their  wand^riQg  way. 

6  Thy  lost,  thy  erring  sheep  restiiain, 
And  hear  me  to  thy  fold  again. 

Midst  fields  with  heavenly  pastures  stor'd ; 
For  I  have  not  forgot  thy  Word. 

THIRTEENTH    PART.    l.h. 

I 

(y,  176:pairapfaniaod.) 
Prayer  for  Jteeeeery  Und  Pruermtion. 

1  \^E  all,  O  LoKd,  liave  gone  astray, 
^  ^    And  erred  from  the  4ieanp<enly  way : 
The  wilds  of  Sin  our  feet  h&ve  trod. 
Fat  from  the  ^^cMiha  of  TYiee  crax  Q«^. 
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2  Hear  us,  Great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep ! 
Our  wand'rinffs  heal,  our  footsteps  keep  : 
We  seek  thy  sheltering  fold  again; 

Nor  shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lioixl,  in  vain. 

3  Teach  us  to  know  and  love  the  way ; 
And  gprant,  to  life's  renaotest  day. 
By  thine  unerring  guidance  led, 
Our  willing  feet  thy  paths  may  tread. 

PSALM  CXX. 

The  Anthor  of  tUi  Pttla,  noitprotably  D«vU,  eompUiiu  of  tba  fUtebocd, 
th«  treaebery,  and  the  Tioleneo  ef  man,  tmonf  vtaom  he  grleTei  that  hU  pil- 

primage  la  prolonged. 

Complaint  ff  tht  WickedMett  tf  Men*    c.  h^. 

1  npHOU  God  of  Love  1  Thou  ever-blest ! 

•■•    Pity  my  suffering  state : 
When  wilt  Thou  set  mv  soul  at  rest 
From  lips  that  love  deceit  ? 

2  Hard  lot  of  mine  !  my  days  are  cast 

Among  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Whose  never-ceasing  brawlings  waste 
My  golden  hours  of  life. 

3  Oh  might  I  flv  to  change  my  place. 

How  would  I  choose  to  dwell 

In  some  wide  lonesome  wilderness. 

And  leave  these  gates  of  hell ! 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek. 

How  lovely  are  its  charms  ! 
I  am  for  peace ;  but,  when 'I  speak, 
They  ail  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engage. 

And  keep  their  malice  stroog : 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  tby  r^Lg^    , 
O  thou  devouring  tongue ! 

6  Should  burning  arroiws  smite  thae  jbhroiigh. 

Strict  justice  would  apprjove ; 

But  I  would  rather  spare  ipy  foe. 

And  melt  his  heart  lykh  l^ve. 

PSALM  CXXI. 

In  tUc  PnkB,  the  Prophet  hitrodaeea  a  pereon,  meet  prohabljr  an  brarUte  en 

biewayte  Jeninleni,exprB«eln(hiBtnataiide<infldeaeafaiJdMi^;  ofvhoM 

Arour  Mad  ptvttetfon,  at  9JI  tlmef  and  In  att  di^iittTa|thBTTOfMt>aemr«t  htoti. 

ThMf  prowt$9»,  like  thOM  hi  Oie  XQat  Pealm,  ««r«  naAa\«««L^^xv\^«(^^  V)XN. 
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a  iJ  spiritial  sense,  to  Messiah:   uid  an  IMV  dalljr  aecompUshtng  in  the> 
members  of  His  mystical  kodf,  the  CbrlsU&n  Cliareb. 

DMne  Protection. 

iFirfit  Vergiott.    cm. 

1  npO  Zion's  hills  I  lifl  mine  eyes^ 

-'-   From  thence  descends  my  aid : 
On  HIM  my  soul  for  help  relies. 
Who  earth  and  heaven  hath  made. 

2  Nor  art  nor  power  tlw  foot  shall  move* 

His  hands  shall  safely  bear : 
He  ne'er  remits  his  watchful  love. 
Nor  slumbers  o'er  his  care. 

3  Lo !  Israel's  Guardian,  in  repose 

Shall  still  his  Israel  keep ; 
Nor  slumbers  shall  His  evelids  dose,  . 
Nor  yield  His  eyes  to  sleep. 

4  Israel,  thy  Guardian  is  the  Lord, 

Jehovah,  ever  near ! 
His  shjelt'ring  winss  thy  shade  ajSbrd ; 
Then  what  shall  Israel  fear  ? 

5  His  providence  from  every  snare 

Shall  every  step  defend ; 
Thy  soul  shall  prove  his  constant  care. 
Till  all  thy  dangers  end. 

6  Safe  shall  thy  feet  at  distance  roam. 

And  thy  return  be  blest ; 
Till  Heaven  be  thine  eternal  home. 
Thine  everlasting  rest 

l^ecoi^  Ventfmt.    t..M. 
TpP  to  the  hills  I  fift  mine  eyes, 
^  Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies : 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives; 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2  He  Uvea  1  the  Everlasting  God, 
Who  built  the  world,  who  spread  the  flood ! 
The  heavens,  with  all  their  bosts,  he  made. 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day : 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
The  Silent  hours  whWe  lsT%.e\  «\^e<Qa. 
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4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest; 
Thy  Holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

€iivtf  l^enfoir.    f.  x. 

1  TTPWARD I  lift  mine  ejres ! 
^^  From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 

The  God  that  built  the  skies. 

And  earth  and  nature  made : 
God  is  the  Tower     To  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh      In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 
Nor  fall  in  &tal  snares ; 

Since  God,  u^  Guard  and  Guide, 

Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes.  That  never  sleep. 
Shall  Israel  keep      Wlien  dangers  nse. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day. 
No  blasts  of  eveninff  air. 
Shall  take  my  healtn  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 

Thou  art  my  Sun,    And  Thou  my  Shade, 
To  guard  my  head  By  m'ght  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  Word 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Liord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath  ! 
I'll  go  and  come,      Nor  fear  to  die. 
Till  from  on  high     Thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM  CXXII. 

The  n^Mt  of  tbia  PMlm  is  tbat  Joy  vhleb  ttie  people  ven  vont  to  expreti,  tn 
UMir  goieg  vp  in  corapairiee  to  keep  a  feul  at  Jernalew.  Brery  Uiiog  vhleb 
can  Im  Mid  on  this  topic,  nraet  natwtlijrkold  goed  In  Ite  application  to  the 
Cbiietlan  Chnrdi  and  the  celebration  of  her  featti;  at  which  eeaioni  the  belieror 
wW  naturally  extend  bis  tbongbts  to  the  Jenualem  ahore,  and  to  tbat  restival 
vhlch  Aan  one  day  be  there  kept  by  dl  the  people  of  Qod. 

PubHe  WwrtUf, 

if  (rst  'Wttviim.    c.  m. 

1  XTOW  did  my  heart  rqoice  to  hear 

•■"■■  My  friends  devoutly  say, 
*'In  Zion  let  us. all  appear, 
And  Ireep  the  solemn  day  V* 
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*  - 

2  I  love  her  gajteB,  I  love  the  road : 

The  Church,  adom'd  with  grace. 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  h(^  coui^  ypjihJpfB  unknown. 

The  ^oty  tnbes  repair ;  ' 
The  S(Mi  bfl^avid  holds  his  thfoh;. 
And  sit^  in  ju^^ent  there.  ' 

4  He  hears  crar  praises  and  complaUits  ; 

And,  while  w  kwfvA  voice 
Divides  tiie  sinners  from  the  saints. 
We  tremble  and  jejodce. 

5  P^ace  be  within  thi?  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  cbbsbint  ^e^  ! 
\VHh.hQly  gifts  'ittid  htov}ftaly  gr&ce 
l3e  h^  attendkiit^'bl^r 

6  Mysoul  shall  pray  fpr  Zipn.still, 

While  life  or  l)feaih  remaiiffi : ' 
There  my  l^eat,  fipehds,  my  ktildred,  dwell ; 
There  Goifi  ,iny  Sayioiir  reigns  t 


Tes^  ^th  a  cheerfiil  zeal. 
We  haste  to  Zion's  hill. 
And  there  our  v6ws  a^dhonojuure  pay. 

Zion,  tlurice  happy  place, 
Adom'd  with  wondrous  grace. 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  rmmd : 
In  thee  our  trili^  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  Gospel's  j5yfid  ^und. 

There  David's  greater  Son 

Has  fix'd  his  royal  throne ; 
He  sits  for.  gr^bce  and  iudgment. there : 

He  bids  the  ^nts  be  glad. 

He  rnake^  the  ^sinner  sad. 
And  humble  si^',p|^g;\eeN«\ii!ki^i»s. 
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4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
And  joy  within  thee  wait. 

To  bless  the  soul  of  everv  .guest  \ 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  bleasings  on  him  rest 

5  My  tong;ue  repeats  her  vows 
Peace  to  this  sacred  house  ! 

For  there  my  friends  aiid  kindred  dw«ll : 

And,  since  m^  glorious  God 

Makes  thee:his  olest  abode. 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  welL 

Ci'nrlr  'WmUm,    p.m. 

Tlicodor*  btinger,  vHea  he  lay  on  Us  4ettll>bed,  took  Ui  lety«  of  tbo  worid, 
in  a  Panphraie  on  thl«  Paatm.  Tte  oiifiMl  hu  lo«t  aoHilBi  tai  a  traiulation 
of  It  by  tbe  lata  loaniod  and  piou  Mr.  Mantcdc.  Tlda  PanphiaM  my  terre 
an  a  flBiabed  qtodiMn  of  tli«  oobU  and  eialted  nie,  which  a  ChrUtian  B»ay  and 
oofht  to  make  «f  tbe  PmIbm  of  DaTld. 

Entrance  into  the  Heavenly  Jenualem. 

i  npHE  festal  mom,  mv  God,  is  come, 
-*-   That  calls  me  to  thy  hallowed  dome, 

Thy  presence  to  adore : 
MjT  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
With  willing  steps  thy  courts  ascend^ 
And  tread  the  sacred  floor. 

2  What  joy  while  thus  I  view  the  day. 
That  warns  my  thirsting  soul  away, 

YfhBX  transports  fiu  my  breast ! 
For,  lo !  my  great  Redieemer's  povf:^ 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  doQr, 

And  leads  me  to  m  rest ! 

3  E'en  now,  to  mv  expecting  eyes 

The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  riae : 

E'en  now,  with  glad  survey, 
I  view  her  mansions,  that  contain 
Th'  angelic  forms,  an  awful  train, 

And  shine  with  cloudless  day. 

4  Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo !  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

Their  tribute  hither  bring ; 
Here,  crown'd  with  everlasting  joy. 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tonj^es  emploYt 

And  /laif  th'  Immortal  Kins, 
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5  Great  Salem's  King!  who  bids  each  state 
On  her  decrees  dependent  wait : 

In  her,  e'er  time  begim, 
High  on  th'  eternal  base  uprear'd. 
His  hands  the  re&pl  seat  prepar'd 

For  Jesse's  faTour'd  Son. 

6  Mother  of  Cities!  o'er  thy  head 
See  Peace,  with  healing  wings  outspread. 

Delighted,  fix  her  stay : 
How  bless'd,  who  calls  himself  thy  friend  ! 
Success  his  labours  shall  attend. 

And  &ifety  guard  his  way. 

7  Thy  walls,  remote  from  hostile  fear. 
Nor  the  loud  voice  of  tumult  hear, 

Nor  war's  wild  wastes  deplore : 
There  smiling  Plenty  takes  her  stand ; 
And  in  thy  courts,  with  lavish  hand. 

Has  pour'd  forth  all  her  store. 

8  Let  me,  Blest  Seat,  my  name  behold  . 
Among  thy  citizens  enroll*  d. 

In  Thee  for  ever  dwell ! 
Let  Charity  my  steps  attend. 
My  sole  companion  and  mv  friend. 

And  Faith  and  Hope  farewell ! 

PSALM  CXXHL 

Pieadmg  wUk  Mubmitsiim,    c.  u, 

1  fk  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reign, 
^^  Enthron'd  above  the  skies. 
To  Thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain. 

To  Thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand 

And  fear  the  angry  stroke. 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stand 
And  wait  a  peaceful  look— 

3  So  for  our  sins  wejustly  feel 

Thy  discipline,  O  God ! 
Yet  v(rait  the  gracious  moment  still. 
Till  Thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  They  who  in  wealth  and  pleasure  live. 

Our  daily  groans  deride  | 
And  thv  delays  of  merciy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  t^heii  piide*  \^ 
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5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 
In  thy  compassion  lies  : 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up — 
That  God  will  not  despise. 

1  T  ORD,  before  thy  throne  we  bend ; 
*^  Lord,  to  Thee  our  eyes  ascend : 
Servants  to  our  Master  true, 

Lo  !  we  yield  Thee  homage  due : 
Children,  to  our  Sire  we  fly, 
Abbc^  Father  hear  our  cry ! 

2  To  the  dust  our  knees  we  bow. 
We  are  weak,  but  mighty  Thou : 
Sore  distressed,  vet  suppliant  still. 
We  await  thy  holy  will ; 
Bound  to  earth  and  rooted  here, 
Till  our  Saviour  God  appear. 

3  From  the  heavens,  thy  dwelling-place. 
Shed,  oh  shed,  thy  pard'ning  grace : 
Turn  to  save  us— none  below 
Pause  to  hear  our  silent  woe  ; 
Pleas'd  or  sad,  a  thoughtless  throng. 
Still  they  gaze,  and  pass  along. 

4  Leave  us  not  beneath  the  power 
Of  temptation's  darkest  hour : 
Swifl  to  read  their  captive's  doom. 
See  our  foes  exulting  come  ! 
Jesus,  Saviour,  yet  be  nigh. 
Lord  of  life  and  victory  \ 

PSALM  cxxiy. 

Frnte  for  National  Delivercmce.    P.  m. 

1  ILTAD  God  forsook  us,  when  our  foes 
-'-'■  In  adverse  hosts  against  us  rose ; 
Had  God,  we  now  may  surely  say. 
Forsook  us  hi  the  dreadful  day. 

When  ffath'rine^  troops  their  wrath  out-pour' d. 
Their  niry  had  our  tribes  devoured. 

2  Down  we  had  sunk,  and  o'er  our  head 
The  swelling  floods  their  waves  had  spread : 
Down  we  had  sunk— but,  bless'd  be  God, 
Whose  arm  the  timely  help  bestow'd, 
And,  ap  opposers  chased  away, 

Snatch'd  from  their  jaws  th'  expec^dpx«^. 
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3  See,  as  the  bird  with.sudden  spring. 
Exulting,  mounts  iipon  the  wing. 
Just  rescued  from  the  fowler's  art ; 
So  triumph  we  with  thankful  heart. 
And,  saved  \j  God's  jpreyenting  care. 
Shake  from  our  fe^  the  broken  ftnare. 

4  When  wjses  and  dao^rs  round  us  iriae. 
Our  help  oh  God  aloilis'reliei ; 

To  Him  our  liberty  ^c  owe, 
And  own  His  s^eh^li  a&iaiiist  the  foe. 
Whose  hand  tl\y  centre  £s^d,  O  earth ! 
And  gave  th'  endtiriiig  heavens  their  birth, 

PSAJ.M  CXXV. 

The  Chttreh'tSeeurUy,    U  M. 

1  ^HEY,  ^b9.  the.  XiOrdJiehovah  trust, 

'-   Shall  find  their,  highest  hopes  are  jtuit: 
What  stpnos  caJn,2Son's  mount  remove,'  ^ 
Or  shake,  t^R6Qlt(|fEnd3«i^s]^      ' 

2  His  presence  dppu^'his  Church  enclose. 
As  once  the  lo^inpiintains  ro^e' 
Round  Sfde^i's  Sf^ajt;  hte  arn?^  engage 
Their  Sure  Dfof^nce  froth  age  to  agi^. ' 

3  Though  sii^ij^rs  pipsperous  power  employ. 
Their  rod  shalj^i^^t  idp  long  destroy ; ' 
Lest,  while  ^ir  rage  his  saints  oppres?. 
They  faint,  and  tremble,  and  transgress; 

4  Thy  goodness^  Gracipus  Lorid,  display 
To  those  who  love  ao^d  keep  thy  v^ay ; 
Who  walk,  directed  by  thy  fear,  "  ' 

And  serve  Thee  with  a  heart  sincere.         -'' 

PSALM  CXXVL 

Tbc  ntarn  of  Imel  from  Bftbyton  heldi  fbrth  t  tgnre  of  AM  sun  Import 

witk  Um  oxodu  of  QMt'peopld  ftam  JUyt:  and  tkii  PMlm.  Ifko  tW  Pro. 

ph«ei««  of  Iraitb,  reprcmntf  tin  bleiud  HfecU  of  t  ipirttntl  rtdemptitii,  ia 

word!  pitaaarilj  alindbig  to  Qiat  ^empbral  release. 

FIRST  BAET.  (w.  1—3.)  p.  m. 
Praise  far  DeUveranee, 

1    JEHOVAH  apse  in  his  mi^ht 
^  Our  bon'dag^e  of  sih  to  relieve ! 
We  thought ^t^s  the  dream  of  the  night* 
Th^  work  was  too  gTeaJt^o\Mi\\ei^\ 
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But  lo !  'tis  the  act  of  his  grace. 
It  claims  our  delight  and  our  joy. 
The  smile  beams  afresh  on  our  face. 
His  praises  our  tokigues  shall  employ. 

2  The  world  must  his  glory  behold, 
CompeU'd  all  his  wonders  to  own — 
"  For  His  Church— and  His  fame'shall  be  told— 
What  wonders  Jehovah  hath  done  !" 
For  us,  by  his  arm  from  above, 
The  Lord  will  these  wonders  complete : 
How  great  are  his  power  and  his  love ! 
Our  joy  and  our  triumph  be  great ! 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  4-6.)    p.m. 
Weeping  Seed-time,  but  Jt^ffiil  ffarveet, 

1  "D  ETCRN,  and  our  bondage  restore, 
■■-*'  Thy  ransom'd  thy  call  shall  obey. 
As  streams  of  the  mountains  which  pour 
And  bear  all  resistance  away : 

So  Uiey,  who,  with  sorrows  and  tears. 
Still  scatter  the  grain  o'er  the  soil, 
When  joy  of  the  harvest  appears 
Shall  reap  the  reward  of  ttieir  toil. 

2  The  man,  who,  thro'  storms  and  thro'  rain. 
Throws  life^yielding  seed  o'er  the  land. 
Shall  rejoice  while  again  and  again 

He  bears  the  full  sheaves  in  his  hand : 
The  seeds,  which  with  sorrow  are  sown. 
Of  faith,  and  of  hope,  and  of  love. 
Shall  ripe  into  glories  unknown. 
And  bear  a  rich  harvest  above ! 

PSALM  CXXVII. 

Tkfi  da^n  of  this  Psalia  ii,  to  tauh  ai  the  oaeaMttf  of  t  deyeodenee  on 
God  and  Hia  MeiilnfrMi  fftrj  vork  to  yhi^  ve  Mt  oi|k  liaiidi.  What  U  said 
vhh  retard  to  an  earthly  honie,  eitj,  and  fhmllj,  e^deadeth  ftlto  to  the  splrKosi 
hoace,  city,  and  (kniUy  of  Christ;  which  are  liev,  what  Jerawlea,  the  Teniplfl. 
and  the  People  of  Uraol  were  tai  eld  ttana. 

God  all  in  all.    p.  M. 
1  '¥7AIN  is  the  builders'  toil  and  care, 
^  The  well-framed  structure  to  prepare. 
If  God  his  aid  deny : 
Who  can  secure  the  city  keep  ? 
In  vain  the  watch  refuse  to  sleep. 
Without  Jehovah's  eye  I 
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2  'Tis  vain  to  rise  ere  morning  light, 
With  lenj^then'd  cares  curtail  the  night. 

And  eat  the  bread  of  grief: 
He  loves  his  saints ;  in  calm  repose 
He  bids  sweet  sleep  their  eyelids  close, 

And  sends  a  kind  relief^ 

3  liO !  from  the  Lord,  a  numeroug  seed. 
The  noblest  herita^  proceed ; 

He  grants  the  just  desires : 
As  arrows  in  the  mighty  hand. 
The  youthful  race  in  order  stand. 

The  glory  of  their  sires. 

4  Happy  the  man  whose  quiver's  stor'd 
To  fulness,  by  the  bounteous  Lord ! 

His  honours  shall  be  great : 
While  round  his  duteous  bands  appear, 
He  meets  the  foe  without  a  fear. 

Exulting  in  the  gate. 

PSALM   CXXVIII. 

Tbifl  Psalm  vu  probabljr  nug  at  the  marriagt  of  the  lanelltM ;  af  It  ii  n 
part  of  the  Blatiimonlal  Senrice  among  as.    In  ht  prophetical  and  txi 
sense,  it  hu  respect  to  the  person,  marriage,  flunily,  and  dty  of  Measia' 
"  A  series  of  promises  to  the  man  vho  fears  the  Lord:  that  he  shall  he 
dered  prosperons  in  Ms  eoneeras,  and  happy  in  his  domestic  relations 
espeeialljr  in  spirituti  hirssings  and  in  bdiolding  the  prosperltj  of  the  Cl 
These,  onder  the  Christian  Dispensation,  irast  he  nndnstood  vith  soch  I 
Uons  as  ma/,  hj  the  direction  of  DiTlne  Wisdom,  promote  the  spirttn 
fhre  and  the  salvation  of  Us  people."— GOODS. 

Family  Bleuingt, 

fvnX  Vtnm,    skvzns. 
1  ITE  shall  countless  blessings  find, 
-■"*-  He  who,  with  a  stedfast  mind. 
Fears  Jehovaih  and  obeys. 
And  delights  in  all  his  ways. 

2  Thou— for  God  thy  work  shall  bless. 
Yield  thy  labour  rich  increase — 
Thou  shalt,  from  thy  fruitful  lands. 
Eat  the  labour  of  thy  hands. 

3  Peace  and  happiness  are  thine. 
Heavenly  hopes,  and  ioys  divine  : 
Still  through  life  thy  bliss  shall  grow 
Bless' d  in  all  thy  paths  below. 

4  As  the  vine  luxuriant  spreads. 
And  thy  wall  with  clusters  shades ; 
So  thy  wife  shall  fruitful  prove, 
Virtuous  hope  of  wedded  \on^\ 
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5  Thence  a  numerous  infant  race 
Shall  arise,  thy  board  to  grace ; 
As  the  plants  of  olive  grow. 
Sweetest  bliss  that  parents  know. 

6  Thus,  for  him  who  fears  the  Lord, 
All  His  choicest  bounty's  stor'd : 
God  shall  bless  thee  from  above. 
With  the  gifts  of  endless  love. 

7  Thou  shalt  see,  with  joyful  eyes, 
Salem's  prosperous  city  rise ; 
View  thy  children's  long  increase. 
And  the  Church  adorn'd  wi^  peace. 

I^cottlr  Version,    c.u. 

1  fk  HAPPY  man,  whose  soul  is  fillM 
"  With  zeal  and  rev*rend  awe ! 
His  lips  to  God  their  honours  yield. 

His  life  adorns  the  Law. 

2  A  watchful  Providence  shall  stand 

And  ever  guard  thy  head. 
Shall  on  the  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kuidly  blessings  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine ; 

Thy  children,  round  thy  board, 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine. 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfil 

For  months  and  years  to  come ; 
The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill. 
Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

5  This  is  the  man,  whose  happy  eyes 

Shall  see  his  house  increase. 
Shall  see  the  sinking  Church  arise. 
Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

PSALM  CXXIX. 

Fictonf  tmer  SpiriiutU  Enemiet,    F.  M. 

1  i^H  how  oft,  from  life's  first  stages, 
^^  Satan's  snares  have  grieved  my  breast  : 
Oh  how  ofV— what  malice  rages ! — 
From  my  youth  my  soul  opprest ! 
But  hiB  treacherous  arts  nave  fkiVd, 
Nor  against  my  «oi\\  VYevv!"^^ 
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2  As  a  plough-share  cktopiy-driveu. 

On  my  back  the  stripes  were  laid  ; 
Then,  to  grief  and  sorrow  given. 

Deeply  sunk  the  wounds  they  made : 
But  the  just,  the  righteous  Lord 
Heals  the  wounds  and  breaks  the  cord. 

3  Zion's  fbeff  in  vara  surround  them. 

All  their  rage  and  counsel's  vain ; 
Crod  shall  in  his  wrath  confound  them. 
Backward  turn  their  steps  again : 
As  the  grass  the  roof  supplies, 
QuiekljT  springs  and  quickly  dies ! 

4  Never  shall  the  mower  press  it, 

Nor  the  gleaner's  bosom  bear, 
Nor  tile  passing  stranser  bless  it. 
Nor  entr^t  Jehovah's  care  : 
Thus  the  foes  of  Zion  fall. 
None  Jehovali's  aid' shall  iMili. 

I'SALM  CXXX. 

TUi  Utba  Ststk  of  thow  vhlck  an  atyled  Ptnheattal  Paalau. 
PrmjferfBT  Pardtn. 

Xj^OM  loiwest  depths'  of  woe, 
•■-   To  God  I  sent  nay  cry  j 
Lord,  hear  my  sdpplicating  voice, 
And  graciously  reply ! 

Should' St  Thou  severely  judge. 
Who  can  the  trial  bear  ? 
But  Thou  ibrgiv'sti'lest  we  despond. 
And  quite  renounce  thy  fear. 

My  soul  with  patience  waits 
For  Thee  the  living  Lord ; 
My  hopes  are  on  thy  nromise  built, 
Thy  never-failing  Word. 

My  longing  e^es  look  <>ut 
For  thine  enlivening  ray, 
More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To 'spy  the  dawning  day. 

Let  Israel  trust  in  God, 
No  bounds  his  mercy  knows ; 
TheplentfiKmBScratce  and^^nn^^Ctom  whence 
Eternal  siicooiiri^tinra* 
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fi        Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  want  convey ; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse. 
And  wash  our  guilt  away. 

Jbeconlr  VtnimL   c.  m. 

1  tf^UT  of  the  deeps  of  long^  distress, 
^-^  The  borders  of  despair, 

I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  tny  grace. 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God !  should  thy  severer  eye. 

And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenge  iniauity. 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
Thy  Son  hath  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
To  draw  us  near  to  Thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  Word, 
Stands  watching  at  Uiy  gate. 

5  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skies. 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light. 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes— 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace. 

And,  more  intent  than  tney. 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face. 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust. 

Let  Israel  seek  his  face : 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just. 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 

8  There's  full  redemption  at  his  throne 

For  sinners  long  enslav'd ; 
The  Great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 
And  Israel  shall  be  sav'd. 

PSALM  CXXXI. 

HtVVJ  «-oii]«  HhahfriW  trorU,  ff  all  tlm  dUaelTtlM  of  CUrlct  «o«<  UulPje  > hi 
spmt  of  uUa  Ftalm.  uid  copy  aiUr  Uw  eit«mi»l«  vrhVctk  Vt  veui  V.«V«v  v-'ava.. 
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Hvimility  and  Submisston,    p.  m. 

1  T  ET  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  me  lowly 
•*^  Humble  all  my  swelling  pride : 
Fallen,  gin'lty,  and  unholy, 

Greatness  from  my  eyes  I'll  hide : 
I'll  forbid  my  vain  aspiring. 

Nor  at  earthly  honours  ajm ; 
No  ambitious  heights  desiring. 

Far  above  my  humble  claim. 

2  As  the  weaned  child,  repining. 

Weeps  upon  the  mother's  breast. 
Then,  its  hopes  and  griefs  resigning. 

Smiles,  and  yields,  and  sinks  to  rest : 
So  my  soul,  the  conflict  stron^r. 

Shall  at  last  to  Thee  submit. 
Thee,  my  God,  resist  no  longer. 

Own  thy  will,  and  patient  sit. 

3  Wean'd  from  earth's  vexatious  pleasures, 

In  thy  love  I'll  seek  for  mine ; 
Plac'd  in  heaven  my  nobler  treasures. 

Earth  I  quietly  resign. 
Israel,  thus  the  world  despising. 

On  the  Lord  alone  rely ; 
Then,  from  Him  thy  joys  arising, 

Like  Himself  shall  never  die. 

PSALM  cxxxn. 

Thig  Psalm  ii  applied,  Aeti  U.  30,  to  Chrlat ;  and  ia  one  of  the  Peeper 
appointed  to  be  used  on  Ctarittmas  Day.  Betblebem  Ephratah  waa  - 
of  David :  in  the  Itelda  of  tint  foreit,  tiM  Angel  atood,  and  directed  S 
build  an  altar  to  the  Lord:  i  Cbr.  xxi.  I8i  26.  xxiLi.  SChr.iil.l.  lt« 
wiae  the  city  vtaere  tbe  Son  of  David  waa  bom :  Cbriatiana,  aa  veil  i 
may  therefore  nqr*  and,  npon  the  FeatiYal  of  Ghriat*8  Natiylty,  aal 
Pialm,  they  do  aay,  **Lo,  we  heard  of  it  at  l^bratah;**  for  then  tbc 
IKrtt  proclaimed  the  neva  of  the  Incarnation  to  the  Sbepberds ;  and  th< 
**  found*'  the  tme  tabemaele  and  temple  **  not  made  vtth  handa,**  tbe 
teUon  for  the  Mi^ty  God  of  Jacob.*' 

FIRST  PART.     (vT.6.  7.)     l.m. 
Ineamation  of  Christ. 

1  T  0 1  from  the  heavens  a  voice  we  hear, 
*^  Jehovah  gives  the  high  command — 

**  In  Ephratah  My  temple  rear. 
In  Bethl' hem's  fields  My  court  shall  stanc 

2  "  There  all  My  glory  and  My  grace 

Shall  bless  My  saints'  adoring  eyes ; 
But  brifiphter  dories  fill  the  place, 
When  there  ta'  Incamaie  ^n\ous\\s^. 
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3  "  His  Sacred  Body  I'll  prepare, 

Where  all  Jehovah's  glories  meet ; 

Bless'd  Temple !  whence  yourpraise  and  prayer 

Shall  rise  most  gratefiil  to  My  seat." 

4  We'll  enter  then  this  Temple-gate, 
Jesus  our  Lord  our  Saviour  own  j 
Here  at  thy  footstool  humbly  vrait. 
Secure  of  blessings  from  thy  throne ! 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  8, 16— 17.)    cm. 
Fretence  cf  Christ  in  His  ChurdL 

1  A  RISE,  O  King  of  Grace,  arise, 
-^*-  And  enter  to  Uiy  rest ! 

Lo  !  thy  Church  waits,  with  longing  eye8» 
Thus  to  be  ownM  and  blest 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word : 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  Mighty  God !  accept  our  vows : 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread : 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 
And  fill  thy  poor  vrith  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign ; 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine ! 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 

And,  as  his  kingdom  grows. 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  his  crown. 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

PSALM  CXXXIII. 

Tkb  ibort  tat  pletsfaig  PMOm  was  eompoied,  •Hher  to  racommtiii  anhj 
among  tba  Tribes  of  Israel,  or  to  celebrate  It  vhen  It  bad  taken  place.  Bp. 
Patrick  )wtly  ebserrea,  that  •'tt  was  as  iUy  wi  b;  the  lint  CSiifatiaiu,  t« 
express  tbdr  Joy  for  the  blessed  onion  of  Jews  and  Oentiles ;  and  majr  new 
•erre  the  use  of  all  Qurlstian  Societies,  wbose  bapplaess  lies  In  holj  peace 

and  concord.** 

Brotherly  L<me,    F.  M. 

1        XTOW  pleasant  'tis  to  see 

■■"■•  Kindred  and  friends  agree. 
Each  in  his  proper  station  move ; 
And  each  fulfil  his  part, 
With  sympathizing^  neart, 
,  Zb  aU  the  cares  of  life  and  \oTO  \ 
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2  'Tis  like  the  ointment  shed 
On  Aaron's  sacred  head, 

Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet : 

The  oil  through  all  the  room 

Diffused  a  choice  perfume, 
Ran  through  his  robes,  and  blest  his  feet. 

3  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain, 
That  water  all  the  plain. 

Descending  from  the  neighboring  hills  ; 

Such  streams  of  {>leasure  roll 

Through  every  friendly  soul. 
Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distills. 

PSALM  CXXXIV. 

Witbthis  PMUai,airi«tlaiisiiitiwC!liareIi,liketb«  Larlteaof  (ridlntbe  ItmgH 
call  oa  one  anotlwr  to  blOM  God,  Aod  on  God  to  blcit  then  all. 

Praise  to  God  in  his  House,    s.  m. 

1        "DEHOLD  his  wondrous  ffrace  ! 
*^  And  bless  Jehovah's  Kame ; 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  His  praise 
By  day  and  night  proclaim. 
3        Ye  who  his  courts  attend. 

There  lifl  your  hands  on  high : 
And  let  your  songs  of  praise  ascend. 
In  strains  of  sacred  joy. 
3       He  form'd  the  earth  below. 

He  form'd  the  heavens  his  throne : 
His  CTace  from  Zion  he'll  bestow, 
And  pour  his  blessings  down. 

PSALM  CXXXV. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—4.)    l.m. 
Praise  to  God  in  his  House, 

1  ORAISE  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  Name, 
■'■    While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  wait. 

Ye  saints  that  to  his  house  belong, 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

2  Praise  ye  the  Lord :  the  Lord  is  good : 
To  praise  his  Name  is  sweet  employ. 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 

His  Church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

SECOND  PART.    (vt.  5— 12.)    l.m. 
Providence  and  Grace, 
J   I^REAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high 
^^  Above  all  powers  «iud  evet^  lUione  ; 
HTiate'er  He  please,  m  e&nYi  ot  ms^^ 
Or  heaven  or  hell,  His  baxid  W\h  dow^. 
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2  At  His  command  the  vapours  rise. 
The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar : 
He  pours  the  rain,  He  brings  the  wind 
And  tempests  from  his  airy  store. 

3  'Twas  He  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  Egypt !  through  thy  stubborn  land. 
When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  men, 
Fell  dead  by  His  avenging  hand ! 

4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kmgs. 
He  slew,  and  their  own  country  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeemed, 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave ! 

5  His  power  the  same,  the  same  his  grace, 
Which  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  hell ; 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  to  possess, 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

THIRD  PART.     (tt.  14,  19—21.)     l.m. 
God**  care  of  his  Servants. 

1  ^HE  Lord  Himself  shall  judge  his  saints : 

-*-  He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends ; 
And,  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints, 
Repents  the  sorrows  which  he  sends. 

2  Through  every  age  the  Lord  declares 
His  Name,  and  breaks  th'  oppressor's  rod  : 
He  ffives  his  suffering  servants  rest. 

And  will  be  known  th'  Almighty  God. 

3  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  who  taste  his  love ; 
People  and  priests,  exalt  his  Name : 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  Church  is  His  Jerusalem. 

PSALM  CXXXVI. 

Tbit  is  a  deligbtftil  Hymn  of  Praise  and  TlmnksflTinf  to  JaliOTab,  for  the 
wonders  of  CreaUon,  Provldeiiee,  and  Grace ;  wUch  vere  protably  celebrated, 
in  doe  order,  by  one  balf  of  tbe  eboir,  iriiUe  the  other  half,  or  perhaps  the 
vhole  in  fUl  churns,  took  np  the  harden  of  each  Terse,  For  hit  wnercjf  eHdureth 
jor  ever  />-a  form  of  acknowledgment,  as  Bishop  Patrick  obsenres,  prescribed 
by  Darid,  1  Chron.  Xfi.  41,  to  be  ised  eontfrniaHy  In  the  Dfyine  Serriee-  a 
form  liighly  proper  for  creatures,  and  sinftd  ereatoras,  to  aae,  vliose  great 
employment  it  is  nov,  and  vill  be  for  erer,  to  msgnify  the  mercy  and  loTing- 

kindnesi  of  their  Ood. 
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FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—6.)     p.  m. 
Power  and  Grace  of  Jehovah. 

1  l^rVE  thanks  to  God  Most  High, 
^^  The  Universal  Lord ; 

The  Sovereign  King  of  Kings ; 

And  be  his  grace  ador'd. 
His  power  and  grace  Are  still  the  same; 
Andlet  his  Name      Have  endless  praise. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 
What  wonders  hath  he  done ! 
He  formM  the  earth  and  seas. 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,      Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure  Abides  thy  Word. 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  23,  24,  26.)     p.  m. 
PraUe  for  Eternal  Mercy. 

1  TT^^^  wondrous  and  how  great 
-■"■-  Is  God's  eternal  love ! 

He  view'd  our  low  estate ; 

What  kind  compassions  move ! 
Uis  Mercy  rose  Ere  time  was  known. 

And  from  his  throne  Eternal  flows. 

2  He  saw  our  niin'd  race 
In  guilt  and  bonda^  lie, 
And  sent,  in  sovereign  ^ce. 
Redemption  from  on  high : 

His  Mercy  rose  Ere  time  was  known. 

And  from  his  throne  Eternal  flows. 

3  Redeeming  love  displayed. 
He  heals  our  mortal  woes ; 
Since  Christ  the  ransom  paid. 
And  triumph'd  o'er  our  foes : 

His  Mercy  rose  Ere  time  was  known, 

And  from  his  throhe  Eternal  flows. 

4  To*  God  in  heaven  above 
Your  thankful  tribute  raise, 
His  goodness  and  his  love 
Surmount  your  highest  praise  : 

His  Mercy  rose  Ere  time  was  known, 

And  from  his  throne  Eternal  flows. 
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Tbe  Israelite!,  ctptiTes  in  Babylon,  describe  their  voeful  estate.  The  Psalm 
admits  of  a  beautiful  and  useful  application  to  the  state  of  Christians  in  thii 
vorld,  and  their  expected  deliverancii  trom  it :  for  Zion  is,  in  Scripture,  tbc 
ttanding  type  of  Haaren;  aa  Babylon  is  the  grand  tigure  of  the  World,  the 
scat  of  confusion,  the  oppressor  and  persecutor  of  the  people  of  God. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  I — 4.)    sevens. 
Sorrows  of  the  Servants  qf  God, 

1  l?-^^  ^I'oni  ZAoQ,  far  from  home, 
•^  Earth  beholds  a  captive  band : 
Wretched  strangers,  here  we  roam, 
Thinking  on  our  native  land. 

2  Tears  of  woe  the  floods  increase. 
While  our  tuneless  harps,  unstrung. 
Midst  this  solitary  place. 

On  the  willow'd  banks  are  hung. 

3  Sin  and  guilt  the  sigh  compel. 
While  we  drag  the  bondage  cham  : 
Earth,  and  sense,  and  Powers  of  Hell, 
First  allure,  and  then  disdain. 

4  "Rise,"  they  cry,  *'  ye  weeping  saints ! 

Tune  your  harps  and  tune  your  tongues ! 
Sing,  and  cease  your  sad  complaints, 
One  of  Zion's  boasted  songs  !  '— 

5  How  shall  we,  oppress' d  on  earth. 
Raise  our  thougnts  to  joys  above  ? 
Tune  our  harps  to  sacred  mirth  ? 
Triumph  in  the  Saviour^s  love  ? 

6  Silence  suits  the  pensive  mind, 
Exll'd  from  the  heavenly  shore; 
Or,  to  patient  grief  resigned, 
Still  its  sorrows  to  deplore. 

SECOND  PART.    (ynr.S,6.)     sevens. 
Heaven  endeared  to  the  Servants  rf  God  by  their  Sorroufs. 

1  TF,  midst  scenes  of  sensual  joy, 
^  Or  by  gloomy  cares  opprest. 
Earth  should  my  desires  employ. 
Thoughtless  of  my  heavenly  rest— 

2  Let  my  hand,  bereft  of  skill, 
Ne'er  its  usekss  art  regain. 
Nor  its  vain  attempt  fulfil. 
To  educe  the  melting  strain  \ 
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3  If,  estranged  from  heavenly  song, 
Sensual  bliss  delight  my  mind, 
Fix  my  false  deceitful  tongue. 
And  my  lips  in  silence  bind  ! 

4  Zion,  seat  of  endless  rest. 

Shall  my  thoue^hts  and  songs  employ. 
Dearer  to  my  longing  breast 
Than  my  dearest  scenes  of  joy. 

PSALM  cxxxvm. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1,2.)     l.m. 
Praise  to  God  in  his  House. 

1  Xl/^JTH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 

* ^    I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song : 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Angels,  who  make  thy  Church  their  care, 
Shiul  witness  my  devotions  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 

To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

3  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord, 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  Word : 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

S£COND   PART.    (vv.  3— 8.)    i^M. 
Thar^sgiving  and  Coi^fidence. 

1  ^1^0  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose ; 
-^  He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes ; 

He  did  my  rising  fears  controul. 

And  strength  dittuse  through  all  my  soul. 

2  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  seat, 
Frowns  on  the  proud  and  scorns  the  great ; 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 

The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

3  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

4  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins. 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  Wisdoit)  nndextakfts 

Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 
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R  seems  evident,  from  ttae  latter  part  of  this  noble  and  liutractiTe  Psalm,  that 

the  Author  penned  it  at  a  time  wben  he  vas  persecoted  and  ealnmnlated,  as  an 

appeal  to  the  Ail-teeing  Jadge  between  him  and  his  adveraariet. 

FIKST  PART.    (vv.  1— 6.)    c.jc 
Ommitcience  of  Jehovah, 

1  TN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  Thee, 
^  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 

To  shun  thy  presence.  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all -surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  publicwalks  and  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they  're  form'd  within; 
And,  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  Oh  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  P 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie. 
Beset  on  ev'ry  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 

And  like  a  bulwaric  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  ev'ry  ill, 
Secur'd  by  sovereign  love. 

SECOND  PART.  (tv.  7— 12.)  l.  m. 
Omnipruence  of  Jehovah, 

1  tf)H  could  I  so  perfidious  be, 

^^  To  think  of  once  deserting  Thee, 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thine  influence  shun, 
Or  whither  from  thy  presence  run  ? 

2  If  up  to  heav'n  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  there  Thou  dwelFst  enuron'd  m  light ; 
Or  dive  to  hell's  infernal  plains, 
'Tis  there  almighty  vengeance  reigns. 

3  If  I  the  morning's  wings  could  ^n. 
And  fly  beyond  the  western  mam. 

Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive,        ^ 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 
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4  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight 
Beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night. 
One  glance  from  Thee,  one  piercing  ray. 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

5  The  7eil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 

No  screen  from  thy  all-searching  eyes : 
Through  midnight  shades  Thou  find'st  thy  way. 
As  in  tne  blazing  noon  of  day. 

THIRD  PAET.  (w.  13—16.)  l.m. 
Wiuhm  and  Power  in  the  Formation  of  Man. 

1  *nnWAS  from  thy  hand,  my  Crod,  I  came, 

-^  A  work  of  Buch  a  curious  frame ; 
In  me  thy  fearful  wonders  shine. 
And  each  proclaims  thy  skill  divine. 

2  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  survey. 
Which  yet  In  dark  confusion  lay ; 
Thou  saVst  the  daily  growth  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  By  Thee  my  growing  parts  were  nam'd. 
And  what  thy  sovereign  counsels  fram'd — 
The  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  hearts 
Was  copied  with  unerring  art. 

4  At  last,  to  shew  my  Maker's  Name, 
God  stamped  his  imag^  on  my  frame ; 
And,  in  some  unknown  moment,  joln'd 
The  finished  members  to  the  mind. 

5  There  the  youn^  seeds  of  thought  began. 
And  all  the  passions  of  the  man : 

Ghreat  Qod  \  our  infant-nature  pays 
Inunortal  tribute  to  thy  praise. 

FOURTH  PART.    (vv.  17,  18.)     l.m. 
Praise  for  the  countless  Mercies  of  Life. 

1  T  ORD,  since  in  my  advancing  age 
-^^  I've  acted  on  life's  busy  stage. 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount. 

2  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er. 

And  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  shore. 
Before  my  smdest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  num  rous  wonden  o^  VXvy  ^^^«. 
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3  These  on  my  heart  are  still  imprest. 
With  these  I  give  my  eyes  to  i*est ; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 
God  and  His  love  possess  my  mind. 

FIFTH  PART.     (vv.  19-24.)     l.m. 
Sin  disawnoed,  and  Hornets  longed  for. 

1  TITY  God,  what  inward  grief  I  feel, 

XfX  )Yhen  impious  men  transgress  thy  will ! 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane. 
Take  thy  tremendous  Name  in  vain. 

2  Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 
Those  who  oppose  thy  Laws  and  Thee, 
I  count  them  enemies  to  me. 

3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  ev'ry  thought : 
Though  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 
Of  walking  in  a  false  disguise, 

I  heg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin  ? 
Oh  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way ! 

PSALM  CXL. 

Prayer  under  Temptation,    (vt.  6—8.)    S.  M. 

1         JEHOVAH,  God  Most  High  ! 
•^  Thee,  Thee  my  God  I  own : 
Then  let  my  supplicating  cry 
Be  heard  before  thy  uirone. 

•2        O  God  the  Lord,  thy  pow'r 
Salvation  can  impart : 
Thy  shield,  in  ev'ry  dang'rous  hour. 
Has  sheltered  o  er  my  heart. 

3        Still  all  my  foes  repeU 

Their  dark  designs  restrain. 
So  shall  the  Pow'rs  of  Earth  or  Hell 
Assault  my  soul  in  vain. 

PSALM  CXLI. 

DtTld  M«M  to  bave  eonpMtd  Uii«  Pialm  Jntt  b«fore  Ms  flight  to  AekM,  King 

•r  0atk;  vban  be  bad  a  leeond  time  ipared  Sanl'i  life,  but  dmld  tnut  him  ao 

Jon^ei'.    See  1  Sam.  xxtI.  and  sxtW.  \. 
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FIRST   PART.     (vv.  1— 5.)     l.  m. 
Watchfulness,  and  Brotherly  Reproof, 

1  Ti/f  Y  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 

^^  Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worshijj  rise 
Sweet  as  the  evening:  sacritice. 

2  Watch  o*er  my  lips,  and  ^ard  them.  Lord, 
From  ev'ry  rash  and  heedless  word ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  paths  where  sinners  lead. 

3  Oh  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wand'ring  way ! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  J  behold  them  prest  with  grief, 
I'll  crv  to  heav'n  for  their  relief; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions  prove, 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  7—10.)     p.  m. 
SeeJcing  God  in  Trouble, 

1  ^!EE,  gracious  God,  with  pitying  eye, 
•^  How  nature's  ruins  round  us  lie :' 
Each  op'ning  grave  proclaims  its  spoils, 
Like  fragment  of  the  woodman's  toils, 

Which  spread  the  ground. 

2  But,  while  amidst  these  scenes  I  mourn. 
My  God,  the  Lord,  to  Thee  I  turn ; 

I  raise  my  eyes,  I  urge  my  pniy*r. 
And  rest,  dependent  on  thy  care, 

My  HeaVnly  Guide  I 

3  Still  on  thy  promises  I  trust ; 

And,  though  my  flesh  return  to  dust. 
Then  to  my  soul  thy  power  display. 
Nor  leave  me  to  the  grave  a  prey, 

Li  glooms  of  death. 

4  When  earth  and  hell  their  arts  prepare. 
Preserve  my  feet  from  ev'ry  snare : 
Amidst  temptations  round  me  spread. 
Through  all  my  foes  in  safety  led, 

TYiy  poN?et  V\\  ^t«iJ?A« 
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5  But,  when  to  death  the  sinner  falls. 
When  iustice  for  destruction  calls. 
Then  let  my  soul  escape  away 
From  death's  dark  scenes  to  endless  day. 

By  angels  borne ! 

PSALM  CXLH. 

The  title  of  tUi  Pnlm  Informi  os,  that  h  va>  a  Pnjer  of  David,  when  h«  wais 

IB  the  cave ;  that  la,  uKMt  probaldf,  fh*  Cav<*  of  AdnHan,  whither  he  Had,  vhen 

in  danger  boCh  from  Saul  and  from  the  PhUisitnee :  i  BaoL  xzii.  l. 

God  tlie  Hope  ^  the  Helpless.    L.  M. 

1  fT^HE  Lord  shall  hear  my  humble  prayer, 

-^    To  Him  my  heart  disclosed  its  care  ; 
I  '11  pour  my  sorrows  at  his  seat. 
And  all  my  griefs  and  fears  repeat 

2  O'erwhekn'd  with  woe  my  spirit  lay, 
Yet  still  my  God  observ'd  my  way : 
Thine  eyes  the  secret  snares  discern' d. 
Spread  round  my  steps  where'er  I  turn'd. 

Lo !  on  the  riffht,  amidst  my  fears. 
No  aid,  no  Advocate  appears ; 
No  friendly  refuge  here  I  find, 
No  gen'rous  pity  cheers  my  mind. 

Hopeless  on  earth,  by  all  forsook, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  look : 
Thou  art  my  Refuge  here,"  I  cry. 
My  Portion  in  the  worlds  on  high." 

5  Oh  bow,  attentive  to  my  prayer, 
Ellse  shall  I  sink  in  deep  despair : 
Let  all  my  foes,  too  strong  for  me« 
Own  my  Almighty  Friend  in  Thee  1 

6  Enlarge  my  soul,  imprison'd  round, 
Then  shall  my  praise  thy  Name  resound ; 
And  righteous  men  around  me  throng. 
And  view  thy  grace  and  join  my  song. 

PSALM  CXLIII. 

Thta  if  the  Seventli  and  last  of  the  Peiiiteotfhl^FnlaM . 
FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—7.)  ,'i:^u. 
Hope  susiaming  against  Despomkntif, 
1  7|iT  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
-^*-"-  Hear  when  I  spread  ray  hands  abroad 
And  cry  for  succour  from  thy  throne ! 
Oh  make  thy  truth  and  merc^  kno^ml 
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2  Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass  ! 
Behold  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace : 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 

No  man  alive  is  guiltless  there  ! 

3  Look  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  which  burden  me : 
Down  to  the  dead  my  life  is  brought. 
Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot 

4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen. 
My  heart  is  desolate  within : 

My  thongfats  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  ^thy  grace. 

5  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up ; 

I  stretch  my  hands  to  God  again. 
And  thirst  like  parched  lands  for  rain. 

6  For  Thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn : 
When  will  thy  smiles,  my  God,  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove,  < 
And  Thou  for  ever  hide  thy  love  ? 

7  M^  God,  thy  Ions  delay  to  save 
Will  sink  thy  pris  ner  to  the  ^ve  : 

My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dun  mine  eye  : 
Make  haste  to  help  before  I  die ! 

SECOND   PART.     (w.  8— -12.)      cm. 
Prayer  for  Outdance,  Mercy,  and  Orace- 

1  TM^ENE'ER  the  morninjg  lights  the  skies. 

^  ^  Thy  beams,  O  Lord,  display ; 
And  let  thy  loving^kindness  rise. 
To  bless  the  early  day. 

2  In  Thee  I  trust,  thy  liffht  afibrd. 

And  let  my  path  be  known : 

I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee,  my  Lord, 

My  prayer  before  thy  throne. 

3  Prom  all  my  foes,  thy  power  displayed. 

Oh  set  thy  servant  free : 
I  seek  thjr  mercy's  friendly  shade, , 
And  hide  myself  with  thke.' 

4  Thou  art  my  God,  thy  will  express 

And  teach  me  to  obey ; 
And  let  thy  Spirit,  rich  m  grace. 
Direct  me  in  thy  iwa.^. 
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5  Oh  raise  me  to  the  life  divine. 

My  Saviour's  Name  I  plead : 
And,  Lord,  since  righteousness  is  thine, 
From  e^ery  trouble  lead. 

6  Let  Mercy  all  my  foes  subdue — 

Thy  Mercy  I'll  adore — 
Nor  sense,  nor  sin,  their  arts  renew. 
To  vex  thy  servant  more. 

PSALM  CXLIV. 

If  v«  nibatiuite.  In  our  mindt,  Meuiali  for  Dtvld,  the  CInireh  for  Israel,  iind 
»plrftiial  for  tenpoial  UeMiop^  thii  PmIoi  wil  praient  itwlf  to  M  m  a  noble 

Evanffelical  Hymn. 

FIRST  PART.    (vy.  1— 3.)    cm. 
Victory  in  the  SpHtiMa  Wa^e. 

1  XH3R  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
-*■    My  Saviour  and  my  Shield ; 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  Word, 

To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

2  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite. 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care ; 
Instructs  me  to  the  heav'nly  fight, 
Aind  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  Friend  and  Helper  so  divine 

Does  my  weak  courage  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  vict'ry  mine. 
And  His  shall  be  the  praise. 

SECOND    PART.      (tv.  3—6.)    c.  h. 
Feantp  cfMan,  and  Condeseension  of  Ood, 

1  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
^^  Bom  of  the  earth  at  first ; 

His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain. 
Still  hasting  to  the  dust ! 

2  Oh  what  is  feeble  dying  man. 

Or  any  of  his  race. 
That  God  should  make  it  His  concern 
To  visit  him  with  grace  I 

3  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightnings  down. 

Who  shakes  the  worlds  above. 
And  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown, 
How  wondrous  is  his  love '. 
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THIRD  PART.    (vv.  7—11.)    l.m. 
Humble  Prayer,  and  Holy  Confidenoe, 

1  ll/TY  gracious  God,  from  heav'n  above 
^^  To  me  extend  thy  hand  of  love  : 
Withdraw  me  from  the  threat'ning  wave. 
And  from  th'  o'erwhelmlng  waters  save. 

2  From  men  profane  thy  senrant  free. 
The  impious  race  estrang'd  from  Thee ; 
Their  idol-vanities  displayed. 

They  trust  an  arm  unskiU'd  to  aid. 

3  To  Thee,  my  God,  my  song  I'll  raise. 
In  a  new  strain  of  grateful  praise : 
My  noblest  instruments  shall  join, 
And  aid  my  voice  with  sounds  divine. 

4  Thine  arm  alone  salvation  yields. 
Alone  the  mk^htiest  princes  shields ; 
O'er  all  has  &d  Messiah's  reign. 
Through  endless  ages  to  remain. 

5  From  men  profane  thy  servant  free, 
From  impious  men  estrans^d  from  Thee ; 
Their  idoVvanities  displayed. 

Who  trust  an  arm  unskill'd  to  aid. 

FOURTH   PART.    (w.  12— 15.)     l.  m. 
Prayer  for  Public  Prosperity* 

1  T  ORD,  let  our  vigorous  sons  be  seen 
^^  Like  plants  in  youthfiil  verdure  green  ; 
Our  daughters  virtuous,  graceful,  fair. 

As  columns  deck'd  with  sculptured  care. 

2  Let  the  rich  harvest,  from  the  field, 
To  the  fiill  floor  abundance  yield ; 
Our  gamers  fiU'd  with  varied  store, 
The  hope  and  refuge  of  the  poor. 

3  Our  teeming  ewes,  by  thousands  told, 
Add  thev  ten  thousands  to  the  fold ; 
The  lal>^g  oxen,  strong  for  toil. 
Graze  o'er  the  mead  or  work  the  soil. 

4  Then  shall  no  foes,  imiptive,  break ; 
No  tribes  their  native  shores  forsake ; 
Nor  murm'rings  through  the  land  resound. 
But  calm  content  spread  a\\  ^to\»i^ 
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5  Iliippy  the  people  thus  at  rest. 

With  laws,  and  peace,  and  commerce  blest 
Then  happier,  we,  no  good  deny'd. 
Who  claim  the  Lord  our  God  beside. 

PSALM  CXLV. 

Hitherto,  in  this  DMb»  Book.  «e  have  boon  jmaaated  with  Cockered  teene 
danger  and  deHTeraneo*  dUtreM  and  mercy.  The  Tolee  of  eomplaint 
■ometimei  keen  ineeeeded  by  that  of  thankagiTing ;  and  praise,  at  other  tin 
has  terminated  in  prsyer. .  Bat  nor,  as  if  the  days  of  moamfaig  in  Zion  v 
ended,  we  bear  no  more  of  Messiah  as  a  Man  of  Borrows,  or  of  the  Ghurrt 
despised  and  afflicted  after  the  same  ezample  in  tiM  world :  lieneeforth. 
stiun  not  to  be  apon  earth;  but  in  heaven,  aiingUog  with  celestial  spi 

aronnd  the  throne. 

Praise. 
FIRST   PART.    (vv.  1— 7.)     cm. 

1  ¥  ONG  as  I  live  I'll  bless  thy  Name, 
-^^  My  King,  my  God  of  love  ! 

My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same. 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown. 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
I'll  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue^ 

And,  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  he^r  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  Name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim. 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state, 
With  public  splendor  shown. 

6  The  world  is  manag'd  by  thy  hands. 

Thy  saints  are  nil'd  by  love ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands. 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

SECOND  PART.     (rr.  8—13.)     cm. 

1  nPHOU,  Lord,  art  good !  fresh  acts  of  gri 
-^  Thy  pity  still  supplies ; 
Thine  anger  moves  with  sloweit  pace. 
Thy  willing  mercy  flies. 
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2  Thy  love  through  earth  extends  its  fame. 

In  all  thy  woncs  exprest : 
These  shew  thy  praise,  while  thy  great  Name 
Is  by  thy  servants  blest. 

3  They,  with  a  glorious  prospect  fir'd, 

Smdl  of  thy  Kinffdpm  speal; 
And  thy  great  pow  r,  by  all  admir'd. 
Their  lofty  subject  make. 

4  Thy  Btedfast  throne,  from  changes  free, 

Shall  stand  for  ever  fast ; 
Thy  boundless  sway  no  end  shall  see. 
But  time  itself  outlast. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  14— 21.)     cm. 

1  T  EST  every  ton^e  thy  goodness  speak, 
^^  Thou  S)v'Teign  Lord  of  All ; 

Thy  strength'nmg  hands  uphold  the  weak. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  Thee  for  daily  food ; 
Tlnr  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  infant  days, 

And  guides  our  gkldy  youth ; 
Holy  and  ju«t  are  all  thy  ways, 
Ajid  all  thy  words  are  truth. 

4  Thou  know'st  the  pains  thy  servants  feel. 

Thou  hear'st  thy  children  cry ; 
And,  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil, 
Thy  gprace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  join'd  wkh  holy  fear. 

6  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praise. 

And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honmin  of  their  Grod. 
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PSALM  CXLVI.    p.  M. 

Praise. 

1  T'LL praise  my  Maker  while  I've  breath, 
■'•  And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  israers  God :  He  made  tlie  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  pours  eye- sight  on  the  blind. 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind ; 

He  sends  the  lab'rin^  conscience  peace : 
He  helps  the  stranger  m  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  pris'ner  sweet  release. 

4  I'll  praise  Him  while  he  lends  me  breath. 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  : 
IMhr  dayTs  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

PSALM  CXLVII. 

PratM. 
FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 6)     l.m. 
J   'DRAISE  ye  the  Lord :  'tis  ^ood  to  raise 
-^  Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  Name  : 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul. 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

3  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heav'nly  flames ; 
He  counts  their  number,  calls  their  names : 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  Imows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  aU  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 
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Great  is  our  Lord»  and  great  his  might ; 
And  all  his  dories  infinite : 
He  crowns  tne  meek,  rewards  the  just. 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  7— 11.)     l.k. 

SING  to  the  Lord,  exalt  Him  high, 
IXTki^  envaotfla  liie  niniinc  ull  miin/1 


Who  spreads  his  clouds  all  round  the  tdcy : 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

2  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn. 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com  *, 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply, 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

«)  What  IS  the  creature's  skill  or  force. 
The  sprightly  man,  the  warlike  horse. 
The  mmble  wit,  the  active  limb. 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  Him : 

4  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight : 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
And  looks  and  loves  His  image  there. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  12— 20.)    l.m. 

Accommodated  to  the  eircuiiietanoei  of  the  Britlah  Nation,  m  a  6ong  of 
National  Thank^Ting.— EDIT. 

1  f\  BRITAIN,  praise  thy  Mighty  God, 
^^  And  make  his  honours  known  abroad : 
He  bid  the  ocean  round  thee  flow. 

Not  bars  of  brass  could  guard  thee  so. 

2  Thy  children  are  secure  and  blest ; 
Thy  shores  have  peace,  thy  cities  rest : 
He  feeds  thy  sons  with  finest  wheat. 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat 

3  Thy  changing  seasons  He  ordains. 
Thine  early  and  thy  later  rains : 

His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  he  sends. 
And  thus  the  springing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground ; 
His  hail  descends  with  clatt'ring  sound : 
Where  is  the  man,  so  vainly  bold. 
That  dares  defy  his  dreadlviV  eoXd^ 
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5  lie  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow. 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow: 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  us  Britons  to  his  praise. 

6  To  all  the  realm  his  Laws  are  shown. 
His  Gospel  through  the  nation  known: 
He  hath  not  thus  reveal* d  his  Word 
To  every  land— Praise  ye  the  Lord  I 

PSALM  CXLVIII. 

Al!  lhi>  crc«tBM«,  in  the  Invisfbln  and  tb«  Tinntle  world,  are  eallsd  on  by  tie 
PsaltnUt  to  unlii;  in  a  grand  Chorus  of 

Praise. 

First  part.   (w.  1,2,5, 6.)    p.m. 

"yE  boundless  realms  ofjoy, 
•■■    Exalt  your  Maker's  Name ; 

Hb  praise  your  songs  employ 

Above  the  starry  frame : 
Your  voices  raise,  Ye  Cherubim 
And.  Seraphim,       To  sing  his  praise. 

2        Let  all  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  his  Holy  Name, 

By  whose  Almi^litjr  Word 

Tney  all  from  nothing  came ; 
And  all  shall  last,  From  changes  free 
His  firm  decree      Stands  ever  fast. 

SECOND    PART.    (w.  11,12.)    p.m. 

1  "TpO  God,  in  power  supreme, 

■■   Let  Kinffs  their  thrones  submit ; 

All  Nations  tear  his  Name, 

And  Princes  humbly  sit : 
All  ye  who  bear     Th*  avenging  sword. 
Adore  the  Lord,    Whose  power  ye  share. 

2  Ye  Youths,  the  chorus  lead, 
Join'd  with  the  Virgin  Train ; 
Nor  let  the  Hoary  Head 
FVom  the  high  task  refrain : 

The  Infant  Race    Shall  join  the  song, 
And  every  tongue   Adore  His  grace. 
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THIRD    PART.    (w.  15,  14.)    p.m. 

1  TTNITED  zeal  be  shewn, 

^   His  wondrous  fame  to  raise. 

Whose  glorious  Name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise : 
Earth's  utmost  ends  His  power  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway       The  sky  transcends. 

2  His  chosen  saints  to  grace, 
He  sets  them  up  on  high, 
And  favours  Israel's  race. 
Who  still  to  him  are  nigh : 

Oh  therefore  raise      Your  grateful  voice. 
And  still  rejoice  The  Lord  to  praise. 

PSALM  CXLIX. 

Praise, 
FIRST  PART.    (w.  1—5.)    p.m. 

1  "pREPARE  a  new  song,  Jehovah  to  praise, 
^  Amidst  the  full  throng,  his  honours  to  raise : 

O  Israel,  for  ever  thy  Maker  adore ; 
Exult  in  thy  Saviour,  thy  King,  evermore ! 

2  Encircling  his  throne  with  sacred  delight, 
Let  Jesus  alone  your  praises  invite ; 

Your  voices  combining,  touch  every  sweet  string, 
In  harmony  joining,  the  Saviour  to  sing. 

3  His  people  have  found  the  love  he  hath  borne ; 
Salvation  around  the  meek  shall  adorn  : 

Exalted  in  glory,  his  servants' he'll  save ; 

My  God,  they  '11  adore  Thee,  when  rais'd  from  the  grai 

SECOND   PART,    (vv.6— 9.)     p.m. 

1  '^E  saints  of  the  Lord,  as  round  him  ye  stand, 

•■■   His  two-edged  sword,  his  Word,  in  your  hand. 
To  sound  his  high  praises  your  voices  employ ; 
To  vict'ry  he  raises,  and  crowns  you  with  joy. 

2  In  vengeance  he  comes,  the  nations  draw  near; 
His  throne  he  resumes,  his  judgments  appear : 

Their  kings  shall  adore  him,  nor  princes  reoel. 
And  sinners  before  him  sink  trembling  to  hell. 

3  Then,  rais'd  from  the  dust,  his  Church  shall  proclaii 
**  Thy  judgments  are  just,  and  faithful  thy  Name  !'* 

This  honour  for  ever  ms  6aini&  shall  attend; 
Let  praise  to  the  Saviour  m  \.Tv\im^\\  ^c»cA. 
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Praise. 

ffivit  Version,    cm. 

1  TN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise, 
•*  His  grace  he  there  reveals ; 

To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise. 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move. 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds ; 
But  the  ffreat  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath. 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blest ; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death. 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best 

Jbecontr  Vmum.    p.m. 

rkHpraise  ye  the  Lord,  ye  saints  in  His  house, 
^^  flus  wonders  record,  and  pay  Him  your  vows : 
Ye  angels  adore  him,  who  worship  on  high, 
F^U  prostrate  before  him,  whose  power  built  the  sky. 

Tea,  all  which  have  breath,  each  breath  now  accord  ; 

^or  cease  beyond  death  exalting  the  Lord ; 

[n  loud  adoration  advancing  his  praise. 

Die  Lord  of  Creation !  the  Fountain  of  Ghrace ! 

€iixti  Vtmion,  l.m. 

1  l^Hpraise  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place, 
^^  From  whence  His  goodness  largely  flows : 
Praise  him  in  heaven,  mkere  he  his  face 
Unveird  in  perfect  glory  shows. 

S  Praise  Him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 
Which  he  in  our  behalf  hath  done : 
His  kbdness  this  return  exacts. 
With  which  our  praise  snould  equal  nm« 

3  Let  aU  who  vital  breath  enjoy. 
The  breath  he  doth  to  them  afibrd. 
In  just  returns  of  praise  employ : 
Let  every  creature  praise  the  Lord. 
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1  •       Christ  the  Expvander  of  the  Dmne  WiU,    C.  M . 

1  ABASH'D  be  all  the  boast  of  Age ! 

Be  hoary  Learning  dumb ! 
Expounder  of  the  mystic  page, 
Behold  an  Infant  come ! 

2  O  Wisdom !  whose  unfading  power 

Beside  th'  Eternal  stood, 
To  frame,  in  nature's  earliest  hour. 
The  land«  the  slqr,  the  flood; 

3  Yet  did'st  Thou  not  disdain  Awhile 

An  infant  form  to  wear, 
To  bless  thy  Mother  with  a  smile. 
And  lisp  Thy  falter'd  prayer: 

4  But,  in  Thy  Father's  own  abode. 

With  Israel's  elders  round. 
Conversing  high  with  Israel's  God, 
Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 

5  So  may  our  Youth  adore  Thy  Name ! 

And,  Saviour  I  deien  to  bless 
With  fostermg  |jace  the  Umid  flame 

Of  early  holmeas.  [i;ia»iL42— 50. 

^*      The  Pretence  ef  Qodtmghi  kih^  Bmtt9»    c.  M . 

1  AGAIN  our  earthly  cares  we  leave. 

And  to  thy  courts  repair ; 
^gain  with  joyful  feet  we  oome, 
To  meet  our  Saviour  here. 

2  Great  Shepiherd  of  thy  people,  hear  ! 

Thy  presence  now  display : 
We  kneel  within  thy  honse  of  prayer. 
Oh  I  give  vs  bearia  to  fvvy. 
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3  The  clouds  which  vail  Thee  from  our  sight, 

In  pity.  Lord,  remove ; 
Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  thy  love. 

4  Help  us,  with  holy  fear  and  joy. 

To  kneel  before  thy  face ; 
And  make  us,  creatures  of  thy  power. 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

O*     The  Sakhath  cm  Emblem  and  Type  of  Heaven,    L.  M- 

1  AGAIN  our  weekly  labours  end. 
And  we  the  Sabbath's  call  attend : 
Let  us  improve  the  sacred  rest. 

And  bless  the  day  which  God  hath  blest. 

2  This  day  let  prayers  and  praises  rise. 
To  God  a  grateful  sacrifice  ! 

Th^  peace,  O  Lord,  on  us  bestow ! 
Whicn  none,  but  they  who  feel  it,  know. 

3  That  peace  of  thine  within  the  breast 
Is  a  rich  foretaste  of  a  Rest 

Which  for  thy  Church,  O  God,  remains ; 
A  Rest  from  sin,  and  guilt,  and  plains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  this  day. 
Heaven's  type  and  emblem,  pass  away : 
Each  Sabbath,  Lord,  we  thus  would  spend. 
In  hope  of  that  which  ne'er  shall  end. 

4*  Sunday- School  Anniversary,    l.  m. 

(Wban  Teaelien  have  died.) 

1  AGAIN  the  seasons  and  the  sun 
Have  their  bright  course  in  beauty  run ; 
The  noon-day  Deam  and  evening  dew 
The  blessing  of  the  land  renew. 

2  Hail  to  the  Power  to  whom  we  owe 
Whate'er  we  taste  of  bliss  below ; 
The  joy  of  youth,  the  calm  of  age. 
And  hope's  still  fairer  heritage. 

3  Yet  not  unstain'd  of  time  and  tears 

Flow  nature's  course,  and  life's  short  years; 
Disease  and  death,  still  hovering  nigh. 
Proclaim  our  ftaVV  moxtdWv} » 
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4  Tlie  tongue  is  mute  whose  tender  care 
Oft  form  d  our  infant  lips  to  prayer  ; 

The  heart  that  glow'd,  the  hand  that  bless'd ; 
Lie  'neath  the  turf  but  newly  dress'd. 

5  Yet  still,  if  conscious  in  the  sky. 
The  ^ardian  spirit  hover  nigh. 
That  neart  shall  still  in  rapture  glow. 
To  see  our  course  like  theirs  below. 

6  Then,  to  that  bright  example  true. 
Let  us  the  holy  path  pursue ; 

That,  when  our  life's  orief  toils  are  o'er. 
Children  and  Teachers  part  no  more  1 

O*  The  Lord' 9  Supper,     p.  m. 

1  AH,  tell  us  no  more 
The  Spirit  and  power 
Of  Jesus  our  God 

Is  not  to  be  found  in  this  life-giving  food ! 

2  Receiving  the  bread. 
On  Jesus  we  feed. 
It  doth  not  appear 

His  manner  of  working ;  but  Jesus  is  here. 

3  With  bread  from  above. 
With  comfort  and  love. 
Our  spirit  He  fills. 

And  all  his  unspeakable  goodness  reveals. 

4  Oh  that  all  men  would  haste 
To  the  spiritual  feast ! 

At  Jesus  s  word 
Do  this,  and  be  fed  with  the  love  of  our  Lord  1 

v).  .      OotUp  Sorrow  far  Christ's  Sufferinge,    CM. 

1  ALAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 

And  did  my  Sov'reign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  sins  that  I  had  done. 

He  groan' d  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amfizin^  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Wdi  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide» 

And  shut  bis  glories  in. 
When  God,  the  Mighty  Makes,  ^<«i^. 
For  man,  the  creatvue*^  smi. 
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4  Thus  might  I  hide;  my  blushing  face. 

While  His  dear  Cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Ix>rd,  I  give  myself  away! 
'Tis  all  that  1  can  do. 


Nathnty of Ckriat,    p.m. 

1  ALL  glory  to  God,  and  peace  u^on  earth. 
Be  publish' d  abroad  at  Jesus's  birth : 

The  forfeited  favour  of  heaven  we  find 
Restor'd  in  the  Saviour  and  Friend  of  mankind 

2  Then  let  us  behold  Messiah  the  Lord, 
Bsrprophets  foretold,  by  angels  ador'd : 

Our  Grod  s  incarnation  widi  angels  proclaim. 
And  publish  salvation  in  Jesus  s  Name. 

3  Immanuel's  love  let  sinners  confess. 

Who  comes  from  above  to  bring  us  His  peace ; 
Let  every  believer  His  mercy  adore. 
And  praise  Him  for  ever,  when  time  is  no  more. 

O.  Praise  to  Christ  from  all  Men.    P.M. 

1  ALL  glory  to  God,  who  ruleth  on  high. 
And  now  hath  bestow' d,  and  sent  from  ihe  sky, 

Christ  Jesus  the  Saviour,  lost  sinners  to  bless^ 
The  pledge  of  his  favour,  the  seal  of  his  peace. 

2  Ye  Seafaring  men,  His  footsteps  adore. 
His  miracles  seen,  of  goodness  and  power; 

Who  plow  the  rou^h  ocean,  your  voices  employ. 
With  hearty  devotion  and  fulness  of  joy. 

3  Ye  wandering  Tribes,  your  offerings  bring ; 
Your  Qod  reconcil'd,  ye  Villagers,  sing; 

Exult  in  his  passion,  ye  rude  Mountaineers, 
For,  lo !  your  salvation,  with  Jesus  appears ! 

4  Him,  strong  to  redeem,  ye  Islanders,  praise. 
Created  by  him,  who  saves  the  lost  race ; 

With  shouts  never  ceasing,  extol  the  Most  High, 
And  welcome  the  blessings  He  brings  from  the  sky, 

^*  Christ  crowned  as  Lord  of  AH.    CM. 

1  ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesu's  Name ! 

Let  angels  proc^trale  ^^\\  *. 
Brin^  forth  the  royaV  d\aA%m, 
And  crown  Him— Lioxd  oi  ^^» 
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2  Crown  him,  ye  Martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  his  altar  call : 

Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him— Lord  of  All. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Jacob's  race* 
A  remnant  weak  and  snialL; 

Hail  Him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  Him— Lord  of  AU. 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  Him— Lord  of  All. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 
Around  this  earthly  ball. 

To  him  all  Majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him— Lord  of  AIL 

6  Oh  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 
We  at  his  feet  may  faU ; 

We'll  loin  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  Him — Lord  of  All. 

•■> V.  Confession  and  Prayer,    c.  M. 

(From  the  General  ConfeHloii.) 

1  ALMIGHTY  Father  I  God  of  grace ! 
We  all,  like  sheep  astray. 

In  foUy  from  thy  paths  have  tuni'd, 
Each  to  his  sintul  way. 

2  Sins  of  omission  and  of  act 
Through  all  our  lives  abound ; 

Alas !  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed. 
No  health  in  us  is  found. 

3  Oh  spare  us,  Lord !  in  mercy  space  1 
Otur  contrite  souls  restore. 

Through  Him  who  suffer' d  on  the  Cross, 
And  man's  transgressions  bore. 

4  And  grant,  O  Father!  for  His  sake. 
That  we,  through  all  pur  days, 

A  just  and  godly  life  may  lead» 
To  thine  eternal  praise. 

1  i  •  Christ  Victorious,    L.  M. 

1  ALL  power  is  to  our  Saviour  given : 
O'er  earth's  rebellious  sons  he  reigns : 
He  mildly  rules  the  hosts  of  heaven, 
/  And  holds  the  Powers  of  HeW  \i\  cW\w?». 
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2  Jesus  shall  his  gt^ai  arm  reveal — 
Jesus,  the  woman's  conqu'ring  seed  : 
Though  now  the  Serpent  bruise  his  heel, 
Jesus  shall  bruise  the  Serpent's  head. 

3  We  magnify  the  sov'reiffn  grace 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne : 

Let  earth  and  heaven  conspire  to  praise 
Jehovah  and  his  conquering  Son  t 

1^«  Praiie  and  Prayer  for  the  Success  of  the  GospeL     p  m  . 

1  ALL  thanks  be  to  God, 
Who  scatters  abroad. 
Throughout  every  place. 

By  the  least  of  his  servants,  his  savour  of  grace ! 

2  Who  the  victory  ^ve. 
The  praise  let  Uim  have : 
For  the  work  he  hath  done- 
All  hoi^our  and  glory  to  Jesus  alone  ! 

3  Our  couquering  Lord 
Hath  prospered  his  Word, 
Hath  made  it  prevail. 

And  mightily  shaken  the  Kingdom  of  hell. 

4  His  arm  he  hath  bared, 
And  a  people  prepared. 
His  glory  to  shew. 

And  witness  the  power  of  his  passion  below. 

5  And  shall  we  not  sing 
Our  Saviour  and  King  ? 
Thy  witnesses,  we 

With  rapture  ascribe  all  salvation  to  Thee  ! 

6  Oh  that  all  men  might  know 
Thy  mercy  below. 

Thee,  Saviour,  confess, 
And  embrace  the  glad  tidings  of  pardon  and  peace ! 

18.      »  To-day,  if  ye  ivill  hear  His  vokel"    s.  m. 

1  ALL  yesterday  is  gone ! 
To-morrow's  not  our  own : 

What  day  is  better  than  to-day. 
To  bow  before  the  throne  ? 

2  Why  should  we  yet  delay. 
And  not  to  God  return  ? 

How  sad  to  have  our  oil  to  buy. 
When  we  should  Yva.v%  \l  \iWTtv\ 

200 


HYMNS. 

3        Oh  hear  his  voice  to-day. 
And  harden  not  your  heart : 
To-morrow,  with  a  frown,  he  niay 
Pronounce  the  word— Depart 

1^4«  Imntaiion  to  ih$  Heavy-kuUn.    c.  k. 

1  ALL  ye  who  feel  distressed  for  sin. 

And  fear  eternal  woe, 
You  Christ  invites  to  enter  in. 
This  hour  to  Jesus  go  ! 

2  He,  by  his  own  almighty  word. 

Will  all  your  fears  remove ; 
For  every  wound  his  precious  blood 
^A  sovereign  balm  shall  prove. 

3  His  conquering  grace  shall  set  you  free 

From  sin's  oppressive  chains, 
From  Satan's  hateful  tyranny. 
And  everlasting  pains. 

4  Come  then,  ye  Heavy-laden,  come  ! 

His  instant  help  implore : 
Millions  have  found  a  peaceful  home, 
There 's  room  for  millions  more.  [Mau.  xi.  28. 

XO.  Before  Sermon,    cm. 

1  ALMIGHTY  God!  Eternal  Lord  ! 

Thv  gracious  power  make  known : 
Touch,  by  the  virtue  of  thy  Word, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

2  Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
And  let  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

3  Let  us  receive  the  Word  we  hear. 

Each  in  an  honest  heart ; 
Lay  up  the  precious  treasure  there. 
And  never  with  it  part 

4  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 

The  light  that  shines  so  clear: 
Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send. 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 
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It).  4fter  Ssrmon,    cm. 

1  ALMIGHTY  God !  thy  Word  is  cast 

Like  seed  into  the  ground ; 
Now  let  the  dew  of  Heaven  descend, 
And  righteous  fniits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove ; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  heart, 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy ; 
But  let  it  yield,  a  hundred-fold. 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

4  Ofl  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown. 

Thy  quicVning  grace  bestow. 
That  all,  whose  souls  the  truth  receive* 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 

1  V  •        On  the  Bepariure  of  Missionaries*    L.  M. 

1  ALMIGHTY  God,  to  Thee  we  pray ! 
Be  with  us  on  this  solemn  day : 

Our  Brethren  bless,  their  zeal  approve. 
That  zeal  which  bums  to  spread  thy  love. 

2  With  cheerful  steijs  let  them  proceed. 
Where  er  thy  providence  shall  lead : 

Let  heaven  and  earth  their  work  befriend. 
And  mercy  all  their  paths  attend. 

3  Great  let  the  bands  of  those  be  found. 
Who  shall  attend  the  Gospel's  sound ; 
And  let  Barbarians,  bond  and  free. 

In  suppliant  throngs  resort  to  Thee. 

4  Where  Pagan  altars  now  are  built. 
And  brutal  blood,  or  human,  spilt, 
There  be  the  bleeding  Cross  uprear'd. 
And  God,  our  God,  alone  rever'd. 

5  Where  captives  groan  beneath  their  chain. 
Let  grace,  and  love,  and  concord  reign ; 
The  aged  and  the  Infant  tongue 

Unite  m  one  harmotvioMs  «oiv^. 
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aO»  Impenitence  deplored,    L.  u. 

1  AMIDST  displays  of  wrath  and  love. 
What  stubborn  creatures,  Lord»  are  \re ! 
No  relish  for  the  joys  of  heaven. 

No  dread  of  endless  misery. 

2  With  what  a  base  contempt  we  treat 
Thy  threatnings  and  thy  promises; 
Duty  neglect,  and  mercy  slight. 
Nor  fear  to  sin,  nor  seek  to  please. 

3  Could  angels  weep,  for  us  they'd  mourn : 
Break,  then,  these  rocky  hearts,  O  God  ! 
Or  we  must  melt  beneath  thy  grace. 

Or  feel  the  terrors  of  thy  rod. 

M\P»  God  is  Love.    c.  M. 

1  AMIDST  the  splendors  of  thy  state, 

O  God,  thy  Love  appears. 
With  the  soft  radiance  of  the  moon 
Among  a  thousand  stars. 

2  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire. 

Thunders  thine  awful  Name ; 
But  Zion  sings,  in  melting  notes. 
The  honours  of  the  Lamb. 

3  In  all  thy  doctrines  and  commands. 

Thy  counsels  and  designs. 
In  every  work  fram'd  by  tny  hands. 
Thy  Love  supremely  shines. 

4  Angels  and  men  the  news  proclaim 

Throuffh  earth  and  heaven  above, 
ThejoyfuT  and  transporting  news, 

lliat  God  the  Lord  is  Love,   [l  JoAn  iv.  8, 16. 

JSU,  The  Lord's  Supper,    c.  if. 

1  AND  are  we  now  brought  near  to  God, 

Who  once  at  distance  stood  ? 
And,  to  effect  this  blessed  change. 
Did  Jesus  shed  his  blood? 

2  Oh  for  a  song  of  ardent  praise, 

To  bear  our  souls  above  1 
What  should  allay  our  lively  hope. 
Or  damp  our  flaming  love ! 

3  Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  choicB, 

To  praise  our  Glorious  Kms ! 
Oh  may  that  love  which  spread  llv\a  Ceasl 
Inspire  us  while  we  sitvg  \ 
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^i  •  Th*  Wonders  ef  Redemption,     c.  m 

1  AND  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just, 

The  Sovereign  of  the  skies» 
Stoojp  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust, 
That  guilty  worms  might  rise  1 

2  Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne, 

His  radiant  throne  on  high, 
(Surprising  mercy  !  love  unknown !) 
To  suror,  bleed,  and  die. 

3  To  dwell  with  misery  below. 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies. 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  woe. 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  He  took  the  dvin^^  traitor's  place. 

And  suffer  d  m  his  stead ; 
For  man,  Oh  miracle  of  nace ! 
For  man  the  Saviour  bled  I 

5  O  Lord,  what  heav'nly  wonders  dwell 

In  thine  atoning  blood ! 
By  this  are  sinners  snatch'd  from  hell. 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

^»  The  Tears  and  Death  of  Christ,    l.  m . 

1  AND  doth  the  Son  of  Grod  complain, 
"Lo,  I  have  spent  my  strength  in  vain. 

And  stretch'a  my  hands  whole  days  and  years 
To  those  who  slight  my  words  and  tears?  " 

2  Oh  stubborn  hearts,  that  could  withstand 
Such  efl^rts  from  a  Saviour's  hand ! 

O  gracious  Saviour,  who  would' st  bleed. 
When  words  and  tears  could  not  succeedJ 

3  All-glorious  Lord,  march  forth  and  reign. 
And  reap  the  fruit  of  all  thy  pain ! 

And,  till  a  nobler  scene  appear, 

Begin  the  happy  conquest  here.  {Is.  zlii.  4. 

JiOt         On  Opening  a  Place  of  Worship,    l.  m. 

1  AND  will  the  ^reat  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  ! 
And  will  he,  irom  his  heavenly  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  for  Yvis  ovrwV 
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2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise. 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace. 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us,  sinful  mortals,  near. 

3  These  walls  we  to  thine  honour  raise ; 
Longmay  they  echo  with  thy  praise ! 
And  Thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

4  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign. 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  Word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

5  And  in  the  great  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
Thousands  were  bom  to  glory  here  ! 

[Ps.  Ixxxvii.  5,  6. 


24. 


Preparation  for  the  Last  Judgment,    s.  M. 


1  AND  will  the  Judge  descend  ? 
And  must  the  dead  arise ; 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day. 

When  earth  and  heaven,  before  his  face, 
Astopish'd,  shrink  away  ? 

3  But  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead. 

Hark  from  the  Gospel's  gentle  voice 
What  joyful  tidings  spread ! 

4  Te  sinners,  seek  his  grace. 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  Cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

5  So  shall  that  curse  remove 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled. 

And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 

His  blessings  on  your  head.     [Malt,  xxv.  41. 
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1  ANGELS !  from  the  realms  of  glory. 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye,  who  sang  creation's  story, 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 
Come  and  worship 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

2  Shepherds  !  in  the  field  abiding, 

¥^tching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night ; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing. 

Yonder  shines  the  infant-light: 
Come  and  worship 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

3  Sa^ges !  leave  your  contemplations ; 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar : 
Seek  ue  great  Desire  of  nations. 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star : 
Come  and  worship 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bora  King. 

4  Saints  !  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watchinc;  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  his  temple  shall  appear : 
Come  and  worship 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

5  Sinners !  wmng  with  true  repentance, 

Doom'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains. 
Justice  now  revc&es  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you — break  your  chains : 
Come  and  worship 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

^O.  Angels  coi^rtned  in  Olory  hy  Christ.    P.  M. 

1  ANGELS  I  rejoice  in  Jesu's  grace. 
And  vie  with  man's  more-favour'd  race ; 
The  blood,  which  did  for  us  atone, 
Conferr'd  on  you  some  mft  unknown : 
Your  joys,  through  Jesu  s  pains  abound  ; 
Ye  triumph,  by  his  glorious  wound. 
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2  Or  'stablish'd  and  confirmM  by  ffim 
Who  did  our  lower  world  redeem. 
Secure  ye  keep  your  blest  estate. 
Firm  on  an  everlasting  seat ; 

Or,  rais'd  above  yourselves,  aspire. 
In  bliss  improved,  in  glory  higher. 

3  Him  ye  beheld,  our  conqu'ring  God, 
Retum'd  with  garments  roU'd  in  blood  ; 
Ye  saw,  and  kindled  at  the  sight. 

And  filVd  with  shouts  the  redins  of  light ; 

With  k)udest  hallelujahs  met. 

And  fell,  and  kiss'd  his  bleeding  feet. 

4  Ye  saw  Him  in  the  courts  above. 
With  all  his  recent  prints  of  love ; 

The  wounds— the  blood  !  ye  heard  its  voice, 
Which  heightened  all  your  highest  joys ; 
Ye  felt  it  sprinkled  through  the  skies. 
And  shar'd  that  "better  sacrifice."  [Heh,  ii.23, 

^ T  •  Triutftph  of  the  Risen  Saviour,    sEVElts. 

1  ANGELS!  roll  the  rock  away ! 
Death  !  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey  I— 
See  I  He  rises  from  the  tomb, 
Rises  with  immortal  bloom  1 

2  Tis  the  Saviour !  Seraphs,  raise 

Your  eternal  trumps  of  praise : 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Lift,  ye  Saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
Now  to  jplory  see  him  rise : 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide  1 
Gracious  Conqueror,  through  them  ride ! 
King  of  Glory  !  mount  Thy  throne. 
Boundless  empire  is  Thine  own ! 

6    Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs. 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Praise  Him  in  the  noblest  boh^^ 
From  ten  thousand  thoasaiudL  UAi^«&> 
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-^O*      The  Biting  of  the  Sun  of  Righteousntss.     l.  M. 

1  ARISE  !  arise  ]  with  joy  survey 
The  glory  of  the  Latter-day ; 
Already  is  the  dawn  begun 
Which  marks  at  hand  a  rising  sun ! 

2  *'  Behold  the  way  !*'  ye  heralds  cry : 

Spare  not,  but  lifl  your  voices  high : 
Convey  the  sound  from  pole  to  pole» 
*•  Glad  tidings,''  to  the  captive  soul. 
3 ''  Behold  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 

Where  Israel's  God  delights  to  dwell !    , 
He  fixes  there  his  lofly  throne. 
And  calls  the  sacred  place  his  own." 

4  The  North  gives  up :  the  South  no  more 
Keeps  back  her  consecrated  store : 
From  East  to  West  the  message  runs. 
And  either  India  yields  her  sons. 

5  Auspicious  dawn  !  thy  rising  ray 
With  joy  we  view,  and  hail  the  day : 
Great  Sun  of  Righteousness  !  arise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  glad  surprise. 

^<^-  Prayer  for  the  Jews.    L.ii. 

1  ARISE,  Great  God !   and  let  thy  grace 
Shed  its  glad  beams  on  Jacob's  race ; 
Restore  the  long-lost  scatter'd  band. 
And  call  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  Their  mis'ry  let  thy  mercy  heal. 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seal : 
O  God  of  Israel !  hear  our  prayer, 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

3  How  long  shall  Jacob's  ofispring  prove 
The  sad  suspension  of  thy  love  ? 
Say,  shall  thy  wrath  perpetual  burn  ? 
And  wilt  thou  ne'er,  appeas'd,  return  ? 
4    Thy  quick'nmg  Spirit  now  impart. 
And  wake  to  joy  each  grateful  heart. 
While  Israel's  rescued  tribes  in  Thee 
Their  bliss  and  fiill  salvation  see.  [Ps,  Ixxxv.l-.6- 

u\3»  Victory  of  the  Redeemed,    l.  m. 

1    ARM  of  the  Lord !  awake,  awake  t 
Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  on : 
With  terror  cloth*  d,  \\e\V  s  Vvck^oixi  i^^^^ 
And  cast  thy  foea  with  ^mts  iwrei. 
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2  As  in  the  ancient  days,  appear  '. 
The  Sacred  Annals  speak  thy  fame  : 
Be  now  omnipotently  near. 

To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

3  Thine  arm.  Lord,  is  not  shortened  now. 
It  wants  not  now  the  power  to  save  : 
Still  present  with  thy  people,  Thou 

Bear  st  them  through  life's  disparted  wave  ! 

4  By  death  and  hell  pursu'd  in  vain. 

To  Thee  the  ransom' d  seed  shall  come  ; 

Shouting,  their  heavenly  Zion  gain. 

And  pass  through  death  triumphant  home  I 

6  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er. 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care : 
There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no  more. 
For  Sin  shall  never  enter  there. 

6  Where  pure  unchanging  joy  is  found. 

The  Lord's  redeem'd  their  heads  shall  raise  ; 

With  everlasting  gladness  crown'd. 

And  fill'd  with  love,  and  lost  in  praise. 

[/».  li.  9-11. 

Om.%  Prayer  for  Gentiles  and  Jewt,    L.  M. 

1  ARM  of  the  Lord  !  awake,  awake ! 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake : 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  Heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
*'  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone  !"" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound. 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt, 
A^ain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt ! 
But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood  that  fiow'd  from  Jesu's  side. 

4  Arm  of  the  Lord,  thy  power  extend ; 
Let  Mahomet's  imjposture  end : 
Break  Superstition  s  Papal  chain. 
And  the  proud  Scoffer's  rage  restrain. 

5  Let  Zion's  time  o£  favour  come ! 
Oh  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home  ! 
And  let  our  wond'ring  eyes  behold 

.    Gentiles  and  Jewg  in  J  esu'  &  ioVA  \ 
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6  Almighty  God,  tay  grace  proclaim 
In  every  clime,  of  every  name  ! 
Let  adverse  Powers  before  Thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  lord  of  all  ! 

9>Ji*      Mem  a  Stranger  and  PUgrhn  upon  Earth,    c.  ll. 

1  A  SOLDIER'S  course,  from  battles  ttod 

To  new-commencing  strife ; 
A  Pilgrim's,  restless  as  the  sun — 
Behold  the  Christian's  life ! 

2  The  hosts  of  Satan  oant  for  spoH — 

How  can  our  wariare  close  ? 
Lonely  we  tread  a  foreign  soil — 
How  can  we  hope  repose ! 

3  Then  let  us  seek  our  heavenly  home. 

The  Rest  for  us  in  store — 
The  land  whence  Pilgrims  never  roam. 
Where  Soldiers  war  no  more — 

4  Where  grief  shall  never  wound,  nor  deaih 

Disturb  the  Saviour^s  reign ; 
Nor  sin,  with  pestilential  breath. 
His  holy  realm  profane— 

5  The  land  where  (suns  and  moons  unknown. 

And  night's  alternate  sway,) 
Jehovah's  ever-burning  throne 
Upholds  unbroken  day— 

6  Where  they  who  meet  shall  never  part ; 

Where  grace  completes  its  plan ; 
And  God,  uniting  every  heart. 
Dwells  face  to  face  vnth  man! 

c5u.  At  a  Sermon  for  the  PropagaUm  rfthe  CiotpeL    l.  m. 

1  ASSEMBLED  at  thy  ffreat  command. 
Before  thy  face,  Dread  King !  we  stand. 
The  voice  that  marshall'd  every  star 
Has  call'd  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  We  meet,  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  wnich  the  martyrs  bled ; 
Along  the  Line— to  either  Pole— 

The  thunder  of  thy  praise  to  rolL 

3  Our  prayers  assist— accept  our  praise— 
Our  hopes  revive— our  courage  raise— 
Our  counsels  aid— to  eaeVv  vrev^wt 
The  single  eye,  tVie  fa^MuW^KcW 
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4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home : 
From  Zion's  Mount  send  forth  the  sound. 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

c>4.  Chrktians  risen  with  Ckrist.    c.  m. 

1  ATTEND,  yc  children  of  your  God  I 

Ye  heirs  of  glory,  hear ! 
For  accents,  so  divine  as  these, 
Might  charm  the  dullest  ear. 

2  Baptiz'd  into  your  Saviour's  deaths 

Your  souls  to  sin  must  die; 
With  Christ,  your  Lord,  ye  live  anew. 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

3  There  by  his  Father's  side  he  sits. 

Enthroned  divinely  fair ; 
Yet  owns  Himself  your  Brother  still, 
And  your  Forerunner  there ! 

4  Rise,  from  these  earthly  trifles,  rise. 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Above,  your  choicest  treasure  lies ; 

Then  be  your  hearts  above.  [Col,  iii.  1,  S. 

OO.  The  Lord's  Supper,    l.  m. 

1  AT  thy  command,  O  gracious  Lord, 
Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 

Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board. 
And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  every  guest. 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 
And  tnists  for  life  in  one  that  died : 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above. 
From  a  Redeemer  crucifled. 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 
And  fling  their  scandals  on  thy  cause; 

-  We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  Name, 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  Cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scofling  age, 
**He,  that  was  dead,  has  lefl  his  tomb ! 

He  lives  above  your  utmost  rage. 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come." 

3d.  The  Watchful  Servant,    l.m. 

1  AWAKE,  awake,  each  sluggish  soul ! 
Awake,  and  view  the  setting  sun ! 
See  bow  the  shades  of  deam  &dv^Tvc^^ 
E'er  half  the  task  of  life  «  donel 
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2  Death !  'tis  an  awful,  solemn  sound ! 
Oh  may  it  Wake  the  slumb'ring  ear ! 
Apace  the  dreadful  conqueror  comes. 
With  all  his  pale  companions  near. 

3  Soon  will  he  close  all  drowsy  eyes. 
Nor  shall  we  hear  these  warnings  more  : 
Soon  will  the  Mighty  Judge  approach  ; 
E'en  now  he  stands  before  the  door ! 

4  To-day,  attend  his  gracious  voice ! 
This  is  the  summons  which  he  sends — 

*'  Awake !  for  on  this  passing  hour. 
Thy  long  eternity  depends  V* 

5  O  Saviour !  let  these  awfiil  scenes 
Be  ever  present  to  our  view : 
Teach  us  to  gird  our  loins  about. 
And  trim  our  dying  lamps  anew : 

6  Then,  when  the  Kinff  of  Terror  comes, 
Our  souls  shall  hail  the  happy  day : 
Haste,  then,  O  Saviour,  from  above. 

Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay!  [Luke  xii.  3S,  39 

*)  f  •  Praise  to  the  Incarnate  Saviour,    c.  if. 

1  AWAKE,  awake  the  sacred  song 

To  our  Incarnate  Lord  ! 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adore  th'  Eternal  Word. 

2  Then  shone  almighty  power  and  love. 

In  all  their  glorious  forms. 
When  Jesus  left  his  throne  above. 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

3  To  dwell  with  misery  below 

The  Saviour  left  tne  skies, 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  woe 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  Adoring  angels  tun'd  their  songs* 

To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 
With  rapture,  then,  let  mortal  tongue  * 
Their  grateful  worship  pay.  [Phil.  \l  7, «. 

00»  Morning  Hymn.    l.m. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  andi^oyfviXtYi^ 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacTi&ce. 
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2  Thy  rnis-spent  time  that 's  past,  redeem : 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 

For  Uie  Great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

3  Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere. 

Thy  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear  : 
Think  how  All-seeing  God  thy  ways. 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts,  surveys. 

4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart ; 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  th  Eternal  Kmg. 

5  Glory  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning-dew; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  till. 

7  Direct,  controul,  suggest  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might. 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

OVf*  Baptism,    L.  m. 

Her  to  be  «abititQted  for  Mm  tnd  M«,  if  tbe  child  be  a  Female. 

1  BAPTIZE,  O  Lord,  and  change  within. 
The  babe  whom  now  to  Thee  we  give : 
A  child  of  death,  as  bom  in  sin. 

In  Christ  for  ever  let  him  live ! 

2  We  all  our  father's  image  trace. 
Corruption  breathed  with  earliest  breath : 
Adam  no  more  enjoys  thy  grace. 

And  all  his  seed  are  doom^  to  death. 

3  But,  God  of  love  I  in  mercy  Thou 
Dost  sinners  with  thy  bounties  crown : 
In  Christ  Thou  wilt  thy  peace  bestow ; 
O  Spirit,  shed  thy  blessing  down ! 

4  Thy  promise.  Lord,  to  us  fulfil. 
And  let  this  child  thy  grace  enjoy : 
Ob  take  into  thy  fold  this  Wtnb, 

Id  Christ  baptize  him  from  ou  \u^. 
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5  Hold  by  thy  hand,  hii  footsteps  stay 
In  paths  by  sinners  undefil'd : 
Let  faith  direct  him  in  thy  way, 
Devoted,  to  his  end,  thy  child ! 

40.  NatioUy  of  Ckritt,    i.M. 

1  BEGIN  a  joyful  song. 
To  hail  this  happy  morn : 

Glad  tidings  from  an  angel's  tc^gue, 
"  This  day  is  Jesus  born  l" 

2  What  comforts  doth  his  Name 
To  sinful  men  aflRwd ! 

His  glorious  titles  we  proclaim— 
*•  A  Saviour— Christ— the  liord  I" 

3  Now  wrapped  in  swaddling-bands. 
Behold  th' JStemal  Son ! 

A  stable  for  his  palace  stands, 
A  manger  for  his  thronef ! 

4  Glory  to  God  on  high. 
All  hail  the  happy  mom ! 

Come,  join  the  anthems  of  the  sky— 
"  This  day  is  Jesus  horn !"  [JWte  ii.  1 1 

4 1  •      HumiliaUon  and  JBxaltaficn  of  Ohrigt.    L.  'M. 

1  BE^IN,  my  soul,  the  heavenly  song, 
A  burden  for  an  angel's  tongue  : 
When  Gabriel  sounds  these  awful  things. 
He  tunes  and  summons  all  his  strings. 

2  Proclaim  inimitable  love  ! 
Jesus,  the  Lord  of  worlds  above. 
Puts  off  the  beams  of  bright  array. 
And  veils  the  God  in  mortal  day ! 

3  What  black  reproach  defird  his  Name, 
When  with  our  sin  he  took  our  shame  1 
The  Power,  whom  kneeling  angels  blest. 
Is  made  the  impious  rabble's  jest. 

4  He,  who  distributes  crowns  and  thrones. 
Hangs  on  a  tree,  and  bleeds  and  groans ; 
The  Prince  of  Life  resigns  His  breath ! 
The  KLing  of  Glory  bows  to  death  ! 

5  But  see  the  wonders  of  his  power  ( 
He  triumphs  in  his  dying  hour ! 
And,  while  by  Satan's  rage  he  felU 
He  dashed  the  riaing  ho^^  ot\M^\ 
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6  Who  shall  fulfil  this  boundless  song? 
The  theme  surmounts  an  angel's  tongue : 
How  low,  how  vain,  are  mortal  airs. 
When  Gabrlers  nobler  harp  despairs ! 

»^«  7%«  Mystery  of  the  Crott.    T.M. 

1  BEHOLD  a  mystery 
Of  love,  divinely  free ! 

We  had  all  offended  God, 

God  himself  a  ransom  found : 
God  the  Son  pour'd  out  his  blood. 

He  hath,  once  for  all,  aton'd. 

2  "  'Tis  finished  l"  Jesus  cries ! 

Then  bows  his  bead  and  dies ! 
He,  who  knew  no  spot  of  sui, 

All  our  curse  ana  burden  bore ; 
Died  to  make  us  sinners  clean. 

Died  that  we  might  sin  no  more. 

3  Sinners  !  draw  near  to  GKxl, 
And  wash  in  Jesu's  blood, 

Lo !  the  fountain  open  stands ! 

Pardon  you  may  freely  have ; 
Jesus  stretches  out  his  hands, 

Longing  ruinM  souls  to  save. 

iO*  «  Conquering  and  to  eonquer  /**    P.  M. 

i         BEHOLD  h(yw  the  Lord 

Has  girt  on  his  sword, 
And  from  conquest  to  conquest  proceeds ! 
How  happy  are  they 
Who  live  m  this  day. 
And  witness  His  wonderful  deeds  ! 

2  He  sends  His  word  forth. 
From  the  south  to  the  north ; 

From  the  east  to  tlie  west  it  is  heard : 
The  rebel  is  charm' d. 
The  foe  is  disarmed ; 
No  day  like  this  day  has  appear'd. 

3  To  Jesus  alone, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne. 
Salvation  and  glory  belong : 

All  hail  the  blest  Name, 

For  ever  the  same. 
Our  boast,  and  the  theme  of  out  «ioik|^\\1ie«.'rv.*k. 
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4:4*        Promtei,(ffJihMfah  to  the  Messiah,    c.  m. 

1  BEHOLD  my  Servant !  see  him  rise. 

Exalted  in  my  might ! 
Him  have  I  chosen,  and  in  Him 
I  place  supreme  delight. 

2  On  Him,  in  rich  efTusion  pourM, 

My  Spirit  shall  descend ; 
My  truths  and  judgments  He  shall  sliow 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

3  Gentle  and  still  shall  be  bis  voice. 

No  threats  from  him  proceed ; 
The  smoking  flax  he  shall  not  quench. 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed. 

4  The  feeble  spark  to  flames  he'll  raise. 

The  weak  will  not  despise ; 
Judgment  shall  he  bring  forth  to  truth. 
And  make  the  fallen  rise. 

5  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  power 

Shall  never  know  decline. 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  isles 
Receive  the  Law  divine*  [Is.  xlii.  l->4 

45  •  Tn  Time  of  War.    cm. 

1  BEHOLD,  O  Lord !  before  thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend ; 

'Tis  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 

Our  humble  liopes  depend. 

2  Tremendous  Judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadnil  power  display  : 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  g\ii1ty  land, 
And  yet  we  live  to  pray ! 

3  And  why,  Great  God !  are  we  thus  spared. 

Ungrateful  as  we  are  ? 
Oh !  be  these  awful  warnings  heard. 
While  mercy  cries  "  Forbear  I" 

4  What  niunerous  crimes  increasing  rise. 

Throughout  this  sinftil  isle ! 
What  land  so  favour'd  of  the  skies. 
And  yet  what  land  so  vile  \ 

6  Turn  us.  Oh  turn  us.  Blessed  Lord  ! 

By  thine  almighty  grace : 
Let  every  heart  obe^  l\\y  YTotd, 
And  humbly  seek  Vhy  {^RJt* 
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6  Hear  Thou  our  prayers,  and  grant  u»  aid  ; 
Bid  war  and  discord  cease : 
Heal  the  sad  breach  that  sin  hath  made. 
And  bless  our  land  with  peace  I 

40*  The  rich  Pronnon  and  blessed  VfffectB  of  the  GospeL  p.  m 

1  BEHOLD  our  God,  he  owns  his  Name  I 
Jehovah  all  our  songs  proclaim. 

With  shouts  of  wonder  and  of  joy : 
Long  have  we  waited  for  his  grace, 
No  longer  now  his  love  delays 

For  Zion  his  own  arm  t'  employ. 

2  We  charge  our  souls  the  joy  to  feel : 

We  charge  our  tongues  hispraise  to  tell : 
Th'  almighty  Saviour  I   This  is  He ! 

He  pours  his  streams  of  grace  abroad. 

Till  all  the  earth  confess  the  God, 
And  lands  remote  his  glory  see. 

3  Dainties  how  rich  his  stores  afibrd ! 
How  pure  the  wine  that  crowns  his  board, 

While  welcome  nations  flock  around ! 
He  takes  the  veil  of  grief  away ; 
Through  thickest  shades  he  darts  the  day. 

And  not  one  weeping  eye  is  found. 

4  All-conauering  Death,  no  longer  boast 
O'er  millions  humbled  in  the  dust ; 

Our  God  with  scorn  thy  triumph  sees  * 
Soon  as  he  aims  one  shaft  at  thee. 
Swallowed  and  lost  in  victory. 

Thine  empire  and  thy  name  shall  cease. 

[/*.  XXV.  6—9 

4 T •  Mkaelea  in  the  Life  and  at  the  Death  tf  Chriet.    i..  m. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  receive  ! 
Behold,  Uie  dead  awake  and  live ! 

The  dumb  speak  wonders ;  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  Name ! 

2  Thus  doth  th'  Eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son  : 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  Cross ! 

3  He  dies — the  heavens  in  mourning  stood : 
He  rises — and  appears  a  God ! 

Behold  the  Lora  ascending  high^ 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  d\*\ 
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4  Hence,  and  for  ever,  from  each  heart. 
Bid,  Lord,  all  doubts  and  fears  depart ! 
We  to  those  hands  our  souls  resign. 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

4o<  Signs  of  the  approaching  Victory  vf  the  Ootpd,    L.  M. 

1  BEHOLD  th'  expected  time  draw  near, 
The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appear ! 
Behold  the  wilderness  assume 

The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom ! 

2  Events  with  prophecies  conspire 
To  raise  our  faith,  our  zeal  to  fire : 
The  ripening  fields,  already  white. 
Present  a  harvest  to  the  sight. 

3  The  untaught  Heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  Gx)spel  will  bestow ; 
The  exiled  captive,  to  receive 

The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

4  Come,  let  us,  with  a  gratefril  heart. 
In  the  blest  labour  share  a  part ; 

Our  prayers  and  oflfrings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

5  Let  us  improve  the  heavenly  ^e. 
Spread  to  each  breeze  our  hoisted  sail ; 
Till  north  and  south,  aud  east  and  west. 
Shall  be  as  favoured  Britain  blest 

6  Our  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise, 
That  we  have  seen  these  Latter-days ; 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known. 
Where  Satan  long  hath  held  his  throne. 

7  Where'er  his  hand  hath  spread  the  skies* 
Sweet  incense  to  his  Name  shall  rise ; 
And  slave  and  freeman,  Greek  and  Jew, 
By  sovereign  grace  be  form'd  anew. 

4  €7-  Jnmtalion  to  come  to  Christ,    p.  M. 

1  BEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bears 
The  sins  of  the  lost  world  away ! 
A  Servant's  form  he  meekly  wears, 
And  sojourns  in  a  house  of  day : 
His  glory  is  no  longa  «eeiVk 
But  God  with  God  Va  lAsiiv^^TQffioi* 
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2  See  where  the  God-Incamate  stands. 

And  calls  his  wandering  creatures  home ! 
He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands— 
*'  Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  eome ! 
Oh  come  and  hide  you  in  my  breast :  ' 
Believe,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." 

3  Sinners !  believe  the  Gospel- word— 

Jesus  is  come,  your  souls  to  save  1- 
Jesus  is  come,  your  common  Lord ! 

Pardon  ye  all  in  him  may  have- 
May  now  be  saved,  who  ever  will ! 
This  Man  receiveth  sinners  still !       [Luke  xv.  2. 
John  i.  29.  Phil  u.  7.  Matt,  i.  23.  zi.  28.   Rev.  xxii.  17. 
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1  BEHOLD  the  Man  I  how  glorious  He ! 
Before  his  foes  he  stands  unavr'd ; 
And,  without  wrong  or  blasphemy. 

He  claims  equality  with  God. 

2  Behold  the  man !  by  all  condemn' d. 
Assaulted  by  a  host  of  foes ; 

His  person  and  his  claims  contemn'd, 
A  man  of  Sufierings  and  of  woes. 

3  Behold  the  man  !    He  stands  alone. 
His  foes  are  ready  to  devour ; 

Not  one  of  all  his  friends  will  own 
Their  Master  in  this  trying  hour. 

4  Behold  the  man !    He  knew  no  sin. 
Yet  justice  smites  him  with  her  sword: 
He  bears  the  stroke  that  else  had  been 
The  sinner's  portion  from  the  Lord. 

5  Behold  the  man !  so  weak  he  seems. 
His  awful  word  inspires  no  fear ; 

But  soon  must  he,  who  now  blasphemes. 
Before  his  judgment-seat  appear. 

6  Behold  the  man !  though  scorn' d  beluw. 
He  bears  the  greatest  name  above ; 
The  angels  at  his  footstool  bow. 

And  all  his  royal  claima  approve.     IMn  xix.  5. 

219  1.SI 


HYMNS. 

O  I  •  The  Glory  ofiht  Latter' Day.    c.  m. 

1  BEHOLD  !  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 
Above  the  mountains  and  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wond'ring^  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  floTf : 
"Up  to  the  Hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  his  House,  we'll  go." 

3  The  beam  that  shines  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land: 
The  Kine  who  reigns  in  Zipn's  towers, 
Shall  iQl  the  world  command. 

4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign. 

Or  mar  the  peaceful  years ; 
Toploughsharies  men  shall  beat  their  swords. 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

5  Come  then,  oh !  come  from  every  land. 

To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
And,  walkinff  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holyTbeauties  shine.         [AKc.  iv.  l-o. 

OA»  Death  iff  Christ  on  the  Crost.    c.  m. 

1  BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Naird  to  the  shameful  tree ! 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclin'd 
To  bleed  and  die  for  me !  \ 

2  "  My  God !"   He  cries — all  nature  shakes. 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ! 
The  Temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks— 
The  solid  marbles  rend  ! 

3  ••  *Tis  finish'd"— now  the  ransom  *s  paid— 

**  Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries  !  . 
Behold  he  bows  his  sacred  head^- 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies  I 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain. 

And  in  full  glory  shine : 
O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain. 
Was  ever  love  like  thine  I 
Matt.  xxTiL  4S,  50, 51.  John  xlx.  30.  Luke  zxUl  46. 
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OO .  Types  and  Proplieeies  of  Christ.    L.  M. 

1  BEHOLD  the  woman's  Promis'd  Seed  ! 
Behold  the  great  Messiah  come  1 
Behold  the  Prophets,  all  agpreed, 

To  give  him  the  superior  room. 

2  Abrah'm,  the  saint,  rejoiced  of  old. 
When  visions  of  the  Lord  he  saw : 
Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 
This  great  Fulfiller  of  his  Law. 

3  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  Name : 
Obtain  d  their  chief  design,  and  ceas'd — 
The  incense,  and  the  bleeding  lamb ; 
The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  priest. 

4  Predictions,  plain  and  countless,  ioin 
To  pour  their  witness  on  his  head : 
Jesus,  we  bow  before  thy  throne. 
And  own  Thee  as  the  Pronus'd  Seed. 

04«  Baptism,    c.  M. 

1  BEHOLD  what  condescending  love 

Jesus  on  earth  displays ; 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

2  He  still  the  ancient  promise  keeps. 

To  our  forefathers  given : 
Young  children  in  his  arms  he  takes. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  "  Them  suffer  to  draw  near,"  he  cries. 

Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  Angels  came. 

4  We  brin^  them.  Lord,  with  thankfiil  hearts. 

And  yield  them  up  to  Thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine. 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be !    [Math  z.  1&- 16. 

vO  •  Christ  our  Example,    c.  m. 

1  BEHOLD  where,  in  a  mortal  form* 

Appears  each  grace  divine  I 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met. 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light» 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
Topreach  glad  tidinga to  the  v^ox,, 
Was  hia  divine  employ. 
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3  Lowly  in  heari,  to  all  his  friends 

A  friend  and  servant  found. 
He  wash'd  their  feet,  he  wip'd  their  tears. 
And  heard  each  bleeding  wound. 

4  Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scom» 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood ; 
His  foes,  ungratefiil,  sought  his  lifte: 
He  labour  d  for  their  good. 

5  To  God  he  lefl  his  righteous  cause. 

And  stUl  his  task  pursu'd ; 
While  humble  prayer  and  holv  faith 
His  fainting  strength  renewM. 

6  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  his  Father's  throne. 
With  soul  resigned,  he  boVd,  and  said, 
"Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  I " 

7  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide. 

His  image  may  we  bear ! 
Oh  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps. 
His  joy  and  glory  share  1 

t/0*  Fitnerai Hymn.    cm. 

1  BENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given : 
Beneatn  us  lie  the  countless  dead. 
Above  us  is  the  Heaven ! 

2  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stone. 

Their  bones  are  in  the  clay ; 
And  ere  another  day  is  gone^ 
Ourselves  may  be  as  uiey. 

3  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze. 

And  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 
Its  peril  every  hour ! 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 

Of  Youth's  soft  cheek  decay. 
And  Fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  Manhood's  middle  day. 

5  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  Age 

Halt  feeblv  to  the  tomb ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage* 
And  dreams  of  dvys  to  cornel 
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6  Turn,  Mortal,  turn !  thy  danger  know : 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead  ! 

7  Turn,  Christian,  turn !  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  siven :  . 
The  bones  which  underneath  thee  lie 
Shall  live  for  Hell  or  Heaven !  * 

0§  .  Praiferfor  the  Young,    c.  M. 

1  BESTOW,  O  Lord,  upon  our  Youth 

The  gift  of  savine  grace. 
And  let  the  seed  ot  sacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  fruitftil  place. 

2  Chrace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows. 

Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 
But  fabrest  in  the  youngest  shews. 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit.         ' 

3  Ye  careless  ones,  Oh  hear  betimes     '  t 

The  voice  of  sov'reign  love ! 
Your  youth  is  stain'd  with  many  crimes. 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4  True  vou  are  young,  but  there 's  a  stone 

Within  the  youngest  breast ; 
Or  half  the  crimes  which  you  have  done 
Would  rob  you  of  your  rest. 

5  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made. 

Oh  join  the  public  prayer ! 

For  you  Uie  secret  tear  is  shed. 

Oh  shed  yourselves  a  tear ! 

6  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 

The  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 
You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 
That*  Jesus  whom  we  preach. 

do  •  Jetut  **  teen  qfJngele."    c.  x. 

1  BEYOND  the  glitt'ring  starry  skies, 

Which  God's  right-hand  sustains ; 
There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light. 
Our  Great  Redeemer  reigns. 

2  Legions  of  angels,  stronji^  and  fair. 

In  countless  armies  shme : 
Aft  bis  right-hand,  with  golden  harps. 
They  offer  soogs  diviae. 
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3  "Hail  I  Prince,"  they  cry,  *'  for  ever  hail. 

Whose  unexampled  love 
Mov'd  thee  to  quit  these  blissful  realms. 
And  royalties  above  '." 

4  And  while  he  stoop' d  on  earth  to  dwell, 

And  suffer  rude  disdain, 
They  cast  their  honours  at- his  feet. 
And  waited  in  his  train. 

5  In  all  his  toils  and  conflicts  here 

Their  Sov'reiffn  thev  attend ; 
And  pause— ana  wonder  how,  at  last. 
This  scene  of  love  will  end  ! 

6  When  all  the  Powers  of  Hell  combined 

To  fill  his  cup  of  woe. 
Their  wond*ring  eyes  beheld  his  tears 
In  blood  and  anguish  flow. 

7  As  on  the  torturing  Cross  he  hung, 

And  darkness  ved'd  the  sky, 
Amaz'd,  they  saw  that  awful  sight— 

THE  LORD  OF  QLORY  SIX  I 

8  They  saw  him  break  the  bars  of  death. 

Which  none  e'er  broke  before ; 
And  rise  in  conquering  majesty. 
To  stoop  to  death  no  more. 

9  They  throng'd  his  chariot  up  the  skies. 

And  bare  him  to  his  throne ; 
And  with  a  shout,  exulting  cried, 

^^THB  GLORIOUS  WORK  18  DONB." 

10  Hail,  Prince  of  Life,  for  ever  hail ! 

We  too  would  catch  the  sound ; 
And  spread  the  glories  of  thy  Name 
To  earth's  remotest  bound.        [1  Titn,  iU.  1 3 

OV.  PrtdM  to  Chriit,    l.m. 

BLESSET^GS  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  man : 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  Name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen  ! 

^J^»  For  a  New  Tear,    sevens. 

1  BLESS,  O  Lord,  each  opening  year 
To  the  souls  assembling  here : 
Ciothe  thy  Word  with  power  divine. 
Make  us  wilUng  to  be  thme. 
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2  Where  Thou  hast  thy  work  begun. 
Give  new  strength  the  race  to  run ; 
Scatter  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears. 
Wipe  away  the  mournera'  tears. 

3  Bless  U3  all,  both  old  and  yoimg : 
Call  forth  praise  from  every  tongue : 
Let  our  whole  assembly  prove 

All  thy  power  and  all  thy  love ! 

0 1  •  Hope  of  Heaoen  by  the  Resurrection  of  Christ,    c.  m. 

1  BLEST  be  the  Everlasting  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lord : 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  prajs'd. 
His  majesty  ador'd. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  rais'd  his  Son, 

And  caird  him  to  the  sky. 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust ; 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose. 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There 's  an  inheritance  divine. 

Reserved  against  that  day; 
*Tis  uncorrupted,  undefil'd, 
And  cannot  waste  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  Salvation  come : 
We  walk  bv  faith,  as  8tranfi:ers  here. 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home.     [I  Pet.  i.  3-5. 

62.  Praise  for  Redemption,    c.ic. 

1  BLEST  be  the  wisdom  and  the  power. 

The  justice  and  the  grace. 
Which  join'd  in  council  to  restore. 
And  save  our  ruinM  race. 

2  Our  father  Ute  forbidden  fruit, 

And  from  his  elory  fell ; 
And  we,  his  children,  thus  were  brought 
To  death,  and  near  to  hell. 

3  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  sent  his  Son 

To  take  our  flesh  and  blood : 
He  for  our  lives  gave  up  his  own. 
To  make  our  peace  with  God.  j 
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4  He  honour' d  all  his  Father's  laws. 

Which  we  have  disobey'd : 
He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  Cross, 
And  our  full  ransom  paid. 

5  Behold  him  rising  from  the  grave. 

Behold  him  rais'd  on  high : 
Repleads  his  merits  there,  to  save 
Transgressors  doom'd  to  die. 

6  There  on  a  glorious  throne  he  reigns ; 

And,  by  his  power  divine. 
Redeems  us  from  the  slavish  chains 
Of  Satan  and  of  sin. 

7  Thence  shall  the  Lord  to  judgment  come. 

And,  with  a  sovereign  voice. 
Shall  call,  and  break  np  every  tomb. 
While  waking  saints  rejoice. 

8  Oh  may  we  then  with  joy  appear 

Before  the  Judge's  face; 
And,  with  the  bless'd  assembly  there. 
Sing  his  redeeming  grace  t 

\)0»  Proffer  to  the  Comforter,    s.  v. 

1  BLEST  Comforter  Divine ! 
Let  rays  of  heavenly  love 

Amidst  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine. 
And  guide  our  souls  above. 

2  Draw,  with  thy  "still  small  voice," 
Us  from  each  sinful  way ; 

And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice. 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 

3  By  thine  inspiring  breath 
Make  every  cloud  of  care, 

And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death» 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  Oh  fill  Thou  every  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race ! 

Great  Comforter !  to  us  impart 
These  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

ti4*  Chrittkm  Looe,    c.ic. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whose  soft'ning  heairt 
Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  suppUcatmg  e^^ 
Is  never  raited  in  y«iii-- 

206 


>  \ 


HYMNS. 

2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmth, 

A  brother's  woes  to  feel  i 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal 

3  He  spreads  his  Idnd  supporting  arms 

To  every  child  of  grief : 
His  secret  bounty  largely  flows. 
And  brings,  unasked,  relief. 

4  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

lus  feet  are  never  slow : 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

5  Mercy  through  Christ  himself  hath  found. 

Free  mercy  from  above ; 
That  mercy  moves  him  to  fiilfil 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

Od«  Christ  the  Great  Ph^fsiekm.    t.  M. 

1  BLEST  Jesus,  all  divine ! 
We  hail  thy  sacred  Name ; 

And,  with  triumphant  voices,  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  Lord,  thine  almighty  breath 
Sets  Satan's  prisoners  free ; 

Demons,  diseases,  pains,  and  death, 
Far  from  thy  presence  flee. 

3  Oh  let  us  feel  thy  power 
To  heal  the  plague  within  : 

Thy  cleansing  grace  alone  can  cure 
The  leprosy  of  sin. 

tH).  Doff  of  Peuteeott,    L.M. 

1  BLEST  season,  when  our  risen  Lord 
Fulfiird  his  own  prophetic  word ; 
Sent  down  His  Spirit,  to  inspire 

His  saints  baptiz'd  witli  holy  fire. 

2  While  by  His  power  these  signs  were  wroiight» 
And  divers  tongues  His  wisdom  taught. 

His  love  one  only  subject  gave— 
That  Jesus  died  the  world  to  save ! 

3  Sure  peace  with  God !— the  joyful  sound 
Pours  wide  its  sacred  influence  round ; 
Relenting  foes  the  grace  receive. 

And  humbled  myritids  beat  Mid\W^\   \At^%\v. 
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(57.  At  a  Sermon  for  Schools,    c.  M. 

1  BLEST  work !  the  youthful  mind  to  win. 

And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

2  Children  our  kind  protection  claim ; 

And  God  will  well  approve, 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  Name» 
And  their  Redeemer  love. 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  Wisdom's  way 

To  ffuide  untutor'd  youth ; 
And  shew  the  mind  which  went  astray 
The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Truth ! 

4  Thy  Spirit^  Father !  on  us  shed. 

And  bless  this  good  design : 
The  honours  of  thy  Name  be  spread. 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

Oo.  The  099p$l  Julnke.    p.m. 

1  BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know 

To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home ! 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits  rest. 

Ye  mournful  souls  be  glad : 
The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 
Through  all  the  world  proclaim  : 

The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive. 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 

The  Fear  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return^  ye  ransom'd  8mu%TS,\vMiift. 
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5  \e  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritaj2^e  above, 

Shall  tiave  it  back  unbought. 

The  gift  of  Jesu's  love: 
The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  hom^. 

6  The  Gospel  Trumpet  hear, 
The  news  of  Heavenly  grace ; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face : 

The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come , 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home.    {Lev.  xzv. 

Oy .  The  Lord's  Supper,    sevens. 

1  BREAD  of  Heaven!  on  Thee  we  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed : 

Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  bread ! 

2  Vine  of  Heaven !  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice : 

Lord !  thy  wounds  our  healing  give. 
To  thy  Cross  we  look  and  live. 

3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied. 
Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died ; 
Lord  of  Life  !  oh  let  us  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  Thee ! 

•  "•  The  Lord's  Supper,    p.m. 

1  BREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken ! 

Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed ! 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken. 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead. 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token. 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed ! 

71  •  To  the  Holp  8/fiHt.    L.  M. 

1  BREATHE,  Holy  Spirit !  from  above. 
Until  our  hearts  with  fervour  glow : 
Oh  kindle  there  a  Saviour's  love, 
Tare  sympathy  with  human  vroe. 
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2  Bid  our  conflicting  passions  cease. 
And  terror  from  each  conscience  flee ; 
Oh  speak  to  every  bosom  peace. 
Unknown  to  all  who  know  not  Thee. 

3  Give  us  to  taste  of  heavenly  joy. 
While  here  we  celebrate  thy  nraise  ; 
Guide  us  to  wealth  without  alloy. 
Our  hopes  to  cloudless  glory  raise. 

4  Extend  thy  power  to  every  place 
Where  Christ  is  nam'd,  but  not  ador'd ; 
And  lead  each  fallen  Church,  through  grae 
Once  more  to  seek  and  serve  its  Lord. 

5  Pour  forth  thy  light  o'er  Heathen  Lands, 
Which  under  Satan's  thraldom  groan ; 
Turn  them  from  idols  made  with  hands. 
To  bow  before  Inmianuel's  throne. 

f  ^  •  Namet  and  Offices  of  Ckritt.    sevens. 

1  BRIGHT  and  joyful  is  the  morn, 
For  to  us  a  Child  is  born ; 

From  the  highest  realms  of  heaven 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given. 

2  On  his  shoulder  He  shall  bear 
Power  and  majesty,  and  wear 
On  his  vesture  and  his  thigh, 
Names  most  awful.  Names  most  high. 

3  Wonderful  in  counsel  He, 
The  Incarnate  Deity, 

Sire  of  A^  ne'er  to  cease, 

Edng  of  l^gs,  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

4  Come  and  worship  at  his  feet. 
Yield  to  Christ  the  homage  meet : 
From  his  manger  to  his  throne. 
Homage  due  to  God  idone !  [/«.  ix.  6.  Rn>»  xtz. 

•«J«         The  Umvertal  Kingdom  rf  Chrui.    L.M. 

1  BRIGHT  as  the  sun's  meridian  blaze. 
Vast  as  the  blessings  he  conveys. 
Wide  as  his  reign  from  pole  to  pole. 
And  permanent  as  his  controul — 

2  So,  Jesus !  let  thy  kingdom  come : 
Then  sin  and  hell's  terrific  gloom 
iSha]],  at  thy  brightness,  flee  away— 
The  dawn  of  an  eternal  da.^. 
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?hen  shall  the  Heathen,  fiird  with  awe, 
^earu  the  blest  knowledge  of  thy  Law ; 
And  Antichrist,  on  every  shore, 
Fall  from  his  throne,  to  rise  no  more. 

4  Then  shall  thy  lofty  praise  resound 

On  Afric's  shores,  through  India's  gfround; 
And  Islands  of  the  Southern  Sea 
Shall  stretch  their,  eager  arms  to  Thee. 

5  Then  shall  the  Jew  and  Gentile  meet 
In  pure  devotion  at  thy  feet ; 

And  earth  shall  yield  Thee,  as  thy  due. 
Her  fiilness  and  her  glory  too. 

6  Oh,  that  from  Britain  now  may  shine 
This  heavenly  light,  this  truth  divine  ; 
Till  the  whole  universe  shall  be 

But  one  great  Temple,  Lord,  for  Thee ! 

•  4.  Praite  to  Christ,    p.m. 

1  BRIGHTNESS  of  the  Father's  glory  ! 

Shall  thy  praise  unutter'd  lie  ? 
Dread  each  tongue  such  guilty  silence. 
Praise  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

2  Hosts  of  angels  sang  thy  coming. 

Watchful  shepherds  learnt  their  lays. 
Shame  would  cover  us,  ungrateful. 
Should  our  tongues  refuse  their  praise. 

3  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory. 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe. 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives ! — 
Flow  our  praise,  for  ever  flow  1 

4  Re-ascend,  Immortal  Saviour  ! 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne . 
Yet  return,  and  reign  for  ever. 
Be  the  kingdom  all  thine  own ! 

«  d-        4fter  a  Sermon  for  the  Sick  Poor.    cm. 

1  BRIGHT  Source  of  everlasting  love  ! 
To  Thee  our  souls  we  raise : ; 
And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 
•  2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  paths  of  life. 
With  every  cheering  ray ; 
And  still  restrains  the  rising  tear. 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 
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3  When  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls  approached 

The  borders  of  despair; 
Thy  pjace,  through  Jesu's  blood,  proclaimed 
A  free  salvation  near. 

4  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord ! 

For  all  the  grace  we  Bee  ? 
Alas !  the  goodness  wonm  can  yield 
Extendeu  not  to  Thee. 

5  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain. 

We  cheerfully  repair ; 
And,  with  the  gift  thy  hand  bestows. 
Relieve  the  mourners'  care, 

6  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy. 

The  orphan  shall  be  glad ; 
And  hungering  souls  we  '11  gladly  point 
To  Christ,  &e  Living  Brc^. 

7  Thus  passing  through  the  vale  of  tears. 

Our  usefulli^ht shall  shine ; 
And  others  learn  to  glorif^r 
Our  Father's  Name  divine. 

7u.    «  Are  there  few  that  he  taped  ?'*  t.  M. 

1  BROAD  is  the  road  which  leads  to  deatli. 
And  thousands  walk  together  there ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrower  pfitb, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

2 "Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross"— 
Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command : 
Nature  must  count  per  gold  but  dross. 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more. 
Is  but  esteem'd  almost  a  saint, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  our  hopes  be  vain  !— 
Create  our  hearts  entirely  new ; 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er'  attain, 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 

77.  For  a  Public  Fast-Day,    L.  if. 

1  BURTHEN'D,  O  Lord!  with  guilt  and  tears 
We  pour  before  thy  throne  our  tears ; 
Thy  gracious  ear  with  groans  assail : 
Lord,  let  our  groans  anid  leBXii  v^n^^\ 
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3ur  only  plea,  our  only  clainr* 

.s  in  the  g:reat  Imrnaniiers  Name  : 

le,  while  we  bend  the  suppliant  knee, 

Dries,  "  Longer  spare  the  barren  tree !" 

3h  let  the  blood  for  sinners  shed, 

A^hich  streamed  from  his  dear  thorn-crown'd  head , 

^is  pierced  hands,  his  feet,  his  heart, 

Pardon  and  peace  to  us  impart ! 

Lford,  save  us  from  our  cruel  foes, 

iiVho  Thee  and  Thine,  enrag*d,  oppose : 

Us  from  our  low  condition  raise, 

\nd  tune  our  hearts  to  sing  thy  praise. 

).     The  Unrighteous  excluded  from  Heaven*    t.  M. 

CAN  sinners  hope  for  heaven, 
Who  love  this  world  so  well ; 
3r  dream  of  future  happiness  • 
Wliile  in  the  road  to  hell  ? 

Shall  they  hosannas  sing. 
With  an  unhalloVd  tongue ; 
Shall  palms  adorn  the  guilty  hand 
Which  does  its  neighbour  wrong  ? 

Can  sin's  deceitful  way 

Conduct  to  Zion's  hill ; 
Or  those  expect  with  God  to  reign 

Who  disregard  his  will  ? 

Thy  grace,  O  God,  alone 

Can  a  good  hope  afibrd ! 
The  pardon'd  and  renewed  shall  see 

Tne  glory  of  the  Lord. 

Heb.  xii.l4.  Rev.  zxi.  27.  2  These.  H.  16. 

)•      Prayer  for  the  Success  cfthe  OospeL    L.  V. 

CAPTAIN  of  thine  enlisted  host. 
Display  thy  glorious  banner  high  I 
The  summons  send  from  coast  to  coasty 
And  call  a  numerous  army  nigh. 
A  solemn  jubilee  proclaim. 
Proclaim  the  great  sabbatic  day : 
Assert  the  glories  of  thy  Name ; 
Spoil  Satan  of  his  captive  prey. 
Oh  bid  thy  heralds  publish  loud^ 
The  peaceful  blessings  of  thy  reign  ; 
And  when  they  speak  of  sprinkled  bloody 
Fhe  mystery  to  the  heart  citpVam. 
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oU»  Contrary  EffecU  of  the  Gospel.      cm. 

1  CHRIST  and  his  Cross  be  all  our  theme. 

The  mysteries  which  we  speak ; 
Though  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem. 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  Our  souls,  enlightened  from  above, 

Glad,  shall  receive  thy  Word ; 
Shall  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love. 
Shine  in  our  Dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savour  of  his  Name 

Restores  the  fainting  breath  ; 

While  unbelief  perverts  the  same. 

To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Pour,  then,  thy  grace,  O  God,  around. 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain ; 
Lest  ev'n  Apollos  sow  the  ground. 
And  Paul  should  plant,  in  vain !.  j 

1  Cor.  i.  23, 24.    2  Cor.  ii.  ] 6.     ICor.iiLC 

Ol«  Easter  Day,    p.m. 

1  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day,  Hal. 
Our  triumphant  Holy  Day :  Hal. 
He  endur'd  the  cross  and  grave,  JEfo/. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save.  ff&l. 

2  Lo !  He  rises.  Mighty  Eang !  Hal, 
Where,  O  Death !  is  now  t^  sting  ?  HaL 
Lo !  He  claims  his  native  sky !  HmL 
Grave !  where  is  thy  victory  ?  Hal, 

3  Sinners !  see  your  ransom  paid,  Hal, 
Peacft  with  God  for  ever  made :  Hal. 
With  your  risen  Saviour  rise ;  .  HaL 
Claim  with  Him  the  purchased  skies.  Hal, 

4  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to  day,  Hal. 
Our  triumphant  Holy  Day :  Hal, 
Loud  the  song  of  victory  raise ;  Hal, 
Shout  the  great  Redeemer's  praise.  HcU, 

o2.  Easter  Day.    p.  m. 

I  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to^ay,  Hal, 

Sons  of  men,  and  angels,  say !  Hal. 

Raise  your  songs  and  iTvumphs  hieh  *^  HiU, 

Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  euith  t«pV}\  Hal. 
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2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done,  Hal. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  :  HaL 
Lo  !  our  Sun  s  eclipse  is  o'er !  Hal, 
Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more !  Hal 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,  Hal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ;  Hal. 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise,  HaL 
Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise.  Hal, 

4  Lives  again  our  Glorious  King !  Hal, 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ?  Hal. 
Once  he  died,  our  souls  to  save,  Hal. 
IVhere  thy  victory,  O  Grave  ?  Hal. 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led,  Haf. 
Following  our  Exalted  Head :  Hal. 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise,  Hal. 
Ours  the  Cross,  the  Grave,  the  Skies  I     Hal. 

oS*  Natwity  of  Christ.    L.if. 

1  CHRIST,  whom  the  Virgin  Mary  bore,,  i 
Let  all  with  humble  hearts  adore : 

Soon  may  all  nations,  tribes,  and  tongues. 
To  our  Immanuel  raise  their  songs ! 

2  God,  who  to  all  things  being  gave. 
The  fallen  human  race  to  save, 
Assum'd  our  feeble  flesh  and  blood. 
And  for  our  debt  as  Surety  stood. 

3  He,  who  the  wants  of  all  supplies, 
Now  in  a  manger  helpless  lies : 
He,  who  the  whole  creation  feeds, 
An  earthly  Mother's  nursing  needs ! 

4  The  angels  at  his  birth  rejoice. 

And  sing  his  praise  with  cheeiful  voice ; 
The  shepherdis,  hearing  Christ  is  bom. 
To  Jesus,  our  chief  Shepherd,  turn. 

5  Praise  to  the  Father  now  be  given, 
Who  sent  his  Son  to  us  from  heaven : 
Praise  to  the  Son  who  saves  the  lost, 
Praise  to  our  GKiide  the  Holy  Ghost, 

o4.         Pasrion  and  Exaliatum  qf  Guritt.    s.m. 

1        COME^  all  harmonious  tongues ! 
Your  noblest  music  bring  ; 
'Tk  Christ  the  Everiasting  God, 
And  Chriat  the  Man  we  wa%.\ 
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2  Down  to  the  shades  of  death, 
He  bow'd  his  awful  head, 

Yet  he  arose  to  live  and  reig^ 
When  Death  itself  is  dead. 

3  No  more  the  bloody  spear. 
The  cross  and  nails  no  more ; 

For  Hell  itself  shakes  at  his  Name, 
And  all  the  heavens  adore. 

4  There  the  Redeemer  sits, 
High  on  his  Father's  throne ; 

The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by. 
And  smiles  upon  his  Son. 

5  There  his  full  fflories  shine 
With  uncreated  rays. 

And  bless  his  saints'  and  angeb'  eyes 
Td  everlasting  days. 

85.  **  Worthy  the  Lamb,"    P.M. 

1  COME,  all  ye  saints  of  God  ! 
Publish  through  earth  abroad, 

Jesus' s  fame : 
Tell  what  his  love  has  done ; 
Trust  in  his  Name  alone ; 
Shout  to  his  lofty  throne, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 

2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears!' 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme : 
To  Christ,  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  each  melodious  string. 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sinff, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !^ 

3  Hark,  how  the  choirs  above, 
Fiird  with  the  Saviour's  love. 

Dwell  on  his  Name ! 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found. 
With  light  and  glory  crown'd, 
While  all  the  heavens  resoimd, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  I"  [Rev.  v 

86*  Universal  Reign  rf  Ckritt.    kevenb. 

1  COME,  Divine  Immanuel,  come  I 
Take  uossession  of  thy  home : 
Now  my  mercy's  wings  expand, 
Stretch'd  throughout  Oaitt  Yiasgi^  \uQii> 
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2  Carry  on  thy  victory, 

Spread  thy  rule  from  sea  to  sea : 
Call  in  all  the  ransom' d  race  ; 
Save  us,  save  us,  Lord,  by  grace  ! 

3  Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 
Bring  us  to  a  pardoning  God : 
Give  us  eyes  to  see  our  day. 
Hearts  thy  glorious  truths  t'  obey : 

4  Ears  to  hear  the  Gospel-sound — 
Grace  doth  more  than  sin  abound  ! 
God  appeas'd,  and  man  forgiven  ! 
Peace  on  earth,  and  joy  in  heav'n  ! 

5  Now  thy  mercy's  wings  expand. 
Stretch' d  throughout  this  happy  land  : 
Take  possession  of  thy  home. 

Come,  Divme  Immanuel,  come !      [Rev.xl  15. 

Of  •  Prayer  for  the  Cruidance  of  the  Holy  Spirit,     l.  m. 

■  1  COME,  gracious  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above : 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide ! 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way : 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness— the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  : 
Lead  us  to  Christ— the  living  way ; 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God— our  final  rest. 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest : 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share — 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there  I        [Rom.  viii.  14. 

OO.  To  the  Holy  Spirit,    c.  M. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come ! 

Inspire  the  souls  of  thine ; 
Till  every  heart,  which  Thou  hast  made 
Is  fill'd  with  grace  divine. 

2  Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  gift 

Of  God,  and  fire  of  love ; 

The  everlasting  spring  of  joy. 

And  Unction  from  above. 
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3  Thy  gifts  are  manifold :  Thou  writ'st 

God's  laws  in  each  true  heart: 
The  Promise  of  the  Father,  Thou 
Dost  heavenly  speech  impart. 

4  Enlighten  our  dark  souls,  till  they 

Thy  sacred  love  embrace : 
Assist  our  minds,  by  nature  frail. 
With  thy  celestial  grace. 

5  Drive  far  from  us  the  mortal  foe. 

And  give  us  peace  within : 
That,  by  thy  guidance  bless  d,  we  may 
Escape  the  snares  of  sin. 

6  Teach  us  the  Father  to  confess. 

And  Son  from  death  revived ; 
*     And,  with  them  both.  Thee,  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  art  from  both  deriv'd — 

7  Asin  all  ages  heretofore 

Has  constantly  been  done ; 

As  now  it  is,  ana  shall  be  so 

When  time  his  course  has  run. 

[Annexed  to  New  Fersion  rfPtahu 

Oc7.  Baptism,    L.  M. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost,  descend  from  high ; 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits.  Thou ! 

The  sacramental  seal  apply, 
And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

2  Pour  forth  thy  energy  divine. 
And  sprinkle  the  atoning  blood ; 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  join. 
To  seal  this  child,  a  Child  of  God ! 

90.  To  the  Holy  SpirU.    c.  m. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost,  Eternal  God, 

Proceeding  from  above. 
Both  from  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
The  God  of  peace  and  love ! 

2  Visit  our  minds !  into  our  hearts 

Thy  heav  nly  grace  inspire ; 
That  truth  and  ^xLliness  we  may 
Pursue  with  fm\  desite. 
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3  Thou  art  the  verj^  Comforter, 

In  <jfrief  and  all  distress  ; 
The  heavnly  gift  of  God  Most  High, 
No  tongue  can  it  express — 

4  The  fountain  and  the  living  spring 

Of  joy  celestial ; 
The  fire  so  bright,  the  love  so  sweet, 
The  Unction  spiritual. 

5  Thou  in  thy  gifts  art  manifold ; 

By  them  Cnrist's  Church  doth  stand : 
In  faithful  hearts  Thou  writ' st  thy  Law, 
The  finger  of  God's  hand. 

6  According  to  thy  promise.  Lord ! 

Pour  out  abundant  grace; 
That,  throup^h  thy  help,  God's  praises  may 
Resound  m  every  place,         [Ordhiaikn  Service. 

vL»  PraUe  to  the  Saviour,    c.  M. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost !  inspire  our  songs 

With  thine  immortal  flame ; 
Enlarge  our  hearts,  unloose  our  tongues. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  Name. 

2  How  great  the  riches  of  his  grace ! 

He  left  his  throne  above ; 
And,  swifl  to  save  our  niin'd  race. 
Fled  on  the  wings  of  love. 

3  Now  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine. 

In  I4  :h  abundance  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels,  dead  in  sin. 
And  doom'd  to  endless  woe. 

4  Th*  Almighty  Former  of  the  skie6 

Stoop'd  to  our  low  abode ; 
While  angels  view'd  with  wond'ring  eyes. 
And  hail'd  th'  Incarnate  God. 

5  Renew  our  souls  with  heavenly  strength. 

That  we  may  fully  prove 
The  height,  and  depth,  and  breadth,  and  length 
Of  such  transcendent  love. 

<7iS.  To  the  Holy  Spirit,    c.  M. 

I  COME,  Holy  Ghost !  our  souls  inspire. 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fire  : 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  thy  sevenfold  ^^  vwvgfMX.. 
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S  Thy  blessed  UociiOn  from  above, 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love  : 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 

The  diiiness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

3  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 

With  the  abundance  of  thy  grace : 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home ; 
Where  Thou  art  guide  no  ill  can  come. 

4  Te^h  us  to  knovir  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One ; 
That  through  the  ages  all  along. 
Thy  praise  may  wake  an  endless  song ! 

[Ordination  Service. 

93.  FaUh  reaUxing  t»  the  Mind  the  Death  qf  Chritt.    c.  u. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost !  set  to  thy  seal. 

Thine  inward  witness  give ; 
To  all  our  waiting  souls  reveal 
The  death  by  which  we  live. 

2  Spectators  of  the  pangs  divine 

Oh  that  we  now  may  be ; 

Discerning  in  the  sacred  sign 

His  passion  on  the  tree ! 

3  Give  us  to  hear  the  dreadful  sound. 

Which  told  his  mortal  pain. 
Tore  up  the  graves,  and  shook  the  ground. 
And  rent  the  rocks  in  twain. 

4  Repeat  the  Saviour's  dying  cry 

In  every  heart  so  loud. 
That  every  heart  may  now  reply 
"  This  was  the  Son  of  God !''  [Mat.  xxviu  50-51. 

94.  To  the  Holy  SpMt.    8.  m. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ! 
^  Let  thy  bright  beams  arise : 

Dispel  all  sorrow  from  our  minds. 
All  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  all  of  sin. 
Then  lead  to  Jesu's  blood ; 

And  to  our  wond'ring  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  out  God. 
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3  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove ; 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul. 

To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part. 
And  nevir  create  the  whole : 

5  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts. 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  lovCt 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

Wo.  To  the  Holy  Spirit    cm. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  God  of  might. 

The  Comforter  of  all ! 
Teach  us  to  know  thy  word  aright. 
That  we  may  never  fall. 

2  O  Holy  Spirit !  guide  aright 

All  preachers  of  thy  Word ; 
That  Thou  by  them  may'st  cut  down  sin» 
With  this  thine  own  sharp  sword ! 

3  Depart  not  from  thy  pastors.  Lord, 

But  aid  them,  at  their  need. 
Who  break  to  us  the  Bread  of  Life, 
Whereon  our  souls  may  feed. 

4  True  Faith  in  us,  O  Lord,  increase. 

And  let  Love  so  abound. 
That  all  at  home  may  live  in  peace. 
And  all  about  us  round. 

5  In  our  time  give  thy  peace,  O  Lord, 

To  nations  far  and  nieh ; 
That  they  with  us,  taught  from  thy  Word, 
May  serve  our  God  Most  High  1 

lAnnexed  to  Old  Vernon  cf  Psalms. 
yO.  Prayer  for  the  enlivening  InflueHee  (f  the  Spirit,    cm. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ! 
Eandle  a  flame  of  sacrea  love 
la  these  cold  hearts  of  outs. 
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2  See  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ! 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannahs  languish  on  our  tongueii 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  O  Saviour !  shall  we  ever  Uve 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great ! 

5  ome.  Holy  Spirit,  Heav'nly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ! 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


97. 


At  a  SertMnfor  Chanty  StJi$oit.    r,  u. 
CHlUiVEV : 

1  COME  let  our  voices  join 
In  one  glad  song  of  praise ; 
To^  Go4  the  God  of  Love, 
Our  thankful  hearts  we  '11  raise. 

CONOKEaATION  : 

To  God  alone  ajl  praise  belongs — 
Our  earliest  apd  our  latest  songs. 

GUIIJ>JI£N  t 

2  Now  we  are  taught  to  read 
The  hock  of  life  divine ; 
Where  our  Redeemer's  love 
And  brightest  glories  shine : 

To  God  akme  all  praise  is  due. 
Who  sends  His  Word  to  us  and  you. 

CHIT,DREy  : 

3  Within  these  hallow'd  walls 
Our  wand'ring  feet  are  brought. 
Where  prayer  and  praise  ascend. 
And  heavenly  truths  are  taught : 

COKO&EOATIOK  : 

To  God  alone  your  offerings  bring ; 
Let  Young  and  Old  Uis  pT«AM&  «m^, 
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CHILDREN  AND  CONGREGATION. 

4      Lord,  let  this  work  of  love 

Be  crown' d  with  full  success ! 

Let  thousands,  yet  unborn. 

Thy  Sacred  Name  here  bless ! 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  all  praise  to  Thee, 
Shall  rise  throughout  eternity. 

iJO.  Christ  adored  by  all  Creation,    CM. 

1  COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  Uieir  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus :" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine ! 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  raise  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thy  endless  praise— 

5  Let  all  creation  Join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  Sacred  Name 
Of  Him,  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb.        [iz«v.  v.  U— U. 

«^c7 .  Joining  in  Covenant  with  God.    0.  u . 

1  COME,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God, 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
And  seize  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
With  eager  hearts  and  hands. 

2  Come,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste. 

And  seek  his  favour  there ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow. 
And  pour  out  fervent  prayer. 

3  Come,  let  us  seal,  without  delay. 

The  covenant  of  his  grace; 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  distant  life 
Its  memory  eflkce. 
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4  Thus  may  our  rising  ofispring  haste 
To  seek  their  fathers'  God ; 
Nor  e'er  forsake  the  happy  path 
Their  youthful  feet  have  trod.      [Is.  xliv.  5. 


100. 


3V»  the  Hobf  Spirit,    l.  m. 


1  COME,  Sacred  Spirit !  from  above. 
And  fill  the  coldest  heart  with  love : 
Soflen  to  flesh  the  rugged  stone. 
And  let  thy  godlike  power  be  known. 

2  Oh  let  a  holy  flock  await. 
Numerous  around  thv  temple-ffate ; 
Each  pressing  on  with  zeal  to  Be 

A  living  sacrifice  to  Thee. 

1 "  -I-  •  IttoUationt  cf  Mercy,     sevens. 

1  COME !  said  Jesu's  sacred  voice, 
Come  and  make  my  paths  your  choice : 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrims !  hither  come. 

2  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  for  every  bleeding  wound. 
Peace  which  ever  shall  endure. 
Rest  eternal — sacred— sure ! 

3  Ye  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn. 

Long  have  borne  the  world's  proud  scorn. 
Long  have  roani'd  the  barren  waste. 
Weary  pilgrims  I  hither  haste. 

'   4  Ye  who,  toss'd  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain — 
Ye,  whose  swoU'n  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise — 

5  Ye  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn. 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care : 
Who  can  a'wounded  spirit  bear? 

6  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  for  every  bleeding  wound. 
Peace  which  ever  shaW  enduxe^ 

jRest  eternal— sacred— aute  \       ^Moii.  il\.  \%. 
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I  ''-«•      The  Power  of  Christ* s  Resurrection,    l.  m. 

1  COME,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 
For  Ue  hath  left  his  gloomy  bed : 
What  Angel  roU'd  the  stone  away  ? 
What  Spirit  brought  him  from  the  dead  ? 

2  By  his  omnipotence  He  rose. 
By  his  own  Spirit  liv'd  again ; 
To  crush  for  ever  all  his  foes. 
To  raise  for  ever  ruin'd  men. 

3  Those  who  his  imafi;e  here  partake. 
Though  worms  in  dust  then*  flesh  consume, 
Shall  sleep  in  Jesus,  and  awake 

To  life  eternal  from  the  tomb. 

4  What  shall  restore  a  world  from  death. 
Where  Satan  holds  his  murderous  reign  ? 
Spirit  of  Jesus !  with  thy  breath 

Shake  the  dry  bones,  revive  the  slain. 

5  Dead  while  they  live  are  Adam's  race, 
By  nature,  since  their  father's  fall ; 
But,  lo  !  the  messengers  of  grace 
Proclaim  the  Gospel  Hope  to  all. 

6  Hear  it,  ye  dead,  of  every  clime. 
Before  the  second  death  be^s; 
Come  forth  to  this  new  life  m  time — 
This  resurrection  from  your  sins. 

Rom,  ▼.  12,  to  Ti.  12. 

lUu.  The  Lord't  Supper.    L.  M. 

1  COME,  sinners !  view  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wounded,  and  dead,  and  bath'd  in  blood ! 
Behold  his  side  and  venture  near ; 

The  well  of  endless  life  is  here. 

2  Here  we  forget  our  cares  and  pains : 
We  drink,  yet  still  our  thirst  remains: 
Only  the  Fountain-Head  above 

Can  satisfy  the  thirst  of  love. 

3  Oh  that  we  thus  could  always  feel ! 
Lord,  to  our  hearts  thy  love  reveaJ : 
Then  our  gl&d  tongues  shaW  VMid'^TOvS^iMsw 

.  The  grace  and  glory  of  ihy  IKame. 
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104.         «  The  Consolation  of  Israel"    p.  M. 

1  COME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus ! 

Bom  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee ! 

2  Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art ; 
Blest  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  faithful  heart ! 

3  Bom,  thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Bora  a  Child,  and  yet  a  King: 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever. 
Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring : 

4  By  thine  own  Eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit. 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  ^rone  t  [Z<iXr«  ii.  26. 

i"t>«  Before  Sermon,    p.m. 

1  COME,  Thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 

Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed : 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit ; 

Raise  the  weak,  uie  hungry  feed: 
From  the  Gospel— 

Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  Help  us  all  to  seek  the  blessing 

miich  Thou  waitest  now  to  give : 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 

Joyfully  the  truth  receive ; 
And  for  ever— 

To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 
1  (UK 

J  \nj  •  ji  Fountain  opened/or  Sin  and  Uncleanaest,    p.  u  . 

1  COME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain. 

Sinners !  ruin'd  by  the  fall : 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all ; 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tide, 
Open'd  when  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  poverty  and  meanness, 

Conae,  defird  without,  within ; 
From  infection  and  uncleanness. 

From  the  leprosy  of  sin. 
Wash  your  robes  and  tn^<&\Vv^m'«\»jtA\ 
Te  shidl  walk  with  Ood\iv^\^ 
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3  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission. 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find : 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore  ; 
He,  that  drinks,  shall  thirst  no  more. 

4  He,  that  drinks,  shall  live  for  ever : 

'Tis  a  soul-renewing  flood : 
God  is  faithful— God  will  never 

Break  his  covenant  in  bloOd, 
Sigm'd  when  our  Redeemer  died, 
SeaFd  when  He  was  glorified.         [Zeeh,  xui,  i. 


107. 


Weary  Smnert  invited  to  Rest.    L.  M. 


1  COME,  weary  souls,  with  sin  opprest. 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest : 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey. 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Burdened  with  guilt,  a  painful  load. 
Oh  come  and  bow  before  your  God ! 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love. 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  Mercy's  boundless  ocean  flown. 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes ; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gift !  how  free  the  grace ! 

M<UL  JO,  S8. 

ItlO.  Sinners  invited  to  Christ,    p.  M. 

1  COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched. 

Come  in  Mercy's  gracious  hour ! 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 

Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 
He  is  able 

He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Come,  ye  thirsty,  ye  are  welcome  I 

God's  free  bounty  glorify : 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance. 

Every  grace  which  brings  us  nigh. 
Without  Dooney 

Come  to  Jews  Christ,  andbu^. 
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3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 

Is'  to  feel  your  need  of  him ; 
This  he  gives  you 

"Hb  the  l^urit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Lost  and  ruin'd  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you  re  better 

You  will  never  come  at  all. 
Not  the  righteous 

Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 
.  5    Affonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  prostrate  lies ! 
On  the  bloody  Cross  behold  him. 

Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies — 
"It  is  finished!** 

— Finish'd  the  great  sacrifice  I 

6  Lo !  th'  Incarnate  God,  ascended. 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly ; 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 
None  but  Jesus- 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  Name. 
Halleluj^!    Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 

Sinners  here  may  smg  the  same.      [It.  W. 

IVu.       Chritt't  HumUiaiion  and  Triumph,    v.  u. 

1  COME,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 
And  feel  his  quick'ning  power. 
Unite  with  one  accord. 

His  goodness  to  adore : 
To  heaven  and  earth  aJoud  proclaim 
Your  great  Redeemer's  glorious  Name. 

2  He  left  his  throne  above. 
His  glory  laid  aside, 

Came  down  on  wings  of  love. 
And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died : 
The  pangs  He  bore,  what  uni^<&  csxit«lll« 
To  save  our  souls  from  desAih  «iU^\sks3i^^ 
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3  He  burst  the  grave  !  He  rose 
Victorious  from  the  dead ; 
And  thence  his  vanquished  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led : 

Up  through  the  heavens  the  Conqueror  rode 
Triumphant,  to  the  throne  of  Groa. 

4  Soon  He  again  vnUl  come, 
(His  chariot  will  not  stay) 
To  take  his  children  home. 
To  realms  of  endless  day : 

There  shall  we  see  Him  face  to  face. 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

J  J.U.  Heavenly  Joys  on  Earth,    8.M. 

1  COME,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  jays  be  known ; 

Join  in  a  song,  with  glad  accord. 
While  ye  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banish'd  from  this  place  ! 

Relie^ion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  be^n  below ; 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hiU  of  Zion  yields 

A  Uiousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields. 
Or  wdk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 

We  're  marching  through  Immanuers  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

111.  For  the  Blessing  of  Father,  Sen.  and  Spirit,    l.  ai. 

1  COMMAND  thy  blessing  from  above, 
O  God !  on  all  assembled  here : 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 
While  we  look  up  with  fih'al  fear. 

2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord ! 
Ha/  we  Hxy  tme  disciples  be*. 

8pc»i:  to  each  heart  the  nug\it9  v«Cf<cdL% 
Say  to  the  weakest,  ^  FoUovr  me.'* 
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3  Command  thy  blessioff  id  this  hour. 
Spirit  of  Truth !  and  nil  this  place 
With  humbling:  and  exalting  power. 
With  quick'ning  and  confirming  grace. 

4  O  Thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide ! 
One  true  Eternal  Grod  confest ; 
May  nought  in  life  or  death  divide 
The  saints  in  thy  communion  blest ! 

1 1  ^«  Dead  in  Sim:  created  in  Christ  Jesus  unto  Good  Works. 

1  CONCEiVD  in  sin,  Oh  wretched  state ! 

Soon  as  we  draw  our  breath. 
The  first  young  pulse  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  death. 

2  Wild  and  unwholesome  as  the  root 

Will  all  the  branches  be. 
How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruit 
From  such  a  deadly  tree  ? 

3  What  mortal  power  from  things  unclean 

Can  pure  productions  bring  ? 
Who  can  command  a  vital  stream 
From  an  infected  spring  ? 

4  Yet,  Mighty  Qod !  thy  wond'rous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  cleas  ; 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

5  The  Second  Adam  shall  restore 

The  ruins  of  the  first : 
Hosanna  to  that  Sovereign  Power 

Which  n^w  creates  our  dust. 
Rom,  T.  13  &C,    P«.  U.  5.    Job  dv.  4.    Eph.  ii.  4-10. 

113.  To  the Hoiy  Spirit,    p.m. 

1  CREATOR  Spirit !  l^  whose  aid 
The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid. 
Come,  visit  every  humble  mind  ;^ 
Gome,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind : 
From  sm  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 

And  make  us  temples  worthy  Thee. 

2  Thou  Strength  of  liis  Almighty  hand. 
Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth  command ! 
Thrice  Holy  Fount  I  Thrice  Holy  Fire ! 
Our  hearts  \dth  beaveti\7  \o\fe  vEkS^t^'. 
Come,  and  thy  aftcaced\5iic.\A0ft\itai%> 

To  sanctify  us  ^h\te  vie  ws\%» 
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3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  thy  seven-fold  energy : 

Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee  : 
Make  us  eternal  truths  recehre. 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe. 

4  Chase  from  our  minds  ih'  infernal  foe ; 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow : 
Our  frailties  help,  our  sin  controul, 
Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul : 

And,  lest  again  we  go  astray. 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 

5  Inunortal  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  th'  Almighty  Father' s  Name ! 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified. 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  ! 
And  equal  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  Thee ! 

11 4.        Ckr^^i  Agmnf  in  the  Garden,    c.  m. 

1  DARK  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground 

On  which  the  Lord  was  laid : 
His  sweat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  down. 
In  agony  He  pray'd — 

2  **  Father !  remove  this  bitter  cup. 

If  such  thy  sacred  will ; 
If  not,  content  to  drink  it  up, 
Thy  pleasure  I  fulfil!" 

3  Go  to  the  Garden,  sinner !  see 

Those  precious  drops  that  flow : 
The  heavy  load  he  bore  for  thee — 
For  thee,  he  lies  so  low ! 

4  Then  learn  of  Him  the  cross  to  bear. 

Thy  Father's  will  obey ; 
And  when  temptations  press  thee  near. 
Awake  to  watch  and  pray.    [Matt.  xrn.  SS— 44« 

1 1 0 .  The  Meitoratum  of  Itrael,    c.  M, 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion !  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
,  Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust. 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 
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2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength. 

Thy  beautiful  array : 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length. 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth : 
Say  to  the  souui^  "  Qive  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north  l" 

4  They  come,  they  come — thine  exil'd  bands. 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  landSt 
And  hasten  to  their  home.  l 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum. 

And  Goa  his  works  destroy. 
With  songs  thy  ransom'd  shall  return. 
And  everla^ing  joy.  [/f.liLl,2.  zUii.6.  xxxv.  lo. 

1  Id*  Bay  fjfJwdgmtnU    P.  M. 

1  DAY  of  Judgment!  day  of  wonders  I 

Hark!  the  trumpet's  awful  sound. 
Louder  Uian  a  thousand  thunders. 

Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  ! 
How  the  summons 

^11  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 

Cloth'd  in  majesty  divine !  , 

Ye  who  long  for  his  appearing. 

Then  shall  say  "  This  God  is  mine  1" 
Gracious  Saviour! 

Own  us  in  that  day  for  thine ! 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken. 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ! 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken. 

From  his  face  prepare  to  flee. 
Careless  sinner ! 

What  will  then  become  of  Thee?     ^ 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Lov'd,  and  serv'd  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  '*  Come  near,  ye  Blessed ! 

See  the  kingdom  I  bestow ! 
You  for  ever 

Shdll  my  lofve  and i^on ^sssm** 
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M.L  §  »  Physician  of  Souls.    L.  m. 

1  DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made, 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 

Id  vain,  alas !  is  Nature's  aid, 

The  work  exceeds  all  Nature's  power. 

2  Sin  like  a  raging  fever  reigns. 
With  fatal  strength,  in  every  part ; 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins, 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart 

3  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found  ? 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 

To  ease  the  pain  and  heal  tne  wound, 
Ere  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly  ? 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flow  ! 
'TIS  only  this  most  sacred  flood 

Can  ease  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  woe.  [Jer.  viii.  22. 

1 1 O*  First  and  Second  J  dam,    L.  m. 

1  DEEP  in  the  dust  before  thy  throne. 
Our  guilt  and  our  disgrace  we  own. 
Great  God  I  we  own  th'  unhappy  name. 
Whence  sprung  our  nature  and  our  shame. 

2  But  while  our  spirits,  flll'd  with  awe. 
Behold  the  terrors  of  thy  Law, 

We  sing  the  honours  of  thy  Grace,  . 
Which  sent  to  save  a  ruin'd  race. 

3  We  sin^  thine  Everlasting  Son, 
Who  jom'd  our  nature  to  nis  own : 
Adam  the  second,  from  the  dust. 
Raises  the  ruins  of  the  first. 

4  Where  sin  did  reign  and  death  abound, 
There  have  the  sons  of  Adam  found 
Abounding  life  :  there  glorious  grace 
Reigns  through  the  Lora  our  Righteousness  ! 

Rom*  T.  12,  &e. 

It  VI.         A  LMng  and  a  Dead  FaUh.    cm. 

1  DELUDED  souls !  that  dream  of  heaven, 
And  make  their  empty  boast 
Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven, 
While  they  are  slavei  to  \ual. 
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2  Vuin  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead : 

None  but  a  living;  power  unites 

To  Christ  the  Living  Head. 

3  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart : 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love  ; 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 

And  lifts  the  tbougl^  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell. 

By  a  celestial  power : 
This  18  the  ^ace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5  Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace : 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still 
For  his  own  holiness. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free, 

He  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame. 

And  seals  our  peace  with  God : 
Jesus,  and  his  salvation,  came 
By  water  and  by  blood. 

M.A^).  After  Sermm.    l.m. 

i  DISMISS  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord ! '     , 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  Word.  * 

All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive. 
And  let  thy  truth  vnthin  us  live. 
2  Though  we  are  guilty.  Thou  art  good : 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesu's  bkxxl. 
Give  every  troubled  soul  release ; 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

l^i*  The  Universal Montarefu    l.m. 

1  EARTH,  with  its  empires,  to  thy  reign 
Submits,  Great  God,  its  wide  domain ! 
Whatever  this  orb's  vast  bounds  confine. 
By  just  possession.  Lord,  is  thine. 

2  That  orb  amid  the  watery  waste 

Thy  hands.  Blest  Architect,  have  placed; 
And  bid  th'  unfathomable  deep 
Beoeath  its  firm  fouiidBl\oiv&  Ar«v* 
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3  Maker  of  all !   througfh  every  land 
The  trophies  of  thy  Grace  shall  stand ; 
And  farthest  realms,  converted,  join 
In  homage  to  the  Name  Divine. 

1 M.     The  IHvme  and  Htanm  Natwet  qf  Christ,    l.  m. 

1  ERE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretched  abroad, 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word : 

With  God  He  was— the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  ador'd. 

2  By  His  own  power  were  all  things  made : 
By  Him  supported,  all  thinss  stiuid  : 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  Head, 
And  angels  fly  at  His  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  bom  or  Satan  fell,  ^ 
He  led  the  host  of  morning-stars. 
Thy  generation  who  can  tell, 

Or  count  the  numbers  of  thy  years  ? 

4  But  lo  !  He  leaves  those  heavenly  forms ! 
The  Word  descends,  and  dwells  in  day ; 
That  He  may  hold  converse  with  worms, 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

5  Mortals,  withjoy,  beheld  His  face— 
Th*  Eternal  Father's  Only  Son ! 
How  full  of  truth !  how  full  of  CTace ! 
When  through  His  eyes  the  Goanead  shone  J 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode. 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  ImmanueL 

John  I  1—3, 14.    Cot,  i.  16.    Eph.  lU.  9, 10. 

i^O*  Jehovah  Snpreme.    l.  m. 

1  ETERNAL  God '.  Almighty  Cause 

Of  earUi,  and  seas,  and  worlds  unknown ! 
All  tilings  are  subject  to  ihy  laws. 
All  things  depend  on  Thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  Being  singly  stands, 
Of  all  within  itself  possest : 
Controlled  by  none  are  thy  conunands ; 
Thou  from  thyself  alone  art  blest 

3  To  Thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe : 

Let  heaven  and  earth  due  homage  pay : 

All  other  gods  we  disavow. 

Deny  their  claim,  renounce  tVv&\t  vwvf. 
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4  Spread  thy  Great  Name  through  every  land  : 
All  Idol  Deities  dethrone ! 
Reduce  the  world  to  thy  command  ; 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone  ! 

1^4.        Prayer  for  Sphiiual  Btetsings,    c.il 

1  ETERNAL  God !  we  look  to  Thee ; 

To  Thee,  for  help,  we  fly: 
Thine  eye  alone  our  wants  can  see. 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Lord !  let  thy  fear  within  us  dwell ; 

Thv  love  our  footsteps  guide : 
That  love  will  all  vain  love  espel ; 
That  fear,  all  fear  beside 

3  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want. 

Oh !  let  Uiy  grace  supply : 
The  good,  unauced,  in  mercy  grant; 
The  ill,'  though  asked,  deny. 

i^O.     Otory  OMfoiting  Faithful  Mitrimutriet.    l.]i. 

1  ETERNAL  Lord !  from  land  to  land     . 
Shall  echo  thine  all- glorious  Name ; 

Till  kingdoms  bow  at  thy  command. 
And  every  lip  thy  praise  proclaim. 

2  Exalted  high,  on  every  shore. 
The  banner  of  the  Cross,  undirl'dt 

Shall  sununon  thousands  to  adore  -   ■ 

The  Saviour  of  a  ransom'd  world. 

3  Thousands  shall  join  thy  pil&;rim  band»    / 
And,  by  that  sacred  standard  led. 

Press  forward  to  Immanuel's  land. 
Nor  fear  the  thorny  path  to  tread. 

4  Triumphant  over  every  foe. 

Their  ransom'd  numbers  ^11  move  on. 

To  that  blest  world  where  sin  or  woe 

Shall  never  mingle  with  their  song.    [P».  di.  21, 22. 

L^O.        Ood  exalted  above  all  ftraue.    l.  m. 

1  ETERNAL  Power !  whose  hieh  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God ; 
Infinite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds. 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds. 

2  Not  heaven  thy  presence  can  contain ; 
Not  heaven  of  heavens  thy  power  restrain: 
Tiiee  while  the  first  arcYianf ^  ^m^  . . '  . 

He  veils  his  face  \>eneal\i\i\s  vra^^* 
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3  Jiord  !  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ? 
With  angels,  we  adore  Thee  too ; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  Thee  we  cry. 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High ! 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame. 
And  babes  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  Name ; 
But,  Lord !  the  glories  of  thy  mmd 
Le^ve  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  but  man  below ; 

Be  short  our  strains,  our  words  be  few : 
A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sits  sUent  on  our  tongues.  [N§h,  iz.  5. 
IAI  •  The  Year  crowned  with  the  Divine  Onodneu.  l.  m. 

1  ETERNAL  Source  of  every  joy! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ. 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

To  hail  Thee  Sovereign  of  the  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll. 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole  : 
The  Sun  is  taught  by  Thee  to  rise. 
And  Darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flow'ry  Spring,  at  thy  command. 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  the  land : 
The  Summer  rays  with  vigour  shine. 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  Autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  mnters,  soften'd  by  Thy  care. 

No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise; 

And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid 
With  morning  light  and  evenmg  shade. 

6  Here  in  thy  House  let  incense  rise. 
As  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes ; 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar. 
Where  days  and  years  are  known  no  more. 

1 28*  To  the  Holy  Spirit,    c.  M. 

1  ETERNAL  Spirit !  God  of  Truth ! 
Our  contrite  hearts  inspire : 
Kindle  the  flame  of  heavenly  love. 
And  feed  the  pure  desire. 
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2  *Tis  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mind 

With  guilt  and  fear  opprest : 
'Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live. 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

3  Subdue  the  power  of  every  sin. 

Whatever  that  sin  may  be ; 
That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart. 
May  worship  only  Thee. 

4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear. 

That  we  are  sons  of  Crod ; 
Redeemed  from  sin,  and  death,  and  h€U« 
Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

l2l9*        2%c  Light  of  (MPs  Comiienance.    c.  m. 

1  ETERNAL  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

Display  thy  beams  divine ; 

And  cause  the  glory  of  thy  face 

On  all  our  hearts  to  shine  ! 

2  Liffht  in  thy  light,  O  may  we  see 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove  ! 
Revir  d,  and  cheer'd,  and  bless'd  by  Thee> 
The  God  of  pard'ning  love !    [Num.  vi.  24-  M. 

1  oO*     WUdom  and  Power  if  Ood  in  Crtatien,    c.  m. 

1  ETERNAX.  Wisdom,  Thee  we  praise ! 

Thee,  the  Creation  sings  ! 
With  thy  lov'd  Name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand  how  wide  it  spreads  the  sky  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold, 
Ting'd  with  the  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
Ajid  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold  I 

3  Thy  elories  blaze  all  nature  roimdt 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight. 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground. 
With  terror  and  delight 

4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill, 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad ; 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder  God. 

5  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  sofler  passions  move ; 
Pity  divine  in  Jesu'sfeyc^ 
We  see,  adore^  aadlovt. 
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.  Christ  exalted  to  he  a  Prince  and  a  Sauiour.     L.  M. 

XALTED  Prince  of  Life !  we  own 
he  royal  honours  of  thy  throne : 
is  fix'd  by  God's  almighty  hand, 
nd  seraphs  bow  at  thy  commaod. 

xalted  Saviour !  we  confess 
le  soy' reign  triumphs  of  thy  grace 
here  beams  of  gentle  radiance  shine* 
id  temper  majesty  divine. 

ide  thy  resistless  sceptre  sway, 
111  all  thine  enemies  obey ! 
ide  may  thy  Cross  its  virtues  prove, 
id  conquer  millions  by  its  love. 

l^hty  to  vanquish  and  forgive  \ 
ime  Israel  shall  repent  and  live ; 
id  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  breath, 
hich  works  their  life  who  wrought  thy  death. 

Acts  ▼.  81. 

•      The  Universal  Kingdom  of  Christ,    L.ic. 

SEiRT  thy  power,  thy  rights  maintaiD, 
sus,  Thou  everlasting  King ! 
he  glories  of  thy  crown  increase, 
id  strangers  to  thy  footstool  bring  ! 

tiy  prophecies  shall  be  fulfill' d, 
lough  Earth  and  Hell  should  dare  oppose : 
16  stone  cut  from  the  mountain's  side, 
hough  unobserv'd,  to  empire  grows. 

K>n  shall  the  mingled  ima^e  fall, 
■ass,  silver,  iron,  gold,  ana  clay, 
id  Superstition's  gloomy  reign 
>  Light  and  Liberty  give  way. 

one  vast  symphony  of  praise, 
sntile  and  Jew  shall  then  unite 
id  all  thine  enemies,  asham'd, 
nk  in  th'  abyss  of  endless  night. 

rom  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

imanuel's  kin^om  sfaaU  extend ; 

nd  tvery  man  in  every  (aee, 

idlmeet  a  brother  and  %  friend.  ^.Dcnu'ici  ^^, ^' 
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183.  The  Tear  of  Jubilee,    p.m. 

1  FAIR  shines  the  morning-star  ! 
The  silver  trumpets  sound. 
Their  notes  re-echoing  far, 
While  dawns  the  day  around ! 

Joy  to  the  slave ! — the  slave  is  free  I 
It  is  the  Tear  of  Jubilee. 

2  Prisoners  of  hope !  in  gloom 
And  silence  left  to  die, 
With  Christ's  unfolding  tomb 
Your  portals  open  fly ; 

Rise  with  the  Lord !— -He  sets  you  free  : 
It  is  the  Year  of  Jubilee. 

3  Ye,  who  have  sold  for  nought 
The  land  your  fathers  won. 
Behold  how  God  hath  wrought 
Redemption  through  his  Son  1 

Your  heritage  again  is  free. 
It  is  the  Year  of  Jubilee. 

4  Ye,  who  yourselves  have  sold 
For  debts  to  justice  due, 
Ruisom'd,  but  not  with  gold. 
He  gave  Himself  for  vou : 

The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  you  free ! 
It  is  the  Year  of  Jubilee. 

5  Captives  of  sin  and  shame. 
O'er  earth  and  ocean,  hear 
An  angeVs  voice  prodaim 
The  lord's  accepted  year : 

Let  Jacob  rise,  be  Israel  free. 

It  is  the  Year  of  Jubilee.  (Lev.  uv. 

134.  The  Power  <^ Faitk.    cm. 

1  FAITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss. 

And  saves  us  from  its  snares : 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings. 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  Faith  deadens  still  the  thirst  of  sin ; 

And  lights  the  sacred  Are 
Of  love  to  God  and  heavenly  things. 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 

3  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power. 

The  healing  balm  to  give ; 
That  balm  the  sadde&l  ^e&xl  caxi  <JtA«Cn 
And- make  the  d^ing  ^X9^ 
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4  Wide  it  unveils  the  heavenly  worlds. 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there. 
Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain. 

5  Faith  shews  the  promises  all  seal'd   ; 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  helps  our  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

(y  There,  still  unshaken,  would  we  rest, 
Till  this  vile  body  dies ; 
And  then,  on  Faith  s  triumphant  wings. 
To  endless  glory  rise. 

1 35.  Faith  preekms,  and  the  Gift  cf  God.    s.  M. 

1  FAITH  is  a  precious  grace. 
Where'er  it  is  bestowed ; 

It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth, 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2  Jesus  it  owns  as  King, 
And  all-atoning  PrieS ; 

It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own. 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ 

3  On  Him  it  safely  leans. 
In  times  of  deep  distress ; 

Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood. 
And  trusts  his  righteousnefs. 

4  All  through  the  ^Idemess, 
It  is  our  strength  and  stay; 

Nor  can  we  miss  the  heavenly  road. 
While  it  directs  our  way. 

5  Lord,  'tis  thy  work  alone. 
And  that  divmely  free ; 

Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  work  this  faith  in  me ! 

1 36 .  »  Att  Natioiu  shall  nrve  iXbi.'''    L.  M. 

1  FALL  down,  ye  Nations,  and  adore 
Jehovah  on  the  Mercy-seat; 

Like  prostrate  seas  on  every  shore. 
That  cast  theur  billows  at  your  feet 

2  Let  hallelinahs  to  the  skies, 
Witii  ocean  s  everlasting  sound, 
(The  vcMce  of  many  waters)  rise, 

DiLy  without  night,  as  time  goes  xoMiSui. 
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3  Yet,  as  the  peasant's  careiiil  toil 
Hath  to  the  bosom  of  the  soil 
The  seeds  of  future  plenty  given. 
Waiting  the  warmer  suns  of  heaven— 

4  So,  early,  in  the  vigorous  age 
Of  life's  uncertain  pilgrimage. 
Let  us  our  fleeting  prime  employ. 
Sowing  in  hope  to  reap  in  joy. 

5  Still  at  God's  altar  let  us  raise 
The  song  of -gratitude  and  praise ; 
Still  to  His  throne  our  incense  bring. 
Whose  presence  is  eternal  spring— 

6  To  Him  who  died  for  sinners  here ; 
And  Him  the  promised  Comforter ; 
To  each  our  voices  lift,  with  those 

Whose  cherub  quires  heaven's  court  compose. 

Jl4U»        Ood  GMous,  and &nner8  saved,    cm. 

1  FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines ! 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise  ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs. 
By  thousand  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power, 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And,  on  the  wings  of  every  hour, 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

3  Part  of  thy  Name  divinel^r  stands 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ : 
They  shew  the  labours  of  thy  hands. 
Or  impress  of  thy  feet.' 

4  But,  when  we  view  thy  great  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms. 
There  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms ! 

5  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known. 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone. 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  fiill  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains  : 
Bright  seraphs  leaTn  Immecnxi^^^  IA^scga^ 
And  try  theit  cWicesl  stWAiftX 
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7  Oh,  may  we  bear  some  humble  part 
In  their  immortal  song  ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  time  each  hearU 
And  love  command  each  tongue. 

141*  Sunday -School  Jnniversartf,    L.  M. 

1  FATHER !  if  the  untutor'd  cry. 
The  simple  prayer  of  infancy. 
May  to  tny  glorious  mansion  rise. 
Accept  our  annual  sacrifice. 

2  Our  blessings  to  thy  hand  we  owe, 
And  see  thy  power  in  all  below, 
Earth's  various  fniits  withheld  or  given, 
The  radiance  or  the  storms  of  heaven. 

3  If  e'er  beneath  a  sicklier  sun 

Our  seasons  seem  their  course  to  nui. 
Reward  Thou  still  the  reaper's  toil 
With  all  the  treasure  of  the  soiL 

4  May  our  fair  pastures  never  cease 
To  give  the  blessings  of  increase ; 
Nor  mildew,  canker-worm,  nor  rains 
Blight  the  fair  product  of  our  plains  ' 

5  And  Oh  for  those,  whose  tender  care 
Would  heaven's  rich  harvest  here  prepare, 
Be  theirs  to  see  the  toil  bestow'd 
Return  a  hundred- fold  to  God ! 

14^.     Praise  to  the  Holy  Trinity.    s.M.  double. 

1  FATHER !  in  whom  we  live. 
In  whom  we  are  and  move, 

The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 

Oi  thy  creating  love : 

Let  all  the  angel-throng 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  nisrh. 
While  earth  repeats  the  joyful  song. 

And  echoes  to  the  slcy- 

2  Incarnate  Deity ! 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  race 
Render  in  thanks  their  lives  to  Thee, 
For  thy  redeeming  grace : 
The  grace  to  sinners  shew'd 
Ye  heavenly  choirs  proclaim. 
And  cry  Salvation  to  our  God, 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb  I 
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3  Spirit  of  Holiness  ! 
Let  all  thy  saints  adore 

Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 

Thy  heart-renewing  power : 

Not  angel-tongues  can  tell 

Thy  love's  extatic  height, 
Theglorious  joy  unspeakable, 

llie  beatific  sight ! 

4  Eternal  Triune  Lord ! 
Let  all  the  hosts  above, 

Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record. 

And  dwell  upon  thy  love : 

When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 

Before  thy  glorious  face, 
Slng^all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made 

Thine  everlasting  praise ! 

143.  ChrUVt  Universal  Reign,    cm. 

1  FATHER  !  is  not  thy  promise  pledg'd 

To  thine  Exalted  Son, 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  Word  of  Life  shall  run  ? 

2  "  Ask,  and  I  give  the  Heathen  Lands 

For  thine  inheritance ; 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  shores 
Thine  empire  shall  advance." 

3  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south. 

Then  be  His  Name  ador'd : 
Europe,  with  all  thy  millions,  shout 
Hosannahs  to  thy  Lord ! 

4  Asia  and  Africa,  resound 

From  shore  to  shore  his  fame ; 
And  thou,  America,  in  songs 
Redeeming  love  proclaim !  [P#.  ii-  S. 

144.  ^^  Universal  Prayer,    c.  m. 

1  FATHER  of  All !  and  God  of  Love ! 

By  earth  and  heaven  ador'd ; 
In  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above. 
The  Universal  Lord ! 

2  Thou,  Great  First  Cause !  least  understood. 

Hast  all  our  sense  confin'd 
To  know  but  this,  thai  Thou  art  good« 
And  that  ouraeWea  at^  )a!V\ii!i. 
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;j  What  conscience  dictates  to  be  done, 
Or  warns  us  not  to  do. 
This,  teach  us  more  than  death  to  shun. 
That,  more  Uian  life  pursue. 

4  Where  we  are  right,  thy  grace  impart   ■ 

Still  in  the  right  to  stay : 
Where  we  are  wrong,  teach.  Lord,  our  heart 
To  find  the  better  way. 

5  Save  us  alike  from  foolish  pride 

And  impious  discontent, 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  hath  denied. 
Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent. 

6  This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  our  lot : 

All  else  beneath  the  sun 
Thou  knoVst  if  best  bestowed  or  not. 
And  let  thy  will  be  done  I 

7  To  Thee,  whose  temple  is  all  space. 

Whose  altar — earth,  sea,  skies ! 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raise ! 
All  nature's  Incense  rise ! 

14d*  Tht  Lord*s  Prayer,    c.  M. 

1  FATHER  of  all !  we  bow  to  Thee, 

Who  dwell'st  in  heaven,  ador'd  ; 
But  present  still,  through  all  thy  works, 
The  Universal  X^rd. 

2  For  ever  hallow'd  be  thy  Name, 

By  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
And  let  thy  kingdom  still  advance,  . 
Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

3  A  grateful  homage  let  us  yield. 

With  hearts  resigned  to  Thee ; 
And  as  in  heav'n  thv  will  is  done. 
On  earth  so  let  it  be ! 

4  From  day  to  day  we  humbly  own 

The  hand  that  feeds  us  still : 
Give  us  our  breads  and  teach  to  rest 
Contented  in  thy  will. 

5  Our  sins  before  Thee  we  confess ; 

Oh  may  they  be  forgiv'n  \ 
As  we  to  others  mercy  shew, 
We  mercy  heg  firom  heaven. 
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6  Still  let  thy  grace  our  lives  direct, 

From  evil  guard  our  way ; 
And  in  temptation's  fatal  path 
Permit  us  not  to  stray. 

7  For  thine  the  power,  the  kingdom  thine , 

All  glory's  due  to  Thee ; 
Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 
Ajid  thine  shall  ever  be. 

1 46 .  To  the  Holy  Trinity,    p.  M . 

1  FATHER  of  all  I  whose  mighty  voice 
Caird  forth  this  universal  frame ; 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice, 
Through  endless  ages  still  the  same : 
Thou  by  thy  Word  upholdest  all, 
Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  shew'd. 
Thou  hear'st  whene'er  thy  creatures  call, 
And  fillest  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  Son  of  the  Father's  endless  love ! 
Take  to  thyself  thy  mighty  power ; 
Let  all  earth's  sons  thy  mercy  prove. 
Let  all  thy  bleeding  love  adore. 
The  triumphs  of  thy  s^race  display. 
In  every  heart  reign  "fhou  alone. 
Till  all  thy  foes  confess  thy  sway. 
And  glory  ends  what  grace  begun. 

3  Spirit  of  Grace  and  Health  and  Power ! 
Fountain  of  Liffht  and  Love  below  ! 
Abroad  thy  healing  influence  shower. 
O'er  all  the  nations  let  it  flow. 
Inflame  our  hearts  with  holy  love, 

In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil ; 

So,  not  heaven's  hosts  shall  swifler  move 

Than  we  on  earth  to  do  thy  will. 

14 1  •     ^1^6  Coming  of  Christ  in  His  Kingdom.     3.  m. 

1  FATHER  of  boundless  grace  ! 
Thou  hast  in  part  fulfiird 

Thy  promise  made  to  Abraham's  race, 
In  God  Incarnate  seal'd. 

2  A  few  from  every  land 
At  first  to  Salem  came. 

And  saw  the  wonders  o£  ^^  Yvmi^^ 
And  saw  the  tongues  o^  ^oimf^ 
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3  From  thence  thy  heralds  ran 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 

And  made  thy  glorious  mercy  known. 
And  spread  the  joyful  sound. 

4  Yet  still  we  wait  the  end. 
The  coming  of  our  Lord ; 

The  full  accomplishment  attend 
Of  thy  Prophetic  Word. 

5  Thy  promise  deeper  lies 
In  unexhausted  grace ; 

And  new  discover' cT worlds  arise 
To  sing  their  Saviour's  praise. 

atIO.  Prayer  for  the  Jews.    f.m. 

1  FATHER  of  faithful  Abraham !  hear 

Our  earnest  suit  for  Abraham's  seed : 
Justly  they  claim  the  fervent  prayer 

From  us,  adopted  in  their  stead ; 
Who  mercy,  through  their  fall,  obtain. 
And  Christ,  by  their  rejection,  gain. 

2  Outcasts  from  Thee,  and  scattered  wide 

Through  every  nation  under  heaven, 
Blaspheming  whom  they  erucified, 

Unsav'd,  unpity'd,  unforgiven— 
Branded,  like  Cam,  they  bear  their  load, 
Abhorr'd  of  men,  and  curs'd  of  God. 

3  But  hast  thou  finally  forsook, 

For  ever  cast  thine  own  away  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  bid  the  murderers  look 

On  Him  they  pierc'd,  and  weep  and  pray  ? 
Yes  !  gracious  Lord,  thy  Word  is  past— 
*'  All  &rael  shall  be  sav^d  at  last/* 

4  Come,  then,  thou  great  Deliverer,  coi^e  I 

The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove : 
Receive  thine  ancient  people  home. 

That,  quicken'd  by  thy  dying  love. 
In  their  recovery  we  may  find 
Life  from  the  dead  for  all  mankind. 

149.  Praise  to  th0  Hcly  Trinity,    c,  M. 

1  FATHER  of  Glory !  to  thy  Name 
Immortal  praise  we  give. 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim. 
And  hid  us  rebels  IWe, 
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2  Immortal  honour  to  die  Son, 

Who  makes  thine  anger  cease ; 
Our  lives  he  ransom'd  with  his  own, 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  thy  Almighty  Spirit  be 

Immortal  glory  given ; 
Whose  influence  brings  us  near  to  Thee, 
And  trains  us  up  for  heaven. 

4  Let  men,  with  their  united  voice. 

Adore  th'  Eternal  Grod, 
And  spread  his  honours,  and  their  joys. 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 

5  Let  faith,  and  love,  and  duty  join 

One  general  song  to  raise; 
Let  saints,:  in  earth  and  heaven,  combine 
In  harmony  and  praise. 

150.  Prayer  to  the  Holy  Trinity,    h.  M. 

1  FATHER  of  Heaven !  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 

To  us  thy  pard'ning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son !  Incarfiate  Word ! 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  isr  rais'd  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quick'ning  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah  \  Father,  Spirit,  Son  I 
Mysterious  Godheadf!  Tliiree  in  One  ! 
Before  Uiy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend '. 

101  •  At  a  Charity  Sermon  for  Schools,    cm. 

1  FATHER  of  Mercies  !  God  of  Grace  \ 

Each  perfect  gift  is  thine ; 
Through  various  channels  flow  the  streams. 
The  source  is  still  divine. 

2  Thy  kindness  calVd  us  into  life. 

And  all  the  good  we  know. 
Each  present  comfort,  future  hope., 
Thy  liberal  handa  beslONV. 

270 


HYMNS. 

3  The  friends  whose  charity  provides 

This  refuge,  where  to  flee 
From  want,  from  ignorance,  and  vice, 
Were  raised  up  by  Thee. 

4  To  Thee  we  owe  the  full  supply. 

Which  by  their  hands  is  ffiven. 
To  make  us  useful  here  below, 
And  train  our  souls  for  heaven. 

5  Bestow  thy  peace  upon  them  here. 

And  heavenly  joy  above ; 
While  we  improve,  with  grateful  hearts. 
The  labour  of  their  love. 

xO^,      The  Excellency  of  tht  Scriptures,    cm. 

1  FATHER  of  Mercies !  in  thy  Word 

What  endless  glory  srhines ! 
For  ever  be  thy  Name  ador'd 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise. 

To  cneer  the  fainting  mind : 
The  needy  here  receive  supplies. 
And  rest  the  weary  find. 

3  Divine  Instructor !  Gracious  Lord ! 

Be  thou  for  ever  near : 
Teach  us  to  love  thy  Sacred  Word, 
And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

lo3.  At  a  Semwnfwr  thB  Poor,    c.M. 

1  FATHER  of  Mercies !  send  thy  grace, 

All-powerfiil,  from  above ; 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  souls. 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  Oh  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know. 
Freely  to  share  in  others'  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  woe. 

3  Whene'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel. 
And  swifl  our  bands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  look'd  on  dying  man. 

When  thron'd  above  tne  skies ; 
And,  midst  the  glories  of  his  state. 
Felt  his  compassion  nse. 
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5  On  wings  of  loVe  the  Saviour  flew 
To  raise  us  from  the  ground ; 
And  shed  the  richest  of  his  blood, 
A  balm  for  every  wound.  [Luke  x.  30- 

1 54.     At  a  Charity  Sermon  for  Schools,    cm. 

1  FATHER  of  Mercy !  hear  our  prayers 

For  those  who  do  us  good ; 
Whose  love  for  us  a  place  prepares, 
And  kindly  gives:  us  food. 

2  Each  hand  and  heart  that  lends  us  aid. 

Thou  dost  inspire  and  guide ; 
Nor  is  their  bounty  unrepaid, 
Who  for  the  poor  provide. 

3  Thou  still  shalt  be  our  grateful  theme, 

Thy  praise  we  ^11  ever  sing; 
Our  friends  the  kind  refreshing  stream. 
But  thou  th'  unfailing  spring. 

4  For  those  whose  goodness  founded  this, 

A  better  house  prepare ; 
Receive  them  to  thy  heavenly  bliss. 
And  let  us  meet  them  there ! 

5  Let  all  the  pleasing  painis  they  share 

Be  crown'd  with  wish'd  success ; 
The  present  age  applaud  their  care. 
And  future  ages  bless. 

6  So  shall  the  helpless  who  remain 

Expos'd  as  we  before, 
Increasing  still  our  humble  train, 
With  louder  songs  adore. 

XOd*  Christians  perfected  by  Grace  through  Christ,    ( 

1  FATHER  of  Peace  \  and  God  of  Love ! 

We  own  thy  power  to  save ; 
That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  rose. 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  We  triumph  in  that  Shepherd's  Name, 

Still  watchful  for  our  good ; 
Who  brought  th'  eternal  cov'nant  down. 
And  seal'd  it  with  his  blood. 

3  So  may  thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls. 

And  mould  them  to  thy  will ; 
Th&t  our  fond  hearts  no  motem^^  stwcf  ^ 
But  ieep  thy  cov*natit  st\\\. 
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4  Still  may  we  gain  superior  strength. 
And  press  with  vigour  on, 
Till  full  perfection  crown  our  hopes. 

And  tix  us  near  thy  throne.  [IMk  xiii.  20, 21 

156.  Nutmiy  9f  Ckritt.    s.i(.    double. 

1  FATHER !  our  hearts  we  h'fl 
Up  to  tlw  gracious  throne ; 

And  bless  Th6e  for  the  precious  gtfl 

Of  thine  Incarnate  Son : 

Salvation  through  His  Name  •  - 

To  lost  mankind  is  given ; 
And  loud  his  infant-cries  proclaim 

A  peace  'twixt  earth  abd  heaven. 

2  A  peace  on  earth  he  brings. 
Which  never  more  shall  end; 

The  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  King  of  Kings, 

Declares  himself  our  Friend : 

His  kingdom  irom  above 

He  doth  to  us  impart — ^ 
Righteousness,  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 

O'erflow  the  faithful  heart 

3  May  all  mankind  receive 

The  new-bom  Prince  of  Peace ; 
And  mecklv  in  his  spirit  live» 
And  in  his  love  increase ! 
Till  he  convey  us  home, 
Cry  ev^ry  soul  aloud — 
**Come,  thou  Desire  of  Nations,  come. 
And  take  us  all  to  God !" 

loT.    **  Thou  hast  wrought  all  our  Works  m  us."    c.  M. 

1  FATHER !  to  Thee  our  souls  we  lift, 

On  Thee  our  hope  depends ; 
For  every  good  and  perfect  gift    . 
From  Thee  in  heaven  descends. 

2  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word. 

One  holy  Uiought  conceive. 
Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

3  The  poor  returns  which  sinners  make 

They  first  from  Thee  obtam ; 
And  'tis  of  grace  that  thou  wilt  take 
Such  poor  returns  again. 
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4  Oh  !  let  it  thea  our  glory  be, 

{Whoe'er  may  boast  tlieir  store,) 
In  time,  and  to  eternity, 

To  owe  Thee  more  and  more.     [/..  i> 

158.  Fndlts(^L^t.    CM. 

1  FEW  are  thy  days,  andfiill  of  woe, 

O  Man,  of  tromon  bom  t 
Thy  doom  ia  written— "  Du  A 'thou  nrt. 
And  shalt  to  dust  return  !" 

2  Determin'd  are  the  days  that  fly 

Successive  o'er  tfay  head ; 
The  number'd  hour  is  od  the  wing. 
Which  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

3  Oay  is  thy  momiDg:  Qatteiiag  hope 

Thy  spri^tly  Bt^>s  altends ; 

But  soon  the  tempest  howls  behind. 

And  the  dark  night  descends  '. 

4  Before  its  splendid  hour,  the  cloud 

Comes  o'er  the  beam  of  li^ht ; 
A  pilgrim  in  a  weary  land, 
Man  tarries  bat  a  night ! 
Jobilf.l,S,i.    On.iU.l«.    Jtr.xii.H. 
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1  FORGIVENESS',  'tis  aj(^l  soiini) 
To  malelactors  doom'd  to  dje  : 
Proclaim  the  bliss  die  world  around  : 
Ye  seraphs,  shout  it  from  the  sky ! 

2  O'er  sins  unnumber'd  as  the  sand. 
And  like  the  mountains  for  their  siee. 
The  seas  of  sor'reign  gnwe  expand — 
The  seas  of  sov' reign  gntce  arise. 


Let  love  with  equal  ardour  flow. 
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1 60.  The  Glory  of  the  Church  in  the  Latter  Day .    cm. 

1  FOR  Zion's  sake  I  will  not  cease 

In  agony  of  prayer  to  cry : 
No,  never  will!  hold  my  peace. 
Till  God  prodaim  salvation  nigfa«— 

2  Worthy  in  her  ereat  Saviour's  worth. 

Till  Zion  doth  illastrious  shine. 
And  as  a  burning  lamp  goes  forth. 
The  blaze  of  righteousness  dhine. 

3  Thy  righteousness  the  world  shall  see. 

And  Gentiles  on  thy  beauty  gaze ; 
And  all  the  kings  of  earth  agree. 
In  wond'ring  at  thy  glorious  grace. 

4  Thy  glorious  grace,  what  tongue  can  tell  ? 

The  Lord  shall  a  new  Name  impart, 
Th'  unutterable  Name  reveal. 
And  write  it  on  his  people's  heart 

5  Zion,  for  thee  thy  God  shall  care. 

And  claim  thee  as  his  just  reward ; 
Thee  for  his  crown  of  dory  wear, 
The  Royal  Diadem  of  thy  Lord.    [Is.  IzU.  1-3. 

161 .  Thanksgiving  for  a  Good  Harvest,    c.  u. 

1  FOUNTAIN  of  Mercy !  God  of  Love ! 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  changing  seasons,  as  they  move. 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  mun. 
Thy  g^oodness  mark'd  its  secret  birth. 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence.  Lord,  was  thine ; 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew : 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine. 
And  soft,  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  varied  mercies  from  above 

Matur'd  the  swelling  grun ; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plam. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  sracious  sway ;     . 

Thy  hand  all  nature  hails : 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  nifffat  nor  day, 
BauoDeir  not  winter,  f ub.         C<9ni*  ttiL  12. 
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1 05& .  By  the  Children  at  a  Charity-School  Sermt:n.    l.  M. 

1  FRIENDS  of  the  ignorant  and  poor. 
Enrich* d  by  God  with  ampler  store. 
To  you  our  anxious  hopes  we  i*aise, 
Oh  lead  to  God  our  iniant  days 

2  'Tis  yours  to  form  our  early  years. 
To  cheer  our  lot,  to  calm  our  fears : 
'Tis  yours. to  teach  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  bring  us  comfort  from  above. 

3  Oh !  by  the  record  of  His  woes, 
The  only  source  whence  mercy  flows, 
Impart  to  us  the  means  of  grace. 
And  bid  us  all  his  goodness  trace. 

4  So  Thou,  dread  Lord  of  high  and  low  ! 
Shalt  give  us  power  thyself  to  know ; 
Our  sins  shalt  hide,  our  dangers  see, 
And  guide  at  last  our  souls  to  Thee ! 

AOO,  Appeal  from  Poor  Children,    c.  u. 

1  FRIENDS  of  the  poor,  the  young,  the  ^-eak, 

Regard  our  humble  train : 
Compassion  at  your  hands  we  seek ; 
— Shall  Children  plead  in  vain  ? 

2  Were  you  not  children  once  ?— Review 

The  time  when  young  as  we : 
Think  of  the  friends  who  nourished  you, 
And  hearken  to  our  plea. 

3  Are  there  not  feelings  from  above, 

In  every  heart  to  reign  ? 
The  pulse,  the  voice,  the  look  of  love  : 
—Shall  Nature  plead  in  vain  ? 

4  Have  you  no  dear  ones  round  your  hearth  ^ 

As  weak  and  yoimg  as  we  ? 
Think,  if  like  oars  had  been  their  birth, 
Could  you  resist  their  plea  ? 

5  Have  you  not  known  a  Saviour's  grace. 

For  man's  redemption  slain  ? 

Behold  that  Saviour  in  our  place ! 

—Shall  Jesus  plead  in  vain? 

6  No !— by  His  early  griefs  and  tears^ 

When  poor  and  young  as  we, 
By  all  Hjs  woes  in  ailer-^ews. 
Accept  your  Saviour'a  p^ftu* 
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J  u4.  Prayer  for  our  Country.     P.  M. 

1  FROM  foes  that  would  the  land  devour; 
From  guilty  pride,  and  lust  of  power ; 
From  wild  seidition's  lawless  hour ; 

From  yoke  of  slavery  ; 
From  blinded  zeal,  by  faction  led ; 
From  giddy  change,  by  fancy  bred ; 
From  poisonous  error  s  serpent  head — 

Good  Lord,  preserve  us  free ! 

2  Defend,  O  God !  with  guardian  hand 
The  Laws  and  Ruler  of  our  land. 

And  grant  our  Church  thy  grace  to  stand 

In  faith  and  unity  ! 
The  Spirit's  help  of  Thee  we  crave. 
That  Thou,  whose  blood  was  shed  to  save* 
May'st,  at  thy  second  coming,  have 

A  ilock  to  welcome  Thee ! 

IDO*  «  Come  over,  and  help  us."    p.  m. 

1  FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand. 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  Error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  sott  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn ; 
The  Heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation !  Oh  Salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim ; 
Till  each  remoteist  nation 

Has  ieamt  Messiah's  Nani^\ 
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4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll ; 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till,  o'er  our  ransom' d  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

loo*  Condemnation  by  the  Law — Peace  hy  the  Gospel,  l.m. 

1  FROM  Sinai's  mount,  in  misht  array'd. 
The  Lord  his  fiery  Law  displayed : 
Through  heaven  and  earth  its  mandates  fiy, 

"  Do  this,  and  live— transgress,  and  die  l" 

2  **  Do  this,  and  live  ! "  Oh  who  may  stand 

Before  that  precept's  strict  command  ? 
**  Transgress,  and  oie !  "—then  all  are  dead, 
And  every  hope  of  life  is  fled. 

3  Hark !  from  the  Cross  a  voice  of  peace 
Bids  Sinai's  awful  thunder  cease  I 
Sinner !  that  voice  of  love  obey» 

From  Christ,  the  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Way. 

4  How  else  his  presence  wilt  thou  bear. 
When  he  in  Judgment  shall  appear  ? 
When  slighted  love  to  wrath  shall  turn. 
And  all  the  earth  like  Sinai  bum  ? 

1 6T .  Simer*  invited  by  Christ,    F.  if. 

1  FROM  the  cross  up  lifted  hieh. 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
Y^at  melodious  sounds  wie  hear 
Bursting  on  the  ravish'd  ear  I 

'*  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

2  "  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, 

why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 
On  My  pierced  body  laid. 
Justice  owns  the  iransom  paid : 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Come  and  welcome,  signer,  come ! 

3  **  Spread  for  thee  the  festal  board. 

See  with  richest  dainties  stor'd ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  prest, 
Yet  again  a  child  confest ; 
Neyer  from  bis  laouse  \ft  tosia  % 
Come  and  welcome,  »xm£t>  cfiECfv^. 
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1  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end ;   . 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend  '. 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 
Up  to  My  eternal  home ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  !".' 
John  xiz.  30.     Matt,  xL  28.    Rev.  xxii.  17. 

LDO*  By  the  Children  at  a  Charity-School  Sermon,    cm. 
1  FROM  the  first  dawn  of  infant  life, 
Thy  goodness  we  have  shar'd ; 
And  stiu  we  live  to  sing  thv  praise. 
By  sovereign  mercy  spar  d. 

3  To  seek  thy  grace,  to  do  thy  will, 
O  Lord,  our  hearts  incline ; 
And  o'er  the  paths  of  future  life 
Command  thy  light  to  shine. 

3  While  taught  to  read  the  Word  of  Truth, 

May  we  that  Word  receive  ; 
And  when  we  hear  of  Jesu's  Name, 
In  that  Blest  Name  believe  ! 

4  Let  not  our  feet  incline  to  tread 

Sin's  broad  destructive  road ; 
But  trace  those  holy  paths  which  lead 
To  glory  and  to  God. 

iu<7«    For  a  National^  British,  Charity,  or  Sunday -Sekocl 

Anniversary,     L.  M. 

1  FROM  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet. 
From  year  to  year  in  peace  we  part ; 
The  tongues  of  children  uttering  sweet 
The  bosom-joy  of  every  heart. 

2  But  time  rolls  on ;  and,  year  by  year. 
We  change,  grow  up,  or  pass  away : 
Not  twice,  the  same  assembly  here 
Have  hail'd  the  children's  festal  day. 

3  Death,  ere  another  year,  shall  strike 
Some  in  our  number,  mark'd  to  fall : 
Be  young  and  old  prqpar^d  dike. 
The  warning  is  to  each,  to  all. 

4  This  sole  occanon  then  is  ours ! 
This  day  we  ne'er  again  shall  see  ! 
Lord  God,  awaken  all  our  powers 
To  spend  it  for  eternity ! 

279 


HYMKS. 

5  Our  times,  our  live*,  are  in  thy  hand : 
On  Thee  for  all  things  we  rely  ; 
Assured,  while  in  thy  grace  we  stand, 
To  live  is  Christ,  and  gain  to  die. 

6  Meanwhile  our  failing  ranks  renew : 
Send  Children,  Teachers,  in  our  place— 

,     More  humble,  docile,  faithful,  true- 
More  like  thy  Son,  from  race  to  race. 

i'TO.  Triumph  of  Christ,    p.m. 

1  GIRt)  on  thy  conqu'ring  sword. 
Ascend  thy  shining  car ;  « 
And  march.  Almighty  Lord, 

To  wage  thy  holy  war. 
Before  his  wheels.         In  glad  surprise. 
Ye  valleys  rise.  And  sink  ye  hills ! 

2  Fair  Truth  and  holy  Love, 
And  injur* d  Righteousness, 

In  thy  retinue  move,  ,    . 

And  seek  from  Thee  redress : 
Thou,  in  their  cause,  •  Shalt  prosperous  ri(Ie, 
And  far  and  wide         Dispense  thy  laws. 

3  Before  thine  awful  face 
Millions  of  foes  shall  fall ; 

The  captives  of  thy  grace,  , 

That  grace  which  conquers  alL 
The  world  shall  know,  Greiat  King  of  King:s, 
What  wond'rous  things  Thine  arm  can  do. 

P*.xlv.2-4. 
J  f  !•  Enlargement  of  the  Church,    sevens. 

1  "  GIVE  US  room  that  we  may  dwell," 

Zion's  children  cry  aloud : 

See  their  numbers,  how  they  swell. 

How  they  gather  like  a  cloud ! 

2  Oh  how  bright  the  morning  seems  I 
Brighter  from  so  dark  a  night : 
Zion  is  like  one  that  dreams, 
Fill'd  with  wonder  and  delight 

3  Lo !  thy  sun  goes  down  no  more, 
God  himself  will  be  th^  light: 
All  that  caiis'd  thee  grief  oefore 
Buried  lies  in  enidiesa  ingYvl. 
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4     Zion,  now  arise  and  shine : 

Lo  !  thy  light  from  heaven  is  come  I 

These  that  crowd  from  far  are  thine. 

Give  thy  sons  and  daughters  room.  [7«.  xiix.  21. 

L  f  ib.  The  Glory  and  Grace  of  the  Church.    P.  iff.  ' 

1  GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God : 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Form'd  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

2  On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

3  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove  ! 

4  Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows,  their  thirst  to  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 

Never  iails  from  age  to  age. 
P«.  cxxxii.  14.    Matt,  xvi.  1 8.    Is,  xxvi  .1.     P«.  xWi.  4. 

1 T 3*         Praise  to  the  Holy  TrinUy.    seykms 

1  GLORY  be  to  God  on  high, 
God,  whose  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  heaven '. 

2  Sovereign  Father !  Heavenly  King ! 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing ; 
Glad  thine  attributes  confess, 
Glorious  all,  and  numberless. 

3  Hail !  by  all  .thy  works  ador'd ! 
Hail,  the  Everlasting  Lord  ! 
Thee,  with  thankful  hearts,  we  prove 
Lord  of  Power,  and  God  of  Love. 

4  Holy  Spirit !  Thee  we  ovm ; 
Thee,  and  Christ,  the  Only  Son- 
Lamb  of  God,  the  victim  slain, 
Man  to  save  from  endless  pain. 
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5  Praise  the  Name  of  God  Most  High  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky: 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

1 T4.  Nativity  of  Christ,    s.  if. 

1  GLORY  to  God  on  high. 
And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 

Good-will  to  men,  to  an^ls  ioy. 
At  the  Redeemer's  birth ! 

2  In  worship  so  divine. 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues : 
With  the  celestial  hosts  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs. 

3  Glory  to  God  on  high. 

And  heavenly  peace  on  earth. 
Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy. 

At  the  Redeemer's  birth  \         (Luke  ii.  14. 

X  f  O.  Evening  Hymn,    L.  M. 

1  GLORY  to  Thee,  my.God,  this  night, 
For  all  Uie  blessings  of  the  light:  ^ 
Keep  me.  Oh  keep  me.  King  of  Kings ! 
Beneath  thine  own  Almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 

That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee,    ■ 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  fi;rave  as  little  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  Judgment-day. 

4  Oh  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  I 
Sleep,  which  may  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awcuce. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply : 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest. 
No  Powers  of  Darkness  me  molest 

6  Let  my  blest  guardian,  while  I  sleep. 
His  watchfxil  station  near  me  keep ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 

And  guard  me  from  iVi'  w^^xo^s^  qH'^ 
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7  Lord,  let  my  soul  for  ever  share. 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care : 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love ! 

8  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below : 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host : 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

1  To*    PrcpagatUm  of  the  Gospel  through  the  World,    l.  m. 

1  GO,  Christians  !  and  aloud  proclaim 

Him  whom  by  grace  yourselves  have  found : 
Publish  His  ever-precious  Name 
To  all  the  wond'ring  nations  round. 

2  Go  tell  through  earth  each  wretched  slave. 
Who  groans  beneath  a  tyrant's  rod, 

Tou  bring— a  Freedom  bought  with  blood. 
The  blo<Kl  of  an  Incarnate  God : 

3  And  tell  the  panting  sable  chief. 
On  Ethiopia's  scorching  sand. 

You  come — with  a  refreshing  Stream 
To  cheer  and  bless  h'ls  thirsty  land. 

4  Go  tell  through  all  wide  Asia's  shores. 
From  western  Syria  to  Japan, 

That  to  enrich  the  deathless  Mind 

You  come— the  friends  of  God  and  Man. 

5  Tell  all  the  scatter'd  Heathen  Isles, 
Which  lie  in  darkness  and  the  grave. 
You  come — a  glorious  Light  to  bring ; 

,  You  come — their  souls  to  seek  and  save. 

1*7.  Vmity  of  the  World,    l.  m. 

1  GOD  gives  his  mercies  to  be  spent. 
Your  hoard  will  do  your  soul  no  good : 
Gold  is  a  blessing  only  lent. 

Repaid  by  giving  others  food. 

2  The  world's  esteem  is  but  a  bribe  : 
To  buy  their  peace  you  sell  your  own  ; 
The  slave  of  a  vain-glorious  tribe, 

Who  hate  you  while  they  make  you  known. 

3  The  joy  which  vain  amusements  give. 
Oh  sad  conclusion  that  it  brings  ! 
The  honey  of  a  crowded  hive. 
Defended  by  a  thQUsand  ai\ug^  I 
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4  'Tis  thus  the  world  rewards  the  fools 
Who  live  upon  her  treach'rous  smiles : 
She  leads  them,  blindfold,  by  her  rules. 
And  ruins  all  whom  she  beguiles. 

5  God  knows  the  thousands  who  go  down 
From  pleasure  into  endless  woe ; 
And,  with  a  long  despairing  groan, 
Blaspheme  their  Maker  as  they  go. 

6  Oh  fearful  thought  I  be  timely  wise : 
Delight  but  in  a  Saviour's  charms ; 
And  God  shall  take  you  to  the  skies, 
Embrac'd  in  everlasting  arms. 

1  f  O*  The  Blessings  of  the  New  Covenant,     L.  M. , 

1  GOD,  in  the  Gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known  : 
There  Love  in  all  its  glor^  shines, 
And  Truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here  sinners,  of  an  humble  frame. 
May  taste  his  grace  and  learn  his  Name ; 
May  read,  in  characters  of  blood, 

The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  chains. 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains. 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease. 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies  : 

Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  wf^ 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Oh  grant  us  grace.  Almighty  Lord  ! 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  Word; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive. 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

1>  f  «/•  God  incompreJiensible.    L.  M. 

1  GOD  is  a  Name  my  soul  adores — 
Th'  Almighty  Three,  th'  Eternal  One  ! 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers, 
Confess  the  Infinite  Unknown. 

2  Thy  voice  produced  the  seas  and  spheres. 
Bid  the  waves  roar  and  planets  shine ; 
But  nothing  like  TYv^seu  «.pi^«xik^ 
Through  all  these  spaciows  yroi^  qH  ^^vybsr. 
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3  Still  restless  nature  dies  a»?d  jfrows  ; 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run : 
Thy  Beuig  no  succe.ssion  knows, 

And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

4  Thrones  and  dominions  round  Thee  fall. 
And  worship  in  submissive  forms : 

Th^  presence  shakes  this  lower  ball. 
This  little  dwellmg-place  of  worms. 

5  How  shall  afirighted  mortals  dare 
To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  grace ! 
Reneath  thy  feet  we  lie  so  far. 
And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  face. 

6  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  li^ht  ? 
Who  can  approach  consuming  name  ? 
None  but  tny  Wisdom  knows  thy  Might : 
None  but  thy  Word  can  speak  thy  Name. 

1 80 .  Christ  the  King  of  Glory. 

1  GOD  is  ^ne  up  on  high. 
With  a  triumphant  noise : 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 
Proclaim  th'  angelic  joys  I 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing — 
(tlory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

2  (rod  in  the  flesh  below. 
For  us  he  reigns  above : 
Let  all  the  nations  know 
The  Saviour's  con(]u'ring  love ! 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing- 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

3  All  power  to  our  preat  Lord 
Is  by  the  Father  riven : 
Bv  angel  hosts  ador'd. 
He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven  ! 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing- 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

4  High  on  his  holy  seat. 
He  bears  the  righteous  sway : 
His  foes  beneath  his  feet 
Shall  sink  and  die  away ! 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing— 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glor/s  King. 
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5  His  foes  and  ours  are  one, 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin ; 
But  he  shall  tread  them  down. 
And  bring  his  kingdom  in  ! 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing- 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

6  Till  all  the  earth  renew'd 
In  righteousness  divine. 
With  all  the  hosts  of  God 
In  one  great  chorus  join. 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing-— 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

loJL.  Glory  to  God,    seybns. 

1  GOD  is  goodness,  wbdom,  power, 
Love  him,  praise  him,  evermore : 
Let  us  strive,  and  never  cease, 
Hun  in  every  thing  to  please. 

2  Bom  for  this  intent  we  are. 
Our  Creator  to  declare ; 

God  to  love,  and  serve,  and  praise, 
God  to  honour  all  our  days. 

3  Lift  we  then  our  hearts  to  God, 
Like  the  Church  above  employed : 
Day  and  night  the  angels  sing 
Praises  to  tneir  Heavenly  King. 

4  Him  that  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
Him  that  died  for  man  to  atone, 
God  and  the  triumphant  Lamb 
They  eternally  proclaim. 

5  Let  us  then  to  God  aspire, 
Rivals  of  the  heavenly  choir: 
Cherubim  our  faces  wear. 
Let  us  then:  enjoyments  share. 

6  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord ! 

Live  by  heaven  and  earth  ador'd ! 
Fill'd  with  Thee,  let  all  tilings  cry, 
Glory  be  to  Grod  Most  High. 

\oJb»        The  Wisdom  of  redeeming  Time.    l.m. 

1  GOD  of  Eternitv !  from  Thee 
Did  infant-time  his  being  draw  *• 
Moments,  and  days,  and  months,  and  years. 
Revolve  by  thine  auYaived.\vii. 
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2  Silent  and  slow  they  glide  away. 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows, 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea. 

The  boundless  gulpb,  from  which  it  rose. 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 
Before  the  rapid  stream  are  borne. 
On  to  that  everlasting^  home. 
Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

4  Great  Source  of  Wisdom !  teach  our  hearts 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour ; 

That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys 

Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power.  [^A.  ▼.  15, 1 6. 

•i-^^*  New  Year,    cm. 

1  GOD  of  our  lives !  thy  various  praise 
Our  voices  shall  resound : 
Thy  hand  directs  our  fleeting  days. 
And  brings  the  seasons  round. 
3  To  Thee  shall  annual  incense  rise. 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend ; 
While  annual  mercies  from  the  skies 
In  genial  streams  descend. 

3  In  every  scene  of  life,  thy  care, 

In  every  age,  we  see : 
And,  constant  as  thy  favours  4ire, 
So  let  our  praises  be. 

4  Still  may  thy  love,  in  every  scene, 

To  every  age,  appear ; 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deign   * 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  If  mercy  smile,  let  mercy  bring 

Our  wand' ring  souls  to  God: 
And  in  affliction  we  shall  sing. 
If  Thou  wilt  bless  the  rod. 

ic54.        At  a  CharitySchool  Sermon,     L.  M . 

1  QOD  over  all !  the  sun  b^  day 
Reveals  thy  glory  in  his  hght; 
The  moon  and  stars  thy  voice  obey, 
And  shew  thy  presence  through  the  night 

2  God  over  all !  the  earth,  which  yields 
Her  flowers  and  fruits  at  thy  command, 
From  mountains,  rivere,  woods,  and  fields. 

Pours  the  rich  bmntieB  of  thy  hand. 
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3  To  us,  the  children  of  the  poor. 
High  as  Thou  art,  thy  care  descends : 
Thy  mercies  are  for  ever  sure ; 

Thou  art  our  Father— these,  our  friends. 

4  Are  these  our  friends?— Thou  God  of  Grti 
Reward  their  love  a  thousand  fold; 

And  let  them  ever,  in  thy  face. 

Their  best,  their  dearest  Friend  behold. 

5  Art  Thou  our  Father? — we  confess, 
With  grief  and  shame,  our  sin  and  guilt : 
Oh  turn  from  our  unrighteousness. 
And  look  on  him  whose  blood  was  spilt 

6  He  bore  the  chastening  of  thy  rod. 
That  we  might  by  his  stripes  be  heal'd : 
He  died  for  us— the  Lamb  of  God ! 
He  rose— and  our  redemption  seal'd. 

7  And  shall  we,  dare  we,  can  we  still 
Resist  thy  fear,  thy  love  despise  ? 
Oh,  take  us— soul,  afiection,  will — 
A  free  and  living  sacrifice. 

loO.        Hope  from  the  Goipel  only,    s.  ii. 

1  GOD'S  Holy  Law,  trans^;ress'd. 
Speaks  nothing  but  despair; 

Burden'd  with  giult,  with  grief  oppress'd. 
We  fiiid  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  t«ar8, 
Nor  works  which  we  have  done. 

Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers. 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesu's  precious  blood : 
'Tis  this  that  neals  the  mortal  wound. 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  High  lifted  on  the  Cross, 
The  spotless  victim  dies : 

This  is  Salvation's  only  source. 
Hence  all  our  hopes  arise. 

loO .        Qod  glorifed  by  the  Death  of  ChrUt.    h.  M 

1  GOD'S  Nature  and  his  Name  we  read. 
When  we  behold  the  Saviour  bleed ; 
And,  when  we  heat  hfe  dyiu^  ^roan. 
His  shain^  and  gneC  er^wow  wwkX 
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2  The  lustre  of  the  Holy  Law, 

Thus  honour' d,  fills  our  minds  with  awe  ; 

And  Calvary's  scenes  at  once  reveal 

More  love  and  wrath  than  heaven  and  hell. 

3  How  pure  the  Truth  which  would  not  spare 
Thine  equaU  thine  eternal  Heir ! 

How  CTeat  the  Love  which  freely  gave 
Thy  Son  thine  enemies  to  save ! 

4  Thy  ittst  Commands,  by  Him  obey'd. 
In  all  their  beauties  stand  display'd : 
Thy  righteous  Vengeance,  failing  there, 
Fills  earth  and  heaven  with  holy  fear. 

187.  P^ace  with  God.    l.m. 

1  GOD,  the  offbnded  God  Most  High, 
Ambassadors  to  rebels  sends : 

His  messengers  his  place  supply. 
And  Jesus  begs  us  to  be  friends. 

2  Us,  in  the  stead  of  Christ,  they  pray  ^ 
Us,  in  the  stead  of  God,  entreat 

To  cast  our  arms,  our  sins,  away, 
And  find  forgiveness  at  his  feet 

'   3  Our  God  in  Christ,  thine  embassy 
And  proffer'd  mercy  we  embrace  ; 
And  gladly,  reconcil'd  to  Thee, 
Thy  condescending  mercy  praise. 

4  Poor  debtors,  by  our  Lord's  request 
A  full  accjnittance  we  receive « 
And  criminals,  with  pardon  blest. 
We,  at  our  Judge's  instance,  live !    [8  Cor.  v.  20. 
1 88 .    "  Fnely  ye  havo  reeewed,  Jholy  ght.*'    L.  m. 

1  GO  forth,  and  plant  the  sacred  tree. 
The  Tree  of  Lite— 'tis  God's  command; 
For  health  and  healing  it  shall  be, 

A  blessing  meant  for  every  land. 

2  In  every  soil  and  clime  it  grows  : 
Beneath  the  sun  its  fruit  is  found : 
It  thrives  amidst  the  winter  snows. 
When  all  is  waste  and  dead  around. 

3  Speed  then  vour  way  to  every  land ! 
Convey  to  all  the  gift  of  heaven : 
We  thus  obey  our  Lord's  command. 
We  fnely  give  wbat'a  freely  |(\n«x\. 
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1 89 .  The  rtetorUt  of  Messiah,    c.  if. 

1  GO  forth,  ye  saints,  behold  your  King, 

With  Godlike  honours  crown'd : 
The  wondrous  progress  of  his  Word 
Shall  spread  Ills  fame  around. 

2  Where'er  the  sun  begins  its  race. 

Or  stops  its  swifl  career. 
Both  East  and  West  shall  own  his  grace. 
And  Chrbt  be  honoured  there. 

3  Ten  thousand  crowns  encircling  show. 

The  victories  he  hath  won : 
Oh  may  his  conquests  ever  grow. 
While  tune  its  course  shau  run ! 

4  Ride  forth,  thou  Mighty  Conqueror,  ride. 

And  millions  more  subdue : 
Destroy  our  unbelief  and  pride. 
And  we  will  crown  Thee  too.    [Bev.  xix.  12. 

1  cflf.  Power  and  Grace  of  ChritU    h.  m. 

1 "  GO  through  the  gates" — 'tis  God  commands 
Workers  with  God !  the  charp^e  obey : 
Remove  whatever  his  work  withstands ; 
Prepare,  prepare  his  people's,  way. 

2  Lift  up,  for  all  mankind  to  see. 
The  standard  of  their  Saviour-God ; 
And  point  them  to  the  shameful  tree* 
The  Cross — all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

3  Zlon  \  thy  Suffering  Prince  behold ! 
Thy  Saviour  and  Salvation  too ! 

He  comes,  he  comes,  so  long  foretold, 
Cloth'd  in  a  vest  of  bloody  hue. 

4,   Himself  prepares  his  people's  hearts. 

Breaks  and  binds.up,  and  wounds  and  heals ; 
A  mystic  death  and  life  imparts. 
Empties  the  full,  the  emptied  fills. 

h    He  fills  whom  first  he  hath  prepar'd : 
With  Him  all  needful  grace  is  given : 
Himself  is  here  their  great  reward. 
Their  future  and  their  present  hciaven. 
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y  J-  •.        Ckrut  our  Example  in  Suffering,     p.  m. 

1  GO  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  who  feel  the  Tempter's  power : 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see ; 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away ; 
Learn  from  Him  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  See  him  at  the  judgment-hall. 

Beaten,  bound,  revird,  arraigned : 
See  him  meekly  bearing  all ! 

Love  to  man  his  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Christ  to  bear  the  Cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  view : 

There  the  Lord  of  Glory  see, 
Made  a  sacrifice  for  you, 

Dyin^  on  th*  accursed  tree : 
•*  It  is  finish'd,"  hear  him  cry : 
Trust  in  Christ,  and  learn  to  die. 

4  Early  to  the  tomb  repair. 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay ; 
Anffels  kept  their  vigils  there : 
Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
"  Christ  is  risen !"  he  seeks  the  skies ; 
Saviour !  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

«^^  •         Departure  of  Mitaumariet.    se veni. 

1    GO !  ye  messengers  of  God, 
Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod. 
Wave  the  Banner-Cross  on  high  ! 

3    Where  th'  aspirant  minaret 
Gleams  along  the  morning  skies. 
Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set. 
And  the  "  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 

3  Go !  to  many  a  tropic  isle, 
In  the  bosom  of  the  deep ; 
Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile. 
And  th'  oppress'd  for  ever  weep ! 

4  O'er  the  nejpro's  night  of  care 
Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 
Chase  away  the  fiend  despair. 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven  I 
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5  When  the  golden  gates  of  day 
Open  on  the  palmy  east, 

Wide  the  bleeding  Cross  display. 
Spread  the  Gospel's  richest  feast : 

6  Circumnavigate  the  ball. 
Visit  every  soil  and  sea ; 

Preach  the  Cross  of  Christ  to  all— 
Jesu's  love  is  full  and  free ! 

laO.  To  the  Holjf  Spirit,    cm. 

1  GRANT  us  the  grace  that  we  may  know 

The  Father  of  all  miffht. 
That  we  of  His  beloved  Son 
May  gain  the  blissful  sight ; 

2  And  that  we  ipav,  withperfect  faith. 

Ever  aclaiowiedge  Thee, 
Spirit  of  Father  andof  Son, 
One  God  in  Persons  Three. 

3  To  God  the  Father  laud  and  praise. 

And  to  His  blessed  Son, 
And  the  Holy  Spirit  oferace. 
Co-equal  Three  in  One. 

4  And  pray  we  that  our  only  Lord 

Would  still  His  Spirit  send. 
On  all  that  shall  profess  His  Name, 
From  hence  to  the  world's  end. 
OrdinatUm  Service, 

1  «I4*  Prayer  for  Crraee.    c.  u. 

1  GREAT  Author  of  each  perfect  gift. 
Thy  sov'reign  grace  display ; 
That  our  rebellious  roving  hearts 
May  heari^en  and  obey. 

3  Inspir'd  by  Thee,  our  feeble  souls 
Shall  pass  Tictorious  on ; 
As  the  famt  dawning  light  improves 
To  all  the  blaze  of  noon. 

iefO.  Return  <f  SprtHg.    8.11. 

1        GREAT  God,  at  thy  command 
Seasons  in  order  rise : 
Thy  power  and  love  in  concert  reign 
Tnrough  earth,  and  ^eo^^  uxA  &v^%. 
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2  How  balmy  is  the  air  ! 

How  warm  the  sun's  bright  beams 
While,  to  refresh  the  ground,  the  rains 
Descend  in  gentle  streams. 

3  With  grateftil  praise  we  own 
Thy  providential  band. 

While  grass  for  kine,  and  herbs  and  corn 
For  men,  enrich  the  land. 

4  But  greater  still  the  gift  • 
Of  tiune  Incarnate  &m ; 

By  Him  forgiveness,  peace,  and  joy» 
Through  endless  ages  run. 

IVu.  Oodt*  Eternal  Dominion,    CM. 

1  GREAT  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou  ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow 
In  homage  unto  Thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seus  or  stars  were  made : 
Thou  art  the  Ever-livins^  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  ctead. 

3  Etemitv,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view : 
To  Thee  there's  nothing  old  appears. 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn. 

And  vex'd  with  trifling  cares ; 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturb'd  afiairs. 

5  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou  ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow 
In  homage  unto  Thee. 

leff.  To  thg  Unknoum  Qod.    L.  M. 

1  GREAT  Grod !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  througti : 
Our  laoouring  powers  with  rev'rence  own . . 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  hifi^h  seraph's  nuffhty  thought. 
Who  countless  years  his  God  hath  sought* 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  cau  find. 
Or  fully  trace  thy  boundlem  iiai\&. 
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3  Yet,  Lord  !  thy  kindness  deigns  to  shew. 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know  ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine. 
Through  all  thy  works  and  dealings  shine. 

4  Oh  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace  j 
Explore  thy  Sacred  Name,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will ! 

1  ilo.        Fw  the  Convtrrion  cf  the  Jews,    L.  M. 

1  GREAT  God  6f  Abrah'm !  hear  our  prayer 
Let  Abraham's  seed  thy  mercy  share : 

Oh  may  they  now  at  Ienp;th  return. 

And  look  on  Him  they  pierc'd,  and  mourn. 

2  Remember  Jacob's  flock  of  old : 
Bring  home  the  wand'rers  to  thy  fold : 
Remember  too  thy  promis'd  Word, 

"  Israel  at  last  shall  seek  the  Lord." 

3  Thouffh  outcasts  still,  estrang'd  from  Thee, 
Cut  off  from  their  own  olive-tree. 

Why  should  they  longer  such  remain  ? 
For  thou  canst  graft  them  in  again. 

4  Lord,  put  thy  law  within  their  hearts. 
And  vnrite  it  in  their  inward  parts : 
The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  two. 
Which  hides  Messiah  from  their  view. 

5  Oh  haste  the  day,  foretold  so  long, 
When  Jew  and  Greek,  (a  glorious  throng,) 
One  House  shall  seek,  one  Prayer  shall  pour 
And  one  Redeemer  shall  adore. 

1 99 .       Hjfwmfor  a  Fast-Day  m  Time  rf  War,    l.  m. 

1  GREAT  God  of  heaven  and  earth  arise. 
And  hear  our  loud  united  cries  ! 
See  Britain  bow  before  thy  face, 
Through  all  her  coasts,  and  seek  thy  grace. 

3  No  arm  of  flesh  we  make  our  trust ; 
Nor  sword,  nor  horse,  nor  ships  we  boast : 
Thine  is;  the  land,  and  thine  the  main. 
And  human  force  and  skill  are  vain. 

3  Our  guilt  might  draw  thy  vengeance  down 
On  every  shore,  on  every  town ; 
But  view  us.  Lord,  w\tYv  p\Vjuv4  c^^^ 
And  lay  thy  Ufted  l\\ut\dw  \>^. 
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4  Forgive  the  follies  of  our  times, 

And  piirj^e  our  land  from  all  its  crimes : 
Il^form'd,  and  decked  with  grace  divine, 
Let  princes,  priests,  and  people  shine. 

5  So  shall  our  Gk)d  delight  to  bless. 

And  crown  our  arms  with  wide  success ; 
Our  foes  shall  dread  Jehovah's  sword. 
And  conqu'ring  Britain  praise  the  Lord. 

Deut.  xziii.  9. 

Hj\)>   For  the  Universal  Propagatum  cfthe  Gotpel    C.  M. 

1  GREAT  God !  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  power  and  glory  shine. 

2  But,  Lord !  thy  greater  love  hath  sent 

Thy  Gospel  to  mankind ; 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  Command  that  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ! 

4  Oh  when  shall  Afric's  sable  sons 

Enjoy  the  Heavenly  Word ; 
And  vassals,  long  enslaved,  become 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord  ? 

5  When  shall  th*  untutor'd  Heathen  Tribea, 

A  dark  bewilder'd  race. 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanuel's  feet. 
And  learn  and  sing  his  grace  ? 

6  Haste,  Sov'reign  Mercy !  and  transform 

Their  cruelty  to  love ; 

Soften  the  tiger  to  a  lamb. 

The  vulture  to  a  dove. 

7  Smile,  Lord !  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  Grospel-rays ; 
And  build  on  sin's  demolish' d  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 

201  •  By  the  Children  at  a  Charity-School  Sermon,    t.  M 

1  GREAT  God !  our  voice  to  Thee  we  raise. 
Tune  Thou  our  lips  and  hearts  with  praise. 
Thy  goodness  to  adore : 
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Our  life,  our  health,  and  every  friend. 
From  Thee  arise,  on  Thee  depend. 
Kind  Father  of  the  poor ! 

2  Stretch  o'er  our  heads  thy  ^lardian  wing 
Secure  the  weak,  O  Kinff  of  Kings  ! 

Our  Shield  and  Retuge  be : 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  conduct  our  youth. 
Through  Christ, the  Life,  the  Way,  Uie  T 

That  we  may  come  to  Thee  I 

3  While  friends  their  generous  aid  afford. 
Accept  the  kind  intention.  Lord, 

And  crown  it  with  thy  love ; 
Then  joy  shall  tune  our  humble  songs. 
Till  we  shall  join  immortal  tongues 

In  nobler  praise  above. 

202.  Sunday-School  Hffmn.    c.iff. 

1  GREAT  God !  to  Thee,  a  youthful  ban< 

We  raise  our  humble  prayer ; 
And  bless  thy  kind  and  gracious  hand. 
For  all  the  good  we  share. 

2  Once,  vnth  a  helpless,  hopeless  throng. 

E'en  on  thy  holy  day. 
In  sin  we  held  our  course  along. 
And  trifled  time  away. 

3  Unknown,  untutor'd,  and  forlome. 

We  sought  the  downward  road ; 
Far,  on  the  stream  of  pleasure  borne ; 
From  happiness  and  God. 

4  Now  let  the  word  of  truth  divine 

Our  earliest  thoughts  engage ; 
On  life's  unfolding  prospect  shine. 
And  crown  our  growing  age. 

Ma,      AngeU  minittering  to  Christ  and  SainU.    % 

1  GREAT  God,  to  what  a  glorious  height 
Hast  thou  advanced  the  Lord  thy  Son  : 
Angels,  in  all  their  robes  of  liglit. 

Are  made  the  servants  of  his  throne. 

2  Before  his  feet  their  armies  wait. 
And  swift  as  flames- of  fire  they  move. 
To  manage  his  afl&irs  of  state. 

Id  works  of  vengeanc*  ot  ot  W^. 
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3  Now  they  are  sent  to  guide  our  feet 
Up  to  the  gates  of  thine  abode, 
Through  all  the  dangers  that  we  meet 
In  travelling  the  heavenly  road. 

4  Lord !  when  we  leave  this  mortal  ground. 
And  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise  and  come. 
Send  thy  beloved  angels  down 

Safe  to  conduct  our  spirits  home. 

204.  The  Last  Judgment,    P.M. 

1  GREAT  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
The  trumpet  sounds  !  the  graves  restore 
The  dead,  which  they  contained  before  ! 

Prepare,  my  soul !  to  meet  Him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise. 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding; 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  But  sinners,  liird  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  his  wrath  p|revailing  ;^ 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  then:  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing : 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ! 
Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne. 

All  unprepard  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ! 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
Low  at  his  Cross,  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

205.  Chritt't  Pioeeful  Kmgdm.    l.  m. 

1  GREAT  God!  whom  hearen, and  earth,and  sea. 
With  all  their  countless  hosts,  obey ; 
Upheld  by  Thee  the  natlaiA  f^bwkd^ 
And  empires  fall  ut  lYi^  coimniLW^. 
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Beneath  thy  long-suspended  ire 
Let  every  Antichrist  expire : 
Thy  knowledofe  spread  from  sea  to  sea. 
Till  every  nation  oows  to  Thee. 

»  Then  shew  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Command  the  din  of  war  to  cease : 
With  sacred  love  the  world  inspire, 
And  burn  its  chariots  in  the  fire. 

4  In  sunder  break  each  warlike  spear ; 
Let  all  the  Saviour's  ensigns  wear : 
The  Universal  Sabbath  prove— 
The  utmost  rest  of  Christian  Love  1 

h  The  world  shall  then  no  discord  know. 
But,  hand  in  hand,  to  Canaan  go; 
Jesus,  the  peaceful  King,  adore. 
And  learn  the  art  of  war  no  more. 
P«.  zItI.  9.  It.  U.  4. 

200.  PrmyerforYoutK    s.m. 

1  GREAT  God !  witli  heart  and  tongue. 
For  all  our  Youth  we  pray ; 

Oh  may  the]^  learn,  while  they  are  young. 
To  walk  in  wisdom's  way ! 

2  Now,  in  their  earl^  days. 
Teach  them  thy  will  to  loiow ; 

O  God^  thy  sanctifying  grace 

On  every  heart  bestow !  t 

.3       Make  their  defenceless  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care ; 
Cause  them  to  choose  the  way  of  truth. 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

4       Their  hearts,  to  foll^  prone, 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 
Unite  them  to  thyself  alone. 
And  make  them  wholly  Thine. 

&.•       Lord,  let  thy  Sacred  Word 

Their  warmest  thoughts  employ  $ 
There  let  them  dai\7  fvtid  the  road 
Which  leads  to  ei\d\e9&\oi. 
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^"  I  .  Kingdom  of  Christ,    s.  m. 

1  GREAT  Heir  of  David's  throne ! 
Thy  royal  power  assume. 

To  reig^n  in  faithful  hearts  alone. 
Thou  with  thy  Father  come. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  of  Grace 
In  all  the  Heathens'  sight ; 

Thy  kingdom  of  tnie  holiness, 
And  order  it  aright. 

3  Now,  for  thy  promise'  sake. 
O'er  earth  exalted  be : 

The  kingdom,  power,  and  glory  take. 
Which  all  belong  to  Thee ! 

4  In  zeal  for  God  and  man. 
Thy  full  salvation  bring : 

The  Universal  Monarch  reign, 

The  saints'  Eternal  King.  [It.  ix.  7. 

SbtrO*  Convertittg  Grace,    c.  m. 

1  GREAT  King  of  Glorv  and  of  Grace  I 

We  own,  with  humble  shame. 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race. 
And  our  first  father's  name. 

2  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood* 

The  poison  reigns  within. 
Makes  us  averse  to  all  that 's  good. 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

3  We  live  estrane'd  afar  from  God, 

And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dan^rous  road 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

4  And  can  such  rebels  be  restor'd ! 

Such  natures  made  divine ! 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thine. 

6  We  raise  our  Father's  Name  on  high, 
Who  his  own  Spirit  sends 
To  bring  rebellioiiB  strangers  ni^h^ 
And  turn  his  foes  to  fnenda, 
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A\)\)»     Divine  Gooduett  kt  moderating  Afflictions,     a  >i. 

1  GREAT  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame  I 

We  own  thy  power  divine  ; 
We  hear  Uiy  breath  in  every  storm. 
For  all  the  winds  are  thine. 

2  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way. 

They  work  Uiy  sov'rei^  will ; 
And,  aw'd  by  thy  majestic  voice. 
Confusion  shall  be  still. 

3  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 

To  them  that  seek  thy  face ; 
And  minffles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  thy  grace.  [/j.'xxtu.  S. 

^lM»  mmUeagjnmg for  Peace.    L.u. 

1  GREAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies! 
A  word  of  tMne  Almigh^  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise : 
Thy  smile  is  life— -thy  frown  is  death ! 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms,  ^ 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign  ; 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms. 
And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  plains-^ 

3  Tliy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down,  ^ 

And  marks  ueir  course,  and  bounds  their  power: 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own. 
And  noise  and  war  are  beard  no  more. 

4  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord ! 
All  move  subservient  to  thy  will ; 

And  peace  and  war  await  thy  word. 
And  thy  sublime  deorees  fulm. 

5  To  thee  we  raise  our  ^ieful  songs. 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore. 

Oh  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues. 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore  ! 

^  1  L  •   Prayer f  hy  Children,  far  Divine  Imirticiim.    l.  m . 

1  GREAT  Saviour!  who  didst  oondescoid 
Young  children  in  thine  arms  to  take. 
Still  prove  thfBelf  the  children's  friend. 
And  save  us  for  thy  metcy^^Bke. 
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2  Lord,  by  the  guidance  of  thy  hand. 
We  now  within  thy  house  appear ; 
And  in  thine  awful  presence  stand. 
To  hear  thy  Word,  and  Join  in  prayer. 

3  Like  precious  seed  in  fruitful  ground. 
Let  the  instruction  we  receive 

With  fruits  of  righteousness  abound: 
Oh  let  us  to  thy  glory  live  ! 

I    While  in  the  slipp'ry  paths  of  youth. 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian  and  our  Guide  ; 
That  we,  directed  by  thy  truth. 
May  never  from  thy  precepts  slide. 

9    To  read  thy  Word,  our  hearts  incline ; 
To  understand  it,  liffht  impart : 
O  Saviour !  let  us  all  be  thine ! 
Take  full  possession  of  each  heart 

>  i  ^  •  Dtteeni  qf  the  Holy  Spirit,    L .  M. 

1  GREAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great. 
When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 

While  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came. 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  What  gifls,  what  miracles  He  ^ve ; 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save  ! 
Furnish'd  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words 
Instead  of  shields,  and  ^ears,  and  swords ! 

3  Thus  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champions  fortli. 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north  : 

**  Go,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause  ! 
CK),  spread  the  mystery  of  his  Cross  ! " 

4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war. 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are. 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  reoel  low ! 

%    Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  subdued  ; 
While  Satan  rashes  at  his  loss, 
And  hates  the  aoctrinei  of  the  Cross.    [Ac/s  u. 

lis*  Tfte  Pilgrim^  Pratfer.    p.m. 

1    GUroE  us,  O  Thou  Great  Jehovah  1 
Pilgrims  through  this  barren  land : 
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We  are  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty. 
Hold  us  with  thy  powerfld  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven 

Feed  us  till  we  want  no  more. 

2  Open  Thou  the  living  Fountain, 

Whence  the  heajing  waters  flow : 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  us  all  our  journey  through : 
Strong  Deliv'rer- — 

Be  Thou  still  our  Strength  and  Shield. 

3  When  we  tread  the  verge  bf  Jordan, 

Bid  our  anxious  fears  subside : 
Bear  us  through  th'  o'erwhelming  torrent. 

Land  us  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 
Songs  of  praises 

We  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

^14.  Th$  Fountain  ((f  Ly§.    p.m. 

1  HAIL,  Everlasting  Sirring ! 
Celestial  Fountain,  hail ! 
Thy  streams  Salvation  bring. 
Thy  waters  never  fail : 

Still  they  endure;       And  still  they  flow. 
For  all  our  vroe  A  sov'reign  cure* 

2  Blest  be  his  wounded  side. 
And  blest  his  bleedixijg^  heart ; 
Who  all  in  anguish  died 

Such  favours  to  impart !  > 

His  sacred  blood         Shall  make  us  clein 
From  ev'ry  sin,  And  fit  for  God. 

3  To  that  dear  source  of  love 
Our  souls  Uiis  day  would  come ; 
And  thither,  from  above. 
Lord,  call  the  nations  home ; 

That  Jew  and  Greek,  With  rajjt'rous  songs 
On  all  their  tongues.   Thy  praise  may  speak. 

Zieh.im.1. 

^15.  Disteminatiim  of  the  Seripturet.    P.  M . ' 

HAIL  that  blissful  day  approaching. 

When  the  Sacred  Word  shall  spread 
To  the  earth's  remotest  regions. 

And  to  life  restore  the  dead ; 
When  all  naUons 

Shall  acknowledge  CVit\il^^TlSL««A. 
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2 1  fi.  Kingdom  qfCIirist,     P.  M. 

1  HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression. 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression. 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  showen 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  joy  and  hope,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth : 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  Peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  Righteousness,  in  fountains. 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see  : 
With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from'the  Isles  shall  meet. 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  his  feet. 

4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  j^ld  and  inoense  bring : 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
For  H«  shall  have  aominion 

0*er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eap^le's  i)inion 

Or  dove's  hght  wing  can  Bosr. 

5  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  Kingdom  Btillmcreasing, 

—A  Sngdom  without  end : 
The  mouutain-dew  shall  nourish 

A  seed,  in  weakness  sown. 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish. 

And  shake  like  Lebaitf>t\.       \ 
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fi  O'er  evc^.foe  victorioiit, 

He  on  tus  throne  ahall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  elorious, 

All-blessing  aod  all-blest : 
The  tide  of  Time  shall  never 

His  Covenant  remove; 
His  Name  shall  stand  for  ever; 

— His  great,  best  Name,  of  lo 

217.  ThtKtSK^IkalhiBidltit  VamtnWt 

Hand.    l.u. 

1  HAIL  to  the  Prince  of  Life  and  1 

Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  I 

The  spacious  world  unseen  is  His, 

And  sov'reigti  power  becomes  him 

S  In  shame  and  toriDent  ouce  he  die 
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Bon  down,  ye  saints !  around  his 
And,  all  ye  angel-bands  !  adore. 

3  So  live  for  ever,  Olorious  Lord ! 
To  crush  thy  foes  and  euard  tby  I 
While  all  thy  chosen  tribes  rejoice, 
That  thy  dominion  never  ends. 

4  Worthy  thy  hand  to  bold  the  keys. 
Guided  by  wisdom  and  by  love ; 
Worthy  to  role  o'er  mortal  life. 
O'er  worlds  below  and  worlds  abo 

5  When  death  thy  servants  shall  invi 
When  Powers  of  Hell  thy  Church 
Control'd  by  Thee,  their  rage  shall 
The  cause  uiey  labour'd  to  destro] 

6  For  ever  rdgn.  Victorious  King  1 
Wide  throuA  the  earth  thy  Name 
Oh  call  e«cn  1000111;  soul  to  sing 
Sublimer  anthems  near  tby  throne. 

218.  PrnuUOtDtUvtrtr.    r. 

1  HAHj!  to  the  sov'reign  power  wh 
The  strength  of  sin's  grannie  yoke 

And  need  our  captive  race; 
Did  all  the  rage  of  hell  confound. 
And  gave  to  death  his  fatal  wound 

All  hail,  vidoTiouft  QniW\ 
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2  Hail !  to  the  Friend  of  human  kind, 
Who  his  celestial  throne  resigned, 

To  succour  man  distrest ; 
Who  could  lumumber'd  wrong^s  forgive 
Who  groan'd  the  rebel  to  relieve. 

And  died  to  make  him  blest ! 

3  To  Thee  our  lives,  our  souls  we  owe. 
Our  peace,  and  purest  joys  below. 

And  brighter  hopes  above : 
Then  let  our  lives  and  all  that 's  ours. 
Our  souls,  our  passions,  and  our  powers* 

Be  sacred  to  thy  love. 

4  Oh  when  shall  that  great  day  arise, 
When,  in  full  glory,  to  our  eyes 

Thy  beauties  shall  appear ! 
Then,  with  a  far  more  noble  strain. 
We  11  praise  Thee,  on  the  blissfiil  plain, 

Through  heaven's  eternal  year. 
1  Car,  XT.  59, 57. 

JLVM*  Htaoenhf  Wisdom,    l.m« 

1  HAPPY  the  man  who  finds  the  grace. 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race— 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above. 
The  faith  which  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy,  beyond  description,  he. 

Who  knows  *"  The  Saviour  died  for  me !" 
The  gifl  unspeakable  obtains, 
Arul  heavenly  understanding  gains. 

3  Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 

And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her : 
Her  wavs  are  wasrs  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  fiowery  paths  are  peace. 

4  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains. 
In  wnose  obedient  heart  she  reigns : 
He  owns,  and  will  for  ever  own. 
Wisdom  and  Christ  and  Heaven  are  one. 

Ptw.  iii.  13—17. 

^')*         Th*  Glory  rf"  the  LaHer-Day.    P.  M. 
]  HARK !  a  cry  among  the  nations — 
**  ComCf  and  let  us  Beek  t\ie\/st^\ 
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Vain  our  former  expectation3 : 

Vain  the  idols  we  ador'd : 
ZIon's  King  is  God  alone. 
Let  us  bow  before  his  throne." 

2  See  !  from  every  quarter  flowing, 

Joyful  crowds  assemble  round ! 
Love  in  every  heart  is  glowing, 

Praise  is  heard  in  every  sound. 
While  Jehovah  shews  his  face. 
Glory  fills  the  sacred  place. 

3  Weapons,  meant  for  mutual  slaughter* 

Now  are  instruments  of  peace  : 
They  who  taste  the  living  water 

Learn  from  war  and  strife  to  cease. 
Jesus  reigns  !  the  earth  is  still ! 
All  the  nations  do  his  will !  [/«.  ii.  2> 

221.         Tni$ Libtrty  given  by  Chrut.    CM. 

1  HARK !  for  'tis  God's  own  Son  who  calls 

To  life  and  liberty  ! 
Traasported,  fall  before  His  feet. 
Who  makes  the  prisoners  free. 

2  The  cruel  bonds  of  sin  he  breaks. 

And  breaks  the  Tempter's  chain : 
Gracious,  he  deals  those  pardons  round. 
Which  free  from  endless  pain. 

3  Into  the  captive  heart  he  pours 

His  Spirit  from  on  hieh : 
We  lose  the  terrors  of  the  slave. 
And  "  Abba,  Father !"  cry. 

4  Shake  off  your  bonds,  and  sing  his  grace: 

The  sinner's  friend  proclaim ; 
And  call  on  all  around  to  seek 
True  freedom  by  his  Name. 

5  Walk  on,  at  large,  till  you  attain 

Your  Father's  house  above : 
There  shall  you  wear  immortal  crowns. 
And  sing  immortal  love.  I  John  viH.  3 

JSCSL%  New  Tear,    SEVSWS. 

1  HARK !  how  Time's  wide-sounding  bell 
Strikes  on  each  attentive  ear ; 
Tolling  loud  the  solemn  knell 
Of  the  last  departed  ve^  \ 
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2  Years,  like  mortals,  wear  away. 
Have  their  birth  and  dying  day. 
Youthful  spring  and  wintry  age. 
Then  to  others  quit  the  stage. 

3  Oh  what  numbers,  blithe  and  gay. 
Fell  by  Death's  unsparing  scvuie : 
While  they  thought  the  world  their  own. 
Suddenly  he  mow'd  them  down  ! 

4  Safe  are  they  who  know  thy  love : 
Thou  wilt  ail  thy  truth  perform ; 
To  our  souls  a  Refuge  prove 
From  the  rage  of  every  storm ! 

I3i&.  Ckrufs  Commitnmt,    CM. 

1  HARK  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  comes. 

The  Saviour  promised  lon^  ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  h^ld ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eve  long  clos'd  in  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And,  with  the  riches  of  his  grace. 
To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace ! 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  Name.  [Lul^  v.  18, 19, 

ifiS4.  The  Song  ofAngelt.    sbveks, 

1  HARK !  the  herald  angels  sing— 
"  Glory  to  the  New-bom  King ! 

Glory  in  the  highest  heaven. 
Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven." 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise ! 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skks ; 
With  th'  angebc  host  proclaim, 

'*  Christ  is  born  in  BetmebemV 
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Christ,  by  highest  heavea  ador'd, 

Christ,  the  Everlastinip  Lord ; 

Late  in  time  behold  turn  come. 

Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb  ! 

VdI'd  in  HeBb  the  Godhead  see. 

Hail  th'  Incarnate  Deitj  ! 

Pleaa'd  as  mau  with  men  to  dwell, 

Jesus  our  Immanuel. 
1    Hail  the  heaFcD-born  Prbce  of  Pe 

Hail  the  Sun  of  Ri^teouBoesB ! 

Uriit  and  Ufe  to  all  He  bring*, 

VtJan  with  he&ling'  in  his  wings. 

Lo '.  He  UfS  his  glor;  bf ! 
.  Bom,  that  man  no  iDore  ma;  die ; 

Bom,  to  ruse  the  sons  of  euth ; 

Bora,  to  give  Ibem  second  birth. 


225.  UTImi^Wat.    en.. 

1  HARK!  thelaudtrampetofourGi 

Sounds  an  alami  of  war ! — 
Attend,  O  Earth ! — ;e  nations,  hear. 
And  tremble  from  afar! 

2  With  humble  reverence  and  with  av 

We  hear  the  sacred  word ; 
And,  trembling,  own  the  Kotence  ju 
Which  dooms  ui  to  the  sword. 

3  Tet  not  in  war  inuld  we  repine 

The  murd'rtng  sword  to  view, 
Mieht  the  same  strolce,  that  wastes  t 
Destroy  its  vices  loo. 

4  But  we  shall  h»il  the  happy  day. 

Which  ends  the  painful  doom; 
When  earth  shall,  like  the  world  abo 
In  peace  and  virtue  bloom. 

5  Still  let  OUT  songs  declare  His  Name 

Who  guard*  uie  British  Race : 
Th«  God  of  Justice  we  tAsxt, 
And  bless. th«  God  oE  Orwft. 
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^^\J.  Universal  Reign  of  Chritt.     setbns. 

1  HARK  !  the  Song  of  Jubilee. 
Loud— as  mighty  thunders  roar ; 
Or  the  fuhiess  of  the  sea. 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore — 

2  Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord, 
God  Omnipotent,  shall  reign : 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3  Halleluiah  !~hark !  the  sound. 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around. 
All  Creation's  harmonies ! 

4  See  Jehovah's  banners  fiirl'd, 
Sheath'd  his  sword :  He  speaks— 'tis  doue. 
And  the  Kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  Kingdom  of  his  Son. 

5  He  shall  rei^  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illlmitcmle  sway : 

He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away  \ 

6  Then  the  end — beneath  his  rod, 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  All. 

227.  '*  Hit  finished:*    p.m. 

1  HARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ! 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky ! 

'*  It  is  finish'd !"; 

Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  Oh  what  joy  to  helpless  sinners 

These  triumphant  words  afford ! 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us,  through  Christ  the  Lord : 

'•  It  is  finish'd !" 

Saints !  His  dying  words  record. 

3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ! 

Strike  them  to  Immanuel's  Name : 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Join  the  triumph  to  proclaim*- 

-If  is  iin/sh'd !" 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Liaini^Ek  \    \J  oVn  xyil.^  . 
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22o.  Thg  Pasting  6ea.    c.M. 

1  HARK  I  'tis  the  bell  with  solemn  toll, 

That  speaks  the  spirit's  flight 
From  earth,  to  realms  of  endless  day. 
Or  everlasting:  night. 

2  '*  Ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust," 

Sin's  awful  curse  demands : 
Oh  well !  if  pure  before  the  throne 
The  soul  accepted  stands. 

3  Oh  well !  for  if  uncleans'd  from  ffuilt. 

Through  Christ's  atoning  bloodu 
With  what  dismay  she  now  beholds 
The  presence  of  her  God ! 

4  To  live  through  an  eternal  death. 

Eternal  woe  to  bear ! — 
Father  of  Mercy  I  God  of  Grace  I 
Inspire  and  hear  our  prayer. 

5  From  sin,  the  stingof  death  and  heU^ 

From  enmity  to  Thee, 
Extend  thine  own  almighty  arm,  y 

To  set  the  bond-slaves  free. 

6  So  when  the  bell,  with  solcnm  tolU 

Shall  speak  our  spirits'  flight, 
Angels  their  glad  approach  shall  hail  • 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  light. 

Z2\).  **  Came  and  kelp  us  r    CM. 

1  HARK !  what  mean  those  lamentetions. 

Rolling  sadly  through  the  sky  ?  ! 

'Tis  the  cry  of  Heathen  Nations—   , 
**  Come  and  help  .us,  or  we  die  1"        '> 

2  Hear  the  Heathens'  sad  complaining. 

Christians !  hear  their  dying  cry ; 
And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining. 
Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die. 

2o0.  FaUpf  Babylon,    L.M. 

1  HARK !  what  stupendous  shouts  arise. 
And  roll  like  thunder  through  the  sides ! 
He  comes  I  He  comes  I  the  rictory's  won, 
LfOW  in  the  dxiai  \m  Bi«\s^\q^\ 

3\0 


«• 


•t 


HYMNS. 

2  Praise,  praise  Immaniicrs  glorious  power  , 
The  Sorceress  falls  to  rise  no  more  ! 
Down  she  descends  to  endless  pains ; 

He,  King  of  Kings,  for  ever  reigns  \ 

3  Saw  ye  the  Conqu'ror  as  He  rode. 
Clad  in  a  vesture  dipt  in  blood  ? 
His  armies  following  rob'd  in  white, 
For  justice  marshals  all  the  fight  ? 

4  Heard  you  that  awful,  hist  command. 
When  thus  He  charg'dHis  chosen  band — 
Go,  and  avenge  My  righteous  cause 
On  impious  men,  who  scorn  My  laws. 

Proud  Babylou  My  wrath  shall  taste. 
Who  spoil'd  My  Church,  and  laid  it  waste : 
'Tis  just  her  sorrows  should  abound. 
From  whom  My  saints  no  pity  found. 

6  "Fill  to  the  brim  the  crimson  cup, 
And  make  the  harlot  drink  it  up : 
Strike !  let  her  take  her  ris^hteous  meed ; 
Blood  was  her  drink,  and  she  shall  bleed  I " 

23  i  •  The  Unwertal  Reign  qf  CkrUt,    L.  m . 

1  HARK !  what  triumphant  strains  are  these. 
Which  echo  through  the  vault  of  heaven '. 
To  Jesus,  once  on  Calvary  slain. 

The  Kingdoms  of  the  earth  are  given. 

2  Hark  the  new  song  before  the.  throne. 
Which  only  the  redeemed  can  raise ! 
Angels  may  tune  their  golden  harpe. 
But  cannot  reach  these  notes  of  praise. 

3  They  worsh^  our  Exalted  Lord« 
And  hail  him  Universal  King; 

But  saints,  the  purchase  of  His  blood. 
Can  strike  a  sweeter,  nobler  string. 

4  The  wonders  of  his  dving  love 
Their  hallelujahs  loud  proclaim ; 
While,  with  extatic  joy,  they  shout 
New  honours  to  his  Sacred  Name. 

5  From  every  kindred,  every  tongue. 
From  barb'rous  nations  long  unknown, 
From  polishM  Greeks,  and  Scythians  rude, 
A  countless  host  surround  Ihe  iVvtotA — 
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6  Id  robet  of  sfMtleM  white  ■my'd.  - 
And  palms  ot  victory  in  tbeir  Iwnd ; 
With  holy  nonder  uid  delight, 
The  trophies  of  his  grace  Uiey  atuuL 

JIn.u.  15.    iiT.3. 
23^.  Hie  Sbmer  Hailntil.    L,  M. 

1  HASTEN,  O  Bioner  !  to  be  wIk. 

And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sua : 

The  longer  Wisdom  you  despise. 

The  harder  is  it  to  be  won. 
i  Oh  hasten,  mercy  to  implore. 

And  stay  not  for  to-morraVs  sun ; 

Lest  thy  brief  season  should  be  o'er. 

Before  this  evening  st&ge  be  run. 

3  Oh  hasten,  sinner  <  to  return. 
And  stay  not  for  tO'inorrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn 
Before  the  needful  work  is  done, 

4  Oh  hasten,  sinner !  to  be  blest. 
And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun  ; 
For  fear  the  curse  should  thee  arrest. 
Before  to-morrow  is  begun. 

5  O  Lord !  do  Thou  the  sinner  turn ! 
Now  rouse  him  from  his  senseless  state ! 
Oh  let    " 
Norn 

233.  SiMiig  to  Oadfir  On  Cmmuniealita  ^  tit  Sfwi 

1  HEAR,  Gracious  Sovereign !  from  thy  tlua 
And  send  thy  various  blessings  doim: 
While  by  thine  Isnel  thou  art  sought. 
Attend  the  prayer  thy  Word  hath  taught. 

S  Come,  Sacred  Spirit !  from  above, 
And  fill  tbe  coldest  beaits  with  love : 
Sotlen  to  flesh  (he  flinty  stone, 
And  let  thy  Godlike  power  be  known. 


While  all  their  glowinr  souls  are  borne 
To  seek  tbat  grace  «tu&\i  now  ^^mii  wae^. 
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4  Oh,  let  a  holy  flock  await, 
Nuinerous  around  thy  temple-jrate  I 
Each  pressing?  on  with  zeal  to  be 
A  living  sacrifice  to  Thee.  [Etek,  xxxvi.  37 

^cl4.      PrayerforUieCottversiouqf  the  World.    l.M. 

1  HEAR,  Saviour !  from  thy  glorious  throne, 
And  send  tfiy  servants  to  proclaim 
Salvation  to  a  world  undone. 

And  sound  tlirough  all  the  earth  thy  Name. 

2  Oh  bless  their  labours  who  invite 

The  wandering,  wretched  outcasts  home ; 
And  let  thy  sov'reign  Spirit's  might 
Compel  the  Heathen  World  to  come. 

3  From  Afric's  wide  and  burning  sands. 
From  Asia's  mild,  resplendent  sky, 
Let  converts,  from  all  Heathen  Lands, 
As  doves  unto  their  windows  fly. 

4  With  Europe  let  them  join  to  bless 
Thy  Saving  Name,  thy  praise  prolong ; 
And  Islands  of  the  Southern  Seas 
Join,  with  America,  the  song. 

^3d.  The  Day  qf  Judgment,    l.m. 

1  HE  comes !  He  comes !  tlie  Judge  severe  I 
The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near : 
His  lightnings  flash,  his  thunders  roll : 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul ! 

2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound. 
See  the  Almighty  Jesus  crown'd ! 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  graee. 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviours  ikce. 

3  Descending  on  his  fflorious  throne, 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word. 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

4  Shout,  all  ye  people  of  the  sky, 
And  all  ye  saints  of  Grod  Mo«t  High! 
Jesus,  who  now  his  right  obtains. 
For  erer  and  for  ever  reigns  I 
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2fiiO.     Christ  dying,  ri$iHg,  and  reigning,    l,  m. 

1  HE  dies !  the  friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around : 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

And  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Draw  near,  and  trace  in  sad  review 

His  grief,  who  groan'd  beneath  3rour  load : 
He  gave  his  precious  life  for  yon, 
The  ransom  of  your  soul,  to  uod. 

3  But,  lo !  the  Lord  forsakes  the  tomb ! 
In  vain  his  foes  forbid  his  rise : 
Anffelic  legions  guard  him  home. 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

4  Cease,  cease  your  tears,  ye  samts,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliv'rer  reispis : 
Sinff  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  Hell, 
And  led  his  captive,  Death,  in  chains. 

5  Sing,  '*  Live  for  ever,  wond'rous  King ! 
Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save : 
Thine  arm  hath  tome  from  Death  its  stinff. 
And  snatch'd  the  vict'ry  from  the  Grave ! 

Zol .  For  a  Charitable  Oecasum.    l.  m. 

1  HELP  us,  O  Lord !  thy  yoke  to  wear. 
Delighting  in  thy  perfect  will ; 

Each  other's  burdens  learn  to  bear. 
And  thus  thy  law  of  love  fulfiL 

2  Who  sparingly  his  seed  bestows. 
He  sparingly  shall  also  reap ; 
But  whoso  plentifully  sows. 

The  plenteous  sheaves  his  hands  shall  heap. 

3  Teach  us,  with  fflad  and  cheerful  hearts. 
As  Thou  hast  bless'd  our  various  store. 
From  our  abundance  to  impart 

A  liberal  portion  to  the  poor. 

4  To  Thee  our  all  devoted  be, 

In  whom  we  breathe,  and  move,  and  live : 
Freely  we  have  received  from  Thee ; 
Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give. 

5  And  while  we  thus  obey  thy  Word, 
And  every  call  of  want  relieve. 

Oh  I  may  we  find  it,  meiows  Lord ! 
More  bless*  d  to  gwe  mw\  \o  t^tcw^. 
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^t50.  After  Sermon,    s.  M. 

1  HELP  us,  with  hearts  unfeign'd. 
To  praise  Thee  for  thy  Word ; 

To  bless  Thee  for  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  Redeeming  Lord. 

2  Like  as  the  kindly  rain 
Returns  not  back  to  heaven. 

But  cheers  and  fruitful  makes  the  earth, 
The  end  for  which  'twas  given — 

3  So  let  th^  present  voice 
Accomplish  thv  design ; 

Distil  on  all  our  thirsty  souls. 
And  consecrate  us  thine. 

4  Water  the  sacred  seed. 
And  oive  it  large  increase : 

Let  neither  fowls,  nor  rocks,  nor  thorns, 
Hinder  the  fruits  of  peace. 

5  Then,  though  we  weeping  sow. 
And  tears  our  hours  employ. 

We  know  we  shall  return  again. 
And  bring  our  sheaves  with  joy. 
/f.lv.  10,11.    Jfa^  xiii.  4— 7.    A.  cxzvi.  6. 

^tilJ.  The  LonFt  Supptr.    CM. 

1  HERE  at  thy  table.  Lord,  we  meet. 

To  feed  on  food  divine : 
Thy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat. 
Thy  precious  blood  the  wine. 

2  He  who  prepares  the  rich  repast. 

Himself  comes  down  and  dies ; 
And  then  invites  us  thus  to  feast 
Upon  the  sacrifice. 

3  The  bitter  torments  he  endured 

Upon  the  shameful  Cross, 
For  us,  his  welcome  ^ests,  procured 
These  heart-reviving  joys. 

^4U.  The  LoreTs  Supper,    l.m. 

1  HERE  let  us  see  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
And  view  Salvation  with  our  eyes ; 
And  taste  and  feel  the  living  Word, 
The  bread  descending  from  the  «V\«l%.  . 

315  T% 


HYMNS. 

2  Thou  hast  prepar'd  this  dying  Lamb 
Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face. 
To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  Name, 
And  shew  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

3  Jesus !  our  light !  our  morning-star ! 
Shine  Thou  on  nations  yet  unknown ; 
The  glory  of  thy  people  here. 

And  joy  of  spirits  near  tjiy  throne. 

24 1 .  Christ  a  Refitge,  Rockt  and  FrUtuL    c.  w. 

1  He  who  on  earth  as  Man  was  known. 

And  bore  our  sins  and  pains. 
Now,  seated  on  th*  eternal  throne. 
The  Lord  of  Glory  reigns ! 

2  £Us  righteousness,  to  faith  reveal' d. 

Wrought  out  for  guilty  worms. 
Affords  a  hiding-place  ajnd  shield 
From  enemies  and  storms. 

3  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun. 

Their  fainting  souls  invade. 
To  this  eternal  Rock  they  run. 
And  find  a  welcome  shade. 

4  How  glorious  He !  how  happy  they. 

In  their  Almighty  Friend  f 
His  love  secures  them  all  the  way. 
And  crowns  tliem  at  the  end.      [It,  uzii.S. 

242.  Natimty  of  ChrUU    cm. 

1  HIGH  let  us  swell  our  tuneful  notes. 

And  join  tV  angelic  throng ; 
The  angels  no  such  love  have  knoiwn 
As  we,  to  wake  their  song. 

2  Good-will  to  sinful  men  is  shewn, 

And  peace  on  earth  is  given  : 
For,  lo  !  th'  Incarnate  Saviour  comes 
With  truth  and  love  from  heaven. 

3  Justice  and  Grace,  with  sweet  accord. 

His  rising  beams  adorn : 
Let  heaven  and  earth  in  concert  joiii — 
The  promi8*d  cV\\\d  \»\Kjim. 
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4  Glory  to  God  in  hiufhest  strains. 

By  hif^hest  worlds  is  paid  ; 
Be  glory  then  by  us  proclaim' d. 
And  by  our  lives  display' d — 

5  Till  we  shall  reach  those  blissful  realms 

Where  Christ  exalted  reig^ns. 
And  leam  of  the  celestial  choir 
Their  own  exalted  strains. 

24o.  At  a  Chanty  Sermon,    c.  m. 

1  HIGH  on  a  throne  of  li^ht^  O  Lord ! 

Dost  Thou  exalted  shine ! 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow. 
Since  the  whole  world  is  thine  ? 

2  But  Thou  hast  brethren  here  below. 

Partakers  of  thy  grace. 
Whose  humble  names  Thou  wilt  confess 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

3  In  them.  Thou  may'st  be  cloth'd,  and  fed. 

And  visited,  and  cheer* d ; 
And,  iA  their  accents  of  distress, 
Our  Saviour's  voice  be  heard. 

4  Whate'er  our  willing  hands  can  give. 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  lay  ; 
Grace  will  the  humble  gill  receive. 
And  grace  at  length  repay. 


Invitation  to  Israel    l.  h. 


244. 

1  HIGH,  on  the  bending  willows  bung, 
Israel !  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string  ? 
Still  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue. 
And  Zion's  song  denies  to  sing  ? 

2  Awake !  thy  loudest  raptures  raise. 
Let  heart  and  voice  unite  their  strains : 
Thy  promis'd  King  his  sceptre  sways ; 
Behold !  thy  own  Messiah  reigns ! 

3  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wrong. 
If  other  lands  the  triumph  bear : 

A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song, 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  there. 
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4  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam ; 
And,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  flood : 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home ! 

In  every  temple  see  thy  God ! 

5  No  taunting  foes  thy  song  require ; 
No  strangers  mock  thF  captive  chain : 
Thy  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre. 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

6  Tiien  why  on  bending  willows  hung, 
Israel !  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string? 
Why  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue. 

And  Zion's  song  delays-  to  sing  ?       [Pc*  czzztU. 

^4d.  The  Brween  Serpent,    CM. 

1  High  on  the  Cross  the  Savioiu:  hung. 

High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns : 
Here  sinners,  by  the  Serpent  stung. 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

2  When  God's  Own  Son  is  lifled  up, 

A  dyinff  world  revives : 
The  Jew  oeholds  the  glorious  hope, 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives.       IJekn  ifl.  14- 16. 

24o.  InmiaUtmrfiheGotpel    L.  M. 

1  HO !  every  one,  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh*-* 
'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race — 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy ; 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  Gospel-grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 
Sinners !  obey  your  Maker's  voice : 
Return,  ye  weary  wand'rers,  home, 
And  in  my  saving  grace  rejoice. 

3  See,  from  the  Rock,  a  fountain  rise  t         *    ' 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls : 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price. 

Ye  lab' ring,  burden'd,  contrite  souls  ! 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give : 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind : 
Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 

^^    Pardon  and  peace  ixv  Je&\i&  ^wd. 
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3  Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bread. 
Nor  can  your  hungry^  souls  sustain  ? 
On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  feed : 
Ye  spend  your  little  all  in  vain. 

6  Hearken  to  me  with  earnest  care. 
And  freely  eat  substantial  food : 
The  sweetness  of  my  mercy  slmre. 
And  taste  that  I  alone  am  good. 

7  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline ; 
My  words  believingly  receive : 
Quicken'd  your  soul  bv  faith  divine. 

An  everlasting  life  shall  live.  [/i.  It.  1—3. 

247.  To  the  Holy  SpiriL    P.M. 

1  HOLY  Ghost !  dispel  our  sadness. 

Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night : 
Come,  Thou  source  of  joy  and  gladness. 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  Siy  light : 

2  Hear,  oh  !  hear  our  siq>plication. 

Blessed  Spirit !  God  of  Peace ! 
Rest  upon  this  congregation. 
With  th'  abundance  of  thy  grace. 

3  'Author  of  our  new  creation  ! 

Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove : 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation  ; 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 

248.  PraUe  to  ChrUt,    l.m. 

1  HOSANNA  to  King  David's  Son,  ' 
Who  reigns  on  a  superior  throne  ! 

We  bless  the  Prince,  of  heavenly  birth. 
Who  brings  salvation  down  to  earth. 

2  Let  every  nation,  every  age. 
In  this  delightful  work  engage : 
Old  men  and  babes  in  Zion  sing 
The  growing  glories  of  her  Kmg. 

249*  Trhmph qf Ckrist,    cm*. 

1  HOSANNA  to  our  Conquerhig  King ! 
All  hail.  Incarnate  Love ! 
Ten  thousand  songs  and  glories  wait 
To  crown  thjr  head  above. 

319 


HYMNS.. 

2  Thy  victories  and  thy  deathless  fame, 
Through  the  wide  world  shall  run ; 
And  everlasting  a^es  sing 
The  triumphs  Thou  hast  won. 

^Oi)*  HOSCMM*     P.M. 

1  HOSANNA  to  the  King, 
Of  Da\id's  ancient  blocm ! 
Behold,  he  comes  to  brine 
Forgiving  grace  from  Grod  ! 

Let  old  and  young    Attend  his  way. 
And  at  his  feet  Their  honours  lay. 

2  Glory  to  God  on  high. 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb  ! 
Let  earth  and  sea,  and  sky. 
His  wond'rous  love  proclaim : 

Upon  his  head  Shall  honours  rest. 

And  every  age  Pronounce  him  blest. 

^0\.9  Advent  Sunday,    l.m. 

1  HOSANNA  to  the LivingLord ! 
Hosanna  to  th*  Incarnate  Word  ! 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing. 

2  Hosanna,  Lord !  thine  angels  cry ; 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  thy  saints  reply ; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around. 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

3  O  Saviour !  with  protectiiu^  care. 
Return  to  this  thy  house  of  prayer : 
Assembled  in  thy  sacred  Name, 
Here  we  thy  parting  promise  claim ! 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast. 
Eternal !  bid  thy  Spirit  rest, 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee  ! 

5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away> 
Thy  flock,  redeem*  d  itom  ^vTviuXttoLVSL^ 
Shall  swell  the  sound  o?  ^twafc  «ki^\v. 

320 


HYMNS. 

*JioJL.     ResurrectioH  and  Ascension  of  Christ,     c.  M, 

1  HOSANNA  to  the  Prince  of  Light, 

Who  cloth'd  himself  in  clay ; 
Enter'd  the  iron  gates  of  deaui. 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread. 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose : 

He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away. 

And  spoiFd  our  cruel  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqu'ror  mounts  aloft. 

And  to  his  Father  flies ; 
With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesh. 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  Raise  your  devotion^  mortal  tongues, 

To  reach  his  blest  abode ! 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  Incarnate  God. 

200.  Death  of  the  Good  Shepherd,    s.  M. 

1  HOW  awful  was  the  hour. 
When  God  our  wand'rings  laid. 

And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 

2  How  glorious  was  the  grace. 
When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke  ! 

His  blood  and  life  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  his  flodc. 

3  His  honour  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  awav : 

Rank'd  with  the  wicked  m  his  death, 
And  deemed  as  vile  as  they. 

4  But  God  hath  rais'd  his  head 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men : 

The  glory  of  his  ransomM  seed 

Shall  recompense  his  pain.     [/s.  lili.  6—  1 1 . 

254.    Blessedness  of  the  Times  of  the  Gospel,    s.  m  . 

1        HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet. 
Who  stand  oo  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveaW 
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2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 

*•  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King  I 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears. 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound ; 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  foTt 
And  sought*  but  never  found ! 

4  {low  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  h'ght ! 

Prophets  and  kings  desir-  d  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ : 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

• 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm. 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Its  Saviour  and  its  God. 

/«.m.7— 10.    Matt  j^.  16,  n. 

Ado*  The  Ifappy  Ouutge.    cm. 

1  HOW  blest  thy  creature  is,  O  God ! 

When,  with  a  single  eye. 
He  views  the  lustre  of  thy  Word, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high ! 

2  Through  all  the  storms  which  veil  the  skies. 

And  frown  on  earthly  things. 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  he  eyes. 
With  healing  on  his  wings. 

3  Stmck  by  that  light,  the  human  heart, 

A  barren  soil  no  more. 
Sends  the  sweet  smell  of  grace  abroad. 
Where  serpents  lurk'd  before. 

4  The  soul,  a  dreary  province  once 

Of  Satan's  dark  domain, 
^JfVeJs  a  new  emnire  foTm'dmthiii> 
^^    And  owns  a  heavenly  t^^ 
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^OO,  TeDeum.     p.m. 

1  HOW  can  we  adore,  or  worthily  praise, 

Thy  goodness  and  power.  Thou  God  of  ail  Grace 
With  honour  and  blessing,  before  Thee  we  fall, 
Most  gladly  confessing  Thee  Father  of  all. 

2  Thou,  Saviour  I  art  one,  with  God  the  supreme ; 
His  Eternal  Son,  and  equal  with  him : 

Invested  with  glory,  on  high  dost  Thou  sit ; 
While  angels  adore  Thee,  and  bow  at  thy  feet. 

3  How  great  was  thy  love  I  how  wondreus  thy  grace  t 
Thou  cam'st  from  above  to  save  a  lost  race ; 

And,  man  to  deliver,  of  woman  wast  born. 
That  every  believer  to  God  might  return. 

4  How  soon  will  thy  seat  of  judgment  appear  I 
Prepare  us  to  meet  and  welcome  Thee  there ; 

Thy  witnessing  Spirit  in  us  shed  abroad. 
And  bid  us  inherit  the  kingdom  of  God. 

^^  •  •  Condescending  Love  of  Christ,    c.  M. 

1  HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  Eternal  Son ! 
Our  misery  reach'd  his  heavenly  mind. 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  When  Justice,  by  our  sins  provok'd. 

Drew  forth  its  dreadful  sword. 
He  gave  his  soul  up  to  the  stroke. 
Without  a  murmuring  word. 

3  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes. 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne ; 
No  gift  on  us  his  hand  bestows 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  pity  neer  withdrew. 

5  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high« 

His  love  IS  still  as  great : 

Well  he  remembers  Gdvary, 

Nor  let  his  saiotB  forget. 
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^dO.  «  Looking  unto  Jesus."    p.  m. 

1  HOW  glorious  the  Lamb  is  seen  on  the  throne ! 
His  labours  are  o'er,  his  conquests  are  won : 

A  kingdom  is  given  into  the  Lamb's  hand» 
In  earth  and  in  heaven  for  ever  to  stand. 

2  Ye  sinners  below  I  then  trusc  in  the  Lord : 
Look  up  to  his  arm,  his  honour,  his  word: 

Athirst  for  his  favour,  his  Godhead  adore. 
Look  up  to  your  Saviour,  rejoice  evermore. 

iOV,      The  World  crucified  to  us  by  the  Cross.    L.  M. 

1  HOW  great  the  wonders  of  the  Cross, 
Where  our  Redeemer  bled  and  died ! 
Its  noblest  life  our  spirit  draws 

From  his  deep  wounds  and  pierced  side. 

2  It  cost  him  death  to  save  our  lives  ; 
To  buy  our  souls,  it  cost  his  own : 
And  ah  the  unknown  oys  he  gives 
Were  bought  with  agonies  unknown. 

3  Let  sin's  delights  be  all  forgot 
And  earth  ctow  less  in  our  esteem  : 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  Ilim ! 

Gal.  vL  14. 

^DU.     On  a  Year  ef  threatening  Drought  er  Rcdn,  cm. 

1  HOW  hast  Thou,  Lord,  fVom  year  to  year. 

Our  land  with  plenty  crowned ! 
And  generous  fruit  and  golden  grain 
Have  spread  their  riches  round. 

2  But  we  thy  mercies  have  a^bus'd. 

To  more  abounding  crimes : 
What  heights,  what  daring  heights  in  sin, 
Mark  and  disgrace  our  times  ! 

3  To  Thee  alone  we  look  for  help  ! 

None  else,  of  dew  or  rain. 
Can  give  the  world  the  smallest  drop. 
Or  smallest  drop  restrain. 

A\)  1  •     Chtist  our  Wisdom,  Righteousness,  ^.     s.  M . 

1      HOW  heavy  is  the  night 
That  hangs  upon  our  eyes. 
Till  Christ,  wilu  Yv\s  xevvNvcv^Xx^V., 
Upon  our  sov\\s  «LTOe\ 
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2  Our  p^uilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven  ; 
But,  in  liis  righteousness  array'd. 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways. 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure 
•  With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  Powers  of  Hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain : 

He  sets  the  sous  of  bondage  free. 
And  breaks  the  iron  chain. 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways. 
To  bring  us  near  to  Grod ; 

Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace, 

And  thine  atoning  blood.  [i  Cor.i.so. 

iXyjkf      Providence  of  Ood  in  tfte  Seasont,    P.  M. 

1  HOW  pleasing  is  the  voice 
Of  Goa  our  Heavenly  King, 
Who  bids  the  frosts  retire. 
And  wakes  the  lovely  spring ! 

Briffht  suns  arise.      The  mild  wind  blows. 
And  beauty  glows.    Through  earth  and  skies. 

2  The  mom,  with  glory  crown'd, 
His  hand  arrays  in  smiles : 
He  bids  the  eve  decline, 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills : 

The  evening  breeze  His  breath  perfumes 
His  beauty  bloonos    In  flowers  and  trees. 

3  With  life  he  clothes  the  spring. 
The  earth  with  summer  warms : 
He  spreads  th'  autumnal  feast, 
And  rides  on  wintry  storms : 

His  gifts  divine         Through  all  appear ; 
And  round  the  year  His  glories  shme. 
P#.  Ixv.  11.  ActsxW.  17. 

^00«  God  holy,  just  f  and  tuprenu,    cm. 

1  HOW  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 
Be  pure  before  their  God  ? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness. 
We  fiall  beneathliis  rod. 
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2  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughts 

I'll  make  no  more  pretence; 
Not  one  of  all  my  thousand  faults 
Can  bear  a  just  defence. 

3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise. 

What  vain  presumers  dare 
Against  their  Maker's  hand  to  rise. 
Or  tempt  th'  unequal  war  ? 

4  Mountains,  by  his  almighty  wrath, 

From  their  old  seats  are  tome : 
He  shakes  the  earth  from  south  to  north. 
And  all  her  pillars  mourn. 

5  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise, 

Th'  obedient  sun  forbears : 
His  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  skies, 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

6  He  walks  upon  the  raging  sea. 

Flies  on  the  stormy  wind : 
None  can  explore  his  wondrous  way. 
Or  his  dark  footsteps  &id.  [Job  b.  2^  10. 

2o4.  The  lUiue  appohUedfor  all  Lining,    c.  m 

1  HOW  still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave  ! 

Where,  life's  vain  tumults  past, 
Th'  appointed  house,  by  heaven's  decree. 
Receives  us  all  at  last. 

2  The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease. 

Their  passions  rage  no  more ; 
And  there  the  weary  pilgrim  rests 
From  all  the  toils  he  bore. 

3  There  rest  the  pris'ners,  now  releas'd 

From  slavery's  sad  abode  : 
No  more  they  hear  th'  oppressor's  voice. 
Or  dread  the  tyrant's  rod. 

4  There  servants,  masters,  poor,  and  ricli. 

Partake  the  same  repose ; 
And  there,  in  peace,  the  ashes  mix 
Of  those  who  once  were  foes. 

5  All,  levell'd  by  the  hand  of  death. 

Lie  sleeping  in  the  tomb. 
Till  God  in  judgment  call  them  forth, 
To  meet  their  finaV  doom. 
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^00.       Rpfiections  on  ike  State  of  our  Fathers,    s.  M. 

1  HOW  swift  the  torrent  rolls, 
Which  bears  us  to  the  sea ! 

The  tide  which. hurries  thoughtless  souls 
To  vast  Eternity ! 

2  Our  Fathers,  where  are  they. 
With  all  they  calVd  their  own  ? 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares. 
And  wealth  and  honour  gone  t 

3  But  joy  or  grief  succeeds 
Beyond  our  mortal  thought. 

While  the  poor  remnant  of  uieir  dust 
Lies  in  the  grave  forgot. 

4  There,  where  the  Fathers  lie. 
Must  all  the  children  dwell ; 

Nor  other  heritage  possess. 
But  such  a  gu>omy  cell. 

5  God  of  our  Fathers,  hear. 
Thou  Everlasting  Friend ! 

While  we,  as  on  life^  utmost  verge, 
Our  souls  to  Thee  commend. 

6  Of  all  the  pious  dead 
May  we  the  footsteps  trace. 

Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light. 

We  dwell  before  thy  face.  {£eek.  i.5. 

^Ut)  •  Vanity  of  ike  World,  and  Happiness  of  Hemftm,   l.  m. 

1  HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies ! 
How  transient  every  earthly  bliss ! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties. 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew. 
The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower. 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true— 
The  irlorv  of  a  nassinar  hour ! 


ut  eartniy  nopes  are  emoiei: 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour 


3  But,  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die. 
And  all  beneath  the  dues  is  vain. 
There  is  a  land  whose  confines  lie 
Beyond  the  reax^  of  care  and  pain. 
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4  Then  let  the  hope  of  ioys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears : 
If  God  be  ours,  we're  travellings  home. 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  tears. 

Heb,  xiii.  14. 

^v)  I  •  Before  Sermon,    s.m. 

1  HUNGRY,  and  faint,  and  poor. 
Behold  us,  Lord,  again 

Assembled  at  thy  mercy's  door, 
Thy  bounty  to  obtain. 

2  Thy  word  invites  us  nigb. 
Or  we  must  starve  indeed ; 

For  we  no  money  have  to  buy. 
Nor  righteousness  to  plead. 

3  The  food  our  spirits  want 
Thy  hand  alone  can  pve  : 

Oh  hear  the  prayer  of  raith !  and  grftnt 
That  we  may  eat  and  live ! 

iSt)0.  RemembroMce  of  Ckriti,    c.  m. 

1  IF  human  kindness  meets  return. 

And  owns,  the  grateful  tie : 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bum. 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nig^i— 

2  Oh  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  Him  who  died,  our  fears  to  quell. 
Our  more  than  orphan's  woe  ! 

3  While  yet  in  anguiHh  he  survey'd 

Those  papgs  he  would  not  nee ; 
What  love  his  latest  words  display'd, 
"  Meet  and  remember  me  ! " 

4  Remember  Thee !  thy  death,  thy  shame. 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share ! 
O  memory,  leave  no  other  Name 
But  HIS  recorded  there  ! 

269.  Lmng  by  Faith,    s.  u, 

I      IF  through  unruffled  seas 
Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail 
With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  Thee, 
We  U  own  i\ic  toalexVa^  ^^» 
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2  But  should  tlie  surges  rise. 
And  rest  delay  to  conic. 

Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm. 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. . 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears* 
All  yield  at  thy  controul  : 

Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state. 
To  make  thy  will  our  own ; 

And  when  the  ioys  of  sense  depart 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

270.     By  the  Children  of  a  Chanty  School.    I..  M . 

BOTS  and  girls. 

1  IN  cheerful  notes  of  artless  praise, 
Would  we  our  feeble  voices  raise ; 
And  celebrate  with  one  accord 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

BOYS. 

2  Great  God !  thy  universal  love 
Is  sung  by  all  thy  saints  above ; 
And  we  thy  children  here  below 

The  greatness  of  thy  love  would  show. 

GIRLS. 

3  When  cheerless  poverty  had  spread 
Its  threatening  clouds  around  our  head. 
Soon  did  our  gracious  God  appear. 
And  gave  us  an  asylum  here — 

B0T8  and  GIBL8. 

4  Pur  lives  protected  by  thy  care. 
Our  feet  preserved  from  every  snare ; 
Our  minus  directed  to  the  road 

Which  leads  our  souls  through  Christ  to  God. 

27 1  •  ChriitU  Second  Coning.    8.  M. 

1  IN  expectation  sweet. 

We'll  wait,  and  sing,  and  pray. 
Till  Christ's  triumphalcar  we  meet, 
And  see  an  enoless  day. 

2  He  comes !  the  Conqueror  comes ! 
Death  falls  beneath  nis  sword; 

The  joyful  pris'ners  burst  the  tombSi . 
And  rise  to  meet  tbeit  Ijovd. 
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3  The  tnimpet  aoonds,  "  Awake ! 
Ye  dead,  to  judg[ineitt  come  !" 

ThemUan  of  creaiiOD  shake. 
While  hell  receives  her  doom. 

4  Thrice  happy  mom  for  those 
Who  love  the  ways  of  peace ; 

No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close, 

Or  shade  their  perfect  bliss,  [t  TAMt.  i.  T— 

272.  no^  ,.u. 

1    INFINITE  God !  to  Thee  we  raise 
Our  hearts,  in  solemD  songs  of  prajse : 
By  all  thy  works  on  earth  ador'd, 
We  worship  Thee,  the  Common  Lord ; 
The  Bvertasting:  Father  own ; 
And  bow  our  souls  before  thy  ^ron& 

3    Thee  all  the  choir  of  anxels  sings. 
The  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  King  cf  Kings  | 
Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud, 
And  seraphs  sbout  the  Triune  God! 
And  "  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  cry— 
"  Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  sky !" 

3  God  of  the  patriarchal  race, 

Tbe  ancieot  seera  record  thy  praise! 
The  goodly  apostolic  band. 
In  highest  joy  and  glory  stand ; 
And  all  the  saints  and  prophete  join. 
To  extol  thy  Majesty  Divine. 

4  Head  of  the  martyre'  noble  host. 

Of  Thee  they  justly  make  their  boast : 
The  Church,  to  earth's  rranoteat  bounds. 
Her  Heavenly  Founder's  praise  resounds ; 
And  strives  with  those  around  the  throne 
To  bymn  the  mystic  Three  in  One. 

5  Father  of  endless  majesty, 

All  might  and  love  they  render  Thee  i 
Thy  true  and  oul^  Son  adore, 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power 
And  God  the  Udes  Q^toA  i«Onx^ 
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ib  I  O .  Nativity  of  Christ,     c.  M. 

1  IN  heaven  the  mpt'rous  song  began. 

And  sweet  seraphic  iire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran. 
And  swept  each  sounding  lyre. 

2  The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new 

To  each  angelic  tongue,: 
Swiil  through  the  realms  of  light  it  flew. 
And  loud  the  echo  rung. 

3  Down,  through  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

The  pealing  anthem  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy. 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

4  Hark !  the  cherubic  annies  shout. 

And  Glory  leads  the  song : 
Peace  and  Salvation  swell  the  note 
Of  all  the  heavenly  throng. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat — 
'*  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete : 

Jesus  is  bom  to  die  \" 

6  Hail!  Prince  of  Life  !  for  ever  hail! 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Though  life,  and  earth,  and  time  must  fail. 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end.  [Luke  ii.l4. 

^74*  Poor  Ckildren*s  Appeal    L.  u, 

1  IN  Israel's  fane,  by  silent  night. 
The  lamp  of  God  was  burning  bright ; 
And  there,  by  viewless  angels  kept, 
Samuel,  the  child,  securely  slept 

2  A  voice  unknown  the  stillness  broke : 

^  Samuel  ("  it  call'd,  and  thrice  it  spoke : 
He  rose — he  ask'd.  Whence  came  the  word  ? 
From  Eli  ?  no — it  was  the  Lord. 

3  Thus  early  call'd  to  serve  his  God, 
In  paths  of  r^teoosness  he  trod: 
Prophetic  visions  fired  his  breast. 
Ado  all  the  chosen  tribes  ^eTe\:k\«i9u 
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278.        '^  Speakt  fir  thy  Servant  hiare^,**    P*v- 

1  IN  thy  Name,  O  Lord,  assembling. 

We,  Thy  people,  now  draw  near ; 

Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 
Speak,  and  let  Thy  servants  h^— 

Hear  with  meekness- 
Hear  thy  Word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthen'd, ' 

Let  us  give  them.  Lord,  to  Thee : 
Cheer'd  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthedM^  ; 

We  would  run,  nor  weary  be ; 
Till  thy  glorv 

Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  There  in  worship,  purer,  sweeter. 

All  thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater. 

Than  they  could  conceive  before  ; 
Full  enjoyment 

Full,  unmix'd,  for  evermore,     [l  Sam.  tti.  19 

^19.  The  Atonement  qf  Christ,    c.if. 

1  EN  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God 

By  methods  of  our  own : 
Nothing,  O  Saviour !  but  thy  blood 
Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threat'nings  of  thy  broken  Law 

Impress  the  soul  vnth  dread : 
If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw;     ' ! 
It  strikes  the  spirit  deaid. 

3  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice 

Hath  answer' d  all  demands ; 
And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies   . 
Come  to  us  by  thy  hands. 

4  'Tis  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord ! 

'Tb  on  thy  Cross  we  rest : 

For  ever  be  thy  love  ador'd. 

Thy  Name  for  ever  blest. 

^iOO»  The  Restoration  of  Israel    L.if. 

1  ISRAEL !  thy  mournful  night  is  past, 
Thv  bitter  cup  wnmgout  at  last! 
A  day  of  rest  to  thee  is  ^iv^iiv 
The  promise  is  \fud  up  \\i\k«i?i«^. 
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2  The  Lord  will  not  forget  the  grace 
Reserved  tor  faithful  Abraham's  race : 
His  love  their  wand'rings  shall  restore ; 
And  guide  them,  that  mey  stray  no  more. 

3  Israel !  'tis  thine  accepted  day : 

Thy  God,  Himself,  prepares  the  way- 
Behold  his  ensign  from  afar ! 
Behold  the  light  of  Jacob's  star ! 

4  That  star,  which  once  o'er  Bethlehem  rose, 
A  token  on  thy  mountains  ^lows : 

The  mom  of  earth's  blest  jubilee 
Sheds  its  sweet  early  light  on  thee. 

5  And  Thou !  who  once  on  Israel's  ground 
A  homeless  wanderer  wast  found- 
Redeemer  !  on  thy  heavenly  throne. 
Still  call  that  Ancient  Church  thine  own. 

6  Bid  her  departed  light  return : 
Thy  holy  splendor  round  her  bum : 
From  prostrate  Judah's  ruins  raise 
A  living  temple  to  thy  praise. 

^O 1  •  The  Dkfine  Perfeeiiont.    L.  M. 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns  I  his  throne  is  high. 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ! 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  brig^ht. 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe : 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  Law : 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face. 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shines. 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs : 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Fawer  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join ; 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mvn^ 
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I  ■  .  .     .  ... 

2o2.  Salmtim,  J^ghieotuuesSf  and  Strength  ts  Ckritt.  L.  >i. 

1  JEHOV Ah  speaks— let  Israel  hear  r 
Let  all  the  earth  rejoice  and  fear ; 
While  God- s  Eternal.  Son  proclaims 
His  sov'reign  honour9  anahisName^* 

2  "  I  am  the  Jiasl,  and  I  the  Wrst'; 

The  SarioUr€rod,  and  Gtxl  the  Jn^: 
There's  none  beside  pretends  to  shew 
Such  justice  and  salvation  too. 

3 ''  Ye,  that  ki  shades  of  diurkness  dwell,.  \ 
Just  on  the  verge  gf  d^qitli  and  hel^    ■ .    , 
Look  up  to  Me  from  distant  lands. 
Light,  fife,  and  heaven  are  in  MyhdndB. 

4  **  I  by  my  Holy  Name  have  sworn,         ■: 

Nor  shall  tlie  word  in  vain  return — 
To  Me  shall  all  things  bend  the  knee. 
And  every  tongue  slmll  swear  taMe.. 

5  "  In  Me,  alone,  shall  men  confess. 

Lie  all  their  strength  and  righteousness  |  ■ 
But  such  as  dare  despise  mv  Name, 
I'll  clothe  them  with  eternal  shame. 

6  "In  Me,  the  Lord,  shall  all  the  seed 

Of  Israel  from  their  sins  be  freed ; 
And,  by  their  shining  graces,,  prove   i 
Their  interest  in  roy  pard'ning  love." 
Is,  x\y,  si— Sd. 

283  •      Chriai  mtr  Rffitgt,    scvess,  doubx.1I. 

1  JESU  \  lover  of  my  soul ! 
Let  me  to  t^iy  bosom  fly. 

While  the  nearer  waters  toH,       '  * 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour !  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past : 
Safe  into  the  haven  guiae, 
.  Oh  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  relitge  have  I  none — 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  : 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone* ' 
Still  sttpport  and  OQini(«cV'dn«\ 
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All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd. 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring : 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ !  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind : 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  Name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am — 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  Grace  with  Thee  is  found— 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin : 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  Life  the  Fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart- 
Rise  to  all  eternity ! 

^H4.  Death  and  Glory  ttf  Christ,    p.  m. 

1  JESUS  drinks  the  bitter  cup, 

The  wine-press  treads  alone ; 
Tears  the  graves  and  mountains  up, 

By  his  expiring  ^roan. 
Lo !  the  powers  of  heaven  he  shakes. 

Nature  in  convulsions  lies : 
Earth's  profoundest  centre  quakes, 

The  (xreat  Jehovah  dies ! 

5  Lives  our  Head  to  die  no  more ! 

Power  is  all  to  Jesus  given ; 
Worshipped  as  he  was  before — 

Th'  immortal  King  of  Heaven. 
We  shall  see  our  Heavenly  King, 

All  his  glorious  love  proclaim. 
Help  the  angel-choirs  to  sing 

Our  great  triumphant  Lamb ! 

JmjO*  Prayer  for  ffumUityffrom  At  Example  of  Chriit  c.  m. 

1  JESUS !  exalted  far  on  hi^h. 
To  whom  a  Name  is  given ; 
A  Name  surpassing  every  name. 
That's  known  in  eara  ot  Vkft».^^ti\ 
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2  Before  thy  Uirone  shall  every  knee 

Bown  down  with  one  accord : 
Before  thy  throne  shall  every  tongue 
Confess  that  Thou  art  Lord. 

3  Jesus !  Thou,  in  the  form  of  God, 

Didst  ecjual  honour  claim  ; 
Yet,  to  redeem  our  guilty  souls, 
Didst  stoop  to  death  and  shame  t 

4  Oh  t  may  that  mind  in  us  be  form'd. 

Which  shone  so  bright  in  Thee ; 
An  humble,  meek,  and  lowly  mind. 
From  pride  and  envy  free  I 

5  To  others  we  would  stoop,  and  learn 

To  emulate  thy  love ; 
So  shall  we  bear  thine  image  here. 
And  share  thy  throne  above.      [Phil,  iL  5—  1 1 

^OO.  The  Lord's  Supper,    l.  M. 

1  JESUS,  how  heavenly  is  the  place, 
Where  thy  own  servants  wait  for  Thee ! 
Where  the  rich  fountain  of  thy  grace 
Stands  ever  open,  full,  and  free. 

2  Hungry,  and  poor,  and  lame,  and  blind, 
Hither  thy  ransom'd  people  fly ; 

In  thy  deep  wounds  a  balsam  find. 
And  live,  while  they  behold  Thee  die. 

3  Here  they  forget  their  doubts  and  fears. 
While  thy  sharp  sorrows  meet  their  eyes ; 
And  bless  the  hand  which  dries  their  tears, 
And  each  returning  want  supplies. 

4  How  vast  the  mysteries  of  thy  love ! 
How  high,  how  wide,  how  deep  it  rolls ! 
Its  fountain  springs  in  heaven  above. 
Its  streams  revive  our  drooping  souls. 

ifiOf  .        Praytrfor  the  Reign  rf  ChritU    c.  m. 

1  JESUS,  Immortal  King,  arise  I 
Assume,  assert  thy  sway ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings 
And  distant  lau^  c^e^. 
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2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride. 

Till  all  thy  foes  submit, 
And  all  the  Powers  of  Hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet ! 

3  Send  forth  thy  Word,  and  let  R  fly 

This  spacious  earth  arcnind; 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound ! 

4  Oh  may  the  great  Redeemer's  Name 

Through  every  clime  be  known  I 
And  Heathen  Crods,  like  Dagon,  fall, 
And  Jesus  reign  alone ! 

5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 

May  Jesus  be  ador'd ! 
And  Earth,  with  all  her  millions^  shout , 
Hosannas  to  the  Lord !  [Ps.  xlv.  3. 


Christ  and  Jaron,    c.  m. 


288. 

1  JESUS,  in  Thee  oin*  eyes  behold 

A  thousand  glories  more 
Than  the  rich  gems  and  polish'd  gold 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

2  They  first  their  own  bumt-oflTrings  brought. 

To  purge  themselves  from  sin— 
Thy  life  was  pure,  without  a  spot. 
And  all  Thy  nature  clean. 

3  Fresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day. 

Was  on  their  dtar  spilt — 
But  Thy  one  ofTring  takes  away 
For  ever  all  our  guilt 

4  Their  priesthood  pass'd  through  tarious  haiids, 

For  mortal  was  their  race— 
Thy  never-changing  priesthood  standi, 
Eternal  as  thy  days. 

5  Once  m  the  circuit  of  a  year, 

With  blood,  but  not  their  own, 
The  priests  within  the  veil  appear 
Before  the  golden  throne— 
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6  But  Christ*  by  His  Own  precious  blood. 

Ascends  above  the  skies. 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  God, 
Shews  His  Own  sacrifice. 

7  Jesus  is  Kids!  behold  Him  r^ign 

On  Zion's  neevenly  hill : 
He  seems  the  Lamb  that  had  been  slain. 
And  wears  bis  priesthood  still. 

8  Above  he  lives  to  intercede. 

By  virtue  of  his  blood ; 
And  ceases  not  for  all  to  plead. 
Who  come  by  Him  to  God.         [flekvii.  ix. 

^oW.  ThB  Lori*t  Supper.    t.M. 

1  JESUS  invites  his  saints 
To  meet  around  his  board : 

Here  pardon'd  sinners  kneel  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  Here  we  survey  that  love. 
Which  spokie  in  every  breath; 

Which  crown' d  each  action  of  his  life. 
And  trhuhph'd  in  his  death. 

3  Here  let  our  powers  unite. 
His  glorious  Name  to  raise : 

Pleasure  and  jojr  fill  every  mind. 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

m^»        ReHming  Christ  m  Hit  poor  Members,    c.  M. 

1  JESUS,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 

Thy  bounties  how  complete ! 
How  shall  we  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow. 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine  ? 

3  But  Thou  hast  Brethren  here  below, . 

The  partners  of  thy  grace ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Fai\^r'&  i«jce« 
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4  In  them,  Thou  may'st  be  cloth'd,  and  fed, 

And  visited,  and  cheer'd ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
The  Saviour^s  yeioe  is  heard ! 

5  Thy  face,  with  reyerence  and  with  love^ 

We  in  thy  Poor  would  see : 
Oh  rather  let  us  beg  our  bread. 
Than  hold  it  back  from  Thee !  [Mati.  xxv.40. 

^  V 1  •  Eatter  Day.    P.  M. 

1  JESUS,  rising^  from  the  dead,  Hal. 
Bruis'd  to-daf  the  Serpent's  head :  Hal. 
Now  the  vanquished  Powers  of  Hell  Hai. 
Swift  from  heaven  L'ke  lightnipg  fell.  Hal. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ;  Hal* 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won :  HaL 
Vain  the  stone—the  watch  how  vain !  HaL 
Christ  hath  burst  to  life  again  I  Hal. 

3  Soar  we  now,  where  Christ  hath  led,  Hal. 
Following  our  Exalted  Head ;  Hal. 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ;  Hal. 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave^  the  skies.  Hal. 

4  Sinners!  glad  your  voices  rabe  y  Hal. 
Sing  your  great  Redeemer's  praise :  Hal. 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ;  HcU, 
Sing  ye  heavens!  Thou,  earthy  reply ^  Hal. 

2U^«      Ckriit*s  Kingdom  among  the  GtntiUt.    L.  u. 

1  JESUS  flhall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run : 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  vrax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
Ahd  princes  throng  to  crovm  his  head: 
His  Name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise. 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  bia  'K^t(A% 
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4  Blesiings  abound  whara'aiUeTeipw:;     - 
The  prisoner  leftDs  to  Iom  hia  chau» ;    ■ 
The  we&r;  find  etenud  restj 

And  all  the  mhib  of  want  are  blot. 

5  Where  He  displayi  his  healing  power 
Death  and  the  cune  are  koown  no  more: 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

Uore  blessings  than  their  fether  lost. 

6  Let  every  oreature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  hononrs  to  our  use  ; 
AuKelH  descend  with  songs  again. 

And  Earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.     [A.luii. 

«*''>•  '     OtriifiBtaHatiaiimiJlBitretiiiat.     «.H. 

1  JESUS,  the  Conqu'ror,  reigns. 
In  ^orjous  BtretiffUi  arraf 'd ; 

Hit  kbgdom  over  aU  maintains, 
Anabida  the  earth  be  glad. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men  r^oice 
In  Jesu's  mighty  love : 

.  Lifl  up  your  heart,  lilt  up  your  voice. 
To  Him  who  rules  aboYe, 

3  Extol  his  Kingly  power. 
Kiss  the  exalted  Son. 

Who  died,  but  lives,  to  die  no  more. 
High  on  bis  Father's  throne. 

4  Our  Advocate  with  God, 
He  utidertskes  our  cause, 

And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  vicbiry  of  his  Cross. 

294.  Far  Grant  la JHItaCkritl.    CM. 

1  JESUS!  Thou  Man  of  Sorrows,  boro 

To  auflering  here  bdow,  r 

To  toil  through  poverty  and  scorn. 
Through  weakness  and  through  woe— 

2  Immanuel  1  Thou,  by  eveiy  grief. 

By  each  temptation  tried. 
Hast  lived  to  yield  our  wants  relief. 
And,  to  redeem  us,  died ! 
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3  If  y:aily  cloth'd  and  richly  fed. 

In  careless  ease  we  dwell. 
Remind  us  of  thy  manger-bed 
And  lowly  cottage-cell. 

4  If  pressed  by  penury  severe, 

in  envious  want  we  pine, 
Let  conscience  whisper  in  our  ear, 
A  poorer  lot  was  thine. 

5  From  all  the  subtle  snares  of  sin 

Preserve  us  firm  and  free : 
As  Thou,  like  us,  hast  tempted  been. 
Oh  keep  us  pure  with  Thee. 

^}jO  •  None  excluded  from  Hope.    c.  ic. 

1  JESUS !  thy  blessings  are  not  few. 

Nor  is  thy  Gospel  weak : 
Thy  grace  can  melt  the  stubborn  Jew, 
And  bow  th'  aspiring  Greek. 

2  Wide  as  the  reach  of  Satan's  rage 

Doth  thy  salvation  flow : 
'Tis  not  confined  to  sex  or  age. 
The  lofty  or  the  low. 

3  While  grace  is  ofier'd  to  the  prince. 

The  poor  may  take  their  snare : 
No  mortal  has  a  just  pretence 
To  perish  in  despair. 

4  Be  wise,  ye  men  of  strength  and  wit  I 

Nor  boast  your  native  powers ; 
But  to  his  sovreign  grace  submit. 
And  glory  shall  be  yours. 

h  Come,  all  ye  vilest  sinners !  come  I 
He'll  form  your  souls  anew: 
His  Gospel  and  his  Heart  have  ropm, 
For  rebels  such  as  you. 

6  His  doctrine  is  almighty  love : 

There's  virtue  in  nis  Name, 
To  turn  the  raven  to  a  dove, 
The  lion  to  a  lamb.  [  Rm,  i.  10. 
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i  JESUS,  we  lift  onr  souls  to  Thee  ! 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe ; 
And  let  this  little  infaot  be 
Baptiz'd  into  thy  de«ib. 

2  Ob  let  thine  uDction  on  Atm  rest. 

Thy  grace  kit  roul  renew ; 
And  write  within  Aii  tender  breast 
Thy  Dame  and  nature  too- 

3  If  Thou  shouldst  quickly  end  Am  di^a. 

Hi*  P^e  with  Thee  prepare ; 
And  if  Thou  lengthen  out  kit  race. 
Continue  still  thy  care. 

4  Thy  faithful  aervant  let  him  prove. 

Begirt  with  truth  divine ; 
A  sharer  in  thy  dying  love, 
A  follower  oftnine. 
&  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  tliy  death. 
That  we  thy  life  may  prove  ; 
Partakers  of  thy  Cntss  beneath. 
And  of  thy  Crown  above. 

jBU7.  JUSatiimrtm-FrigAtl.Prifl.mdKmg.    r. 

1  JOIN  an  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
That  ever  mortals  knew. 
That  angels  ever  bore ; 

All  are  too  mean  to  apeak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  the  bavious  forth. 

2  Great  paornsT  of  our  God, 

Our  tongues  shall  bless  Thy  Name  ; 

By  Thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came, 
TheJOTful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  bell  subdued,  and  peace  vritb  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  bioh-fuut. 
Has  shed  His  blood  and  died ; 
Our  guilty  cooscience  needs 

^  N?  sacrifice  beside : 
HIi  precious  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  \iefoi«  f)be  Vbiw»> 


1        O  Thou  Almighty  Lord, 

Our  Conqueror  and  our  kiko; 

Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword. 

Thy  reig;ning  grace  we  sing : 
Thine  is  the  power.  Oh  make  us  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet. 

298.     The  Divine  Cfoednete  in  the  Setuont,    L.  m. 

1  JOIN  every  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord ! 
All  nature  rests  upon  his  W(N*d : 
Mercy  and  truth  his  courts  maintain. 
And  own  his  umversal  reign. 

2  At  thy  command  the  moitiing  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east  and  leads  the  day ; 
Thou  ffuid'st  the  sun's  declining  wheels 
Beneath  the  verge  of  western  hills. 

3  Seasons  and  times  obey  thy  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 

To  see  the  earth  made  sofl  with  show'rs. 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dress*d  in  flowers. 

4  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine ! 
In  all  the  earth  thy  glories  shine ! 
Throudi  every  month  thy  gifts  appear ; 
Great  God !  thy  goodness  crowns  toe  year. 

2911 .        Chriti  the  Saxnimr  rfthe  World,    P.  If. 

1  JOY,  joy,  to  the  nations  afar. 

Whose  long-daricen'd  hemisphere  glows 
With  the  dawn  of  the  bright  morninff-star. 

And  whose  day  breaks  tnat  never  snail  close.! 
Come,  Christians !  by  sharmg  their  joy. 

Your  bonds  of  fraternity  prove ; 
To  those  whom  His  wrath  might  destroy, 

God  sends  forth  his  heralds  of  lore. 

2  They  go,  the  Adorable  Name 

Of  «lesus  to  publish  abroad. 
To  the  ends  or  the  eiarth  to  proclaim 

The  acceptable  year  of  the  Lord : 
Rejoice !  ye  that  feelingfy  know 

What  comfort  that  Name  can  impart. 
To  the  mourners  who  heaven- wardT  go 

Wha.t  bafm  to  the  Bin-woanAfidL\AtitC 
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3  Thef  go,  to  enable  tiie  blind. 

And  the  sitters  in  darkness,  to  lee; 
To  loosen  tiie  chains  of  the  mind. 

And  bid  Satan's  bondstnen  be  free : 
Rejoice  in  the  he&rt-cheering  thought. 

Ye  who  liv'd  under  gid's  iron  rod. 
But  now  to  the  freedom  are  brought, 

Enjoy'd  by  the  children  of  God ! 

4  They  go,  that  the.warniogs  of  fear 

Map  awaken  the  careless  from  sleep ; 
That  mercy  may  pierce  the  deaf  ear, 

And  love  make  the  cripple  to  leap: 
That  the  Gospel's  still  voice  may  be  fiea 

In  the  regions  of  silence  and  death. 
And  dry  bones,  at  the  sound  of  the  Won 

May  De  quicken'd  with  motion  and  br 

5  They  go,  with  the  promise  from  heaven. 

To  penitent  sinners  reveal' d. 
Of  all  their  offences  forj^ven. 

And  nil  their  infirmities  heal'd ; 
That  the  sons  of  the  East  may  be  blest. 

With  the  tidinf^  thut,  throntrh  the  Bdi 
As  far  as  that  East  from  the  West, 

Their  sins  are  for  ever  remov'd. 

6  They  f(0,  that  each  covert  of  lies. 

Each  refiiKe  of  darkness,  may  fall. 
Till  the  Sun  in  full  glory  shall  rise, 

And  the  Saviour  be  All  unto  All ; 
That  the  idols  of  silver  and  gold 

To  the  moles  and  the  bats  maybe  thn 
And,  under  one  Shepherd,  one  fold 

May  worship  Jehovah  alone. 

"J  Thou,  Lord !  who  surveyest  all  land). 
Who  metest  the  world  with  a  span. 
Oh  prosper  the  work  of  their  hands. 

And  complete  the  salvation  of  man ! 
That,  from  the  earth's  uttermost  shore. 

The  sea's  loneliest  island  may  ring 
With  (he  praises  of  Him  we  adore, 
Our  Prophet,  am  Vncat,  vad  cratlS^m 
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^UU.    "  J^et  the  Wicked  forsake  bis  way.'*    i..  m. 

1  LADEN  with  guilt,  oppressed  with  Ib.ir, 
No  peace  is  found  lor  wicked  men ; 
Conscience  proclaims  intestine  war. 
Short-lived  their  bliss,  their  hope  is  vain. 

2  Their  noisy  mirth,  designed  to  hide 
The  inward  anguish  of  the  mind. 
Will  in  a  moment's  time  be  fled. 
And  endless  horror  lefl  behind. 

3  Though  Providence  increase  their  store, 
Their  table  rich  with  dainties  spread. 
They  tremble  at  the  Thimdcrcr s  power. 
With  storms  impending  o'er  their  head. 

4  Mortal  diseases  seize  their  frame, 
Whither  for  safety  can  they  fly  ? 
Their  souls  are  cover'd  o*er  with  shame. 
And  their  destniction  draweth  nigh« 

5  Go,  sinners !  to  the  throne  of  grace ; 
Bow  in  the  dust  before  the  Lord : 

The  blood  of  Christ  will  conscience  ease. 
His  Spirit  succour  will  afibrd. 

C  The  dreaded  vengeance  He'll  restrain. 
Your  aggravated  sins  forgive, 
Subdue  your  fears  and  soothe  yaw  pain, 
And  bid  the  dying  sinner  live.    [/#.  Iv.7. 

oUi  •  The  LortTi  Supper,    P.  H. 

1  LAMB  of  God !  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind. 
Send  the  answer  from  above. 

And  let  us  mercy  find : 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  Thee, 

And  every  burden'd  soul  release ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go.  in  peace ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain. 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray ; 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man. 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free. 

From  all  inimiity  release ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peocel 
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3  Through  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied. 

Let  sinners  pardon  feel ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary,  '         ^ 

And  bid  us  go  m  peace ! 

JU2i.     The  IncmrnaU  God  adored  by  Angels,    r.  M, 

1  LET  angels  and  archangels  sing 

The  Wonderful  Immannel's  Name ;     -^f 
Adore  with  us  our  new-bom  Kin^,       -  .  i. 

And  still  the  joyful  news  proclaim : 
All  heaven  and  earth  be  ever  ioin'd,         :  .  ■ 
To  praise  the  Saviour  of  manL'nd. 

2  The  Everlasting  God  comes  down. 

To  scjoum  with  the  sons  of  men  *. 
Without  his  majesty  or  crown. 

The  Great  Invisu>le  is  seen ! 
Of  all  his  dazzling  glories  shorn. 
The  Everlasting  Word  is  born  1 

3  Angels !  behold  that  Infant's  face. 

With  rapturous  awe  the  Gk)dhead  own : 
'Tis  all  your  heaven  on  him  to  gaze, 

And  cast  your  crowns  before  his  throne: 
Though  now  he  on  his  footstool  lies. 
Ye  know,  he  built  both  earth  and  Aiei^ 

4  By  Him  into  existence  brought. 

Ye  sang  the  All-creating  Word ; 
Ye  heard  him  call  our  world  from  nought  - 

Again,  in  honour  of  your  Lord, 
Ye  morning-stars !  your  bymns  employ. 
And  shout,  ye  sons  of  God !  for  joy.  , 

U.  iz.  6.  1  Tim.  iii.  16.  Pm.  V\,  10, 11.  J06  xxxviU.7. 

«Hlu .         Majetiy  (f  ChrUf*  Kingdom,    L.  M. 

1  LET  eartMy  kings  increase  tlieir  stores, : 
And  boast  of  honour  and  renown  1 
Their  conquests  spread  to  distant  shoreft 
And  govern  regioiii  once  iaiskiMx«iv--> 
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2  In  greater  glory  Jesus  relgiis. 

Ana  brighter  wreaths  adorn  his  brow  ; 
Sinners  are  made  to  serve  in  chains, 
And  saints  before  his  sceptre  bow. 

3  O'er  every  kingdom  His  extends^ 
With  ease  He  rules  the  wide  e3q>aDse ; 
Nor  can  the  world's  remotest  ends 
Set  bounds  to  His  inheritance. 

4  On  a  resplendent  throne  he  sits* 
Dispensing  Justice  and  rewards ; 
While  on  his  thigh  his  Name  is  writ, 
The  '*  King  of  Kings  and  Lord  of  Lords.'' 

Bev.  six.  16. 


304. 


luvUatian  qfthe  OotpeL    C.  M. 


1  LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  reioice : 
The  trumpet  of  the  Gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry  starving  souls 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind — 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  has  prepar'd 

A  soul-reviving  feast. 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams. 

And  pine  away  and  die. 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ! 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  O  God  I  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  miaes, 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are. 
And  boundless  as  our  sins. 
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7  The  happy  gates  of  Gospel-grace 
Stand  open  night  and' day ; 
Lord  I  we  are  come  to  seek  siipplkst 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

I*.  Iv.  1,  2.  Prov,  ix.  1—5. 

305.        The  Influence qf  the  Bolif  Spirit,    cm. 

1  LET  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky ! 

Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sends  down  his  Spirit  frotn  on  high. 
According  to  his  Word. 

2  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath. 

New  lile  creates  within : 
He  quickens  sinners  from  the  death 
Of  trespasses  and  sin. 

3  The  things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes, 

And  shews  them  unto  men ; 
The  fallen  soul  His  temple  makes, 
God's  image  stamps  again. 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit !  from  above. 

With  thy  celestial  fire ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  love 
Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire! 

SOO.  TheSuae^M^the  Oospel.    l.m. 

1 "  LET  there  be  light !"  Thus  spake  the  Wo 
The  Word  was  Gfod !  — "  and  there  was  b'gfat 
Still  the  creative  voice  is  beard, 
A  day  is  born  from  every  night — 

2  And  every  night  shall  turn  to  day. 
While  months,  and  years,  and  ages  roll — 
But  we  have  seen  a  brighter  ray 

Dawn  on  the  chaos  of  the  soul. 

3  Nor  we  alone  :  its  wak'ning  smiles 
Have  broke  the  gloom  of  nature's  sleep ; 
The  Word  hath  reached  the  utmost  isles. 
The  Spirit  moves  upon  the  deep. 

4  Already  from  the  dust  of  death, 
Man  in  his  Maker's  image  stands ; 
Already  draws  immortal  breath, 

And  stretches  fottVi  lo  YieweuVwa  V»codft. 
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J  From  day  to  day,  before  our  eyes, 
( J  lows  and  extends  the  work  beg^un  ! 
When  shall  the  new  creation  rise 
O'er  every  land  beneath  the  sun  ? 

6  When,  in  the  sabbath  of  his  love. 
Shall  God  from  all  his  labours  rest ; 
And,  bending  from  his  throne  above. 
Again  pronounce  his  creatures  blest  ? 

7  Soon  the  redeem' d  in  every  clime. 

Yea,  all  that  breathe,  and  move,  and  live. 
To  Christ,  through  every  age  of  time, 
Shall  kingdom,  power,  and  glory  give. 

cSUf  •     The  Sounding  qf  the  Seventh  Angeh    L. M. 

1  LET  the  seventh  angel  sound  on  high. 
Let  shouts  be  heard  through  all  the  sky : 
Kings  of  the  earth  !  with  glad  accord 
Give  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 

2  Almighty  God !  thy  power  assume, 
Wlio  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come : 
Jesus  the  Lamb,  who  once  wast  slain. 
For  ever  live,  for  ever  reign ! 

3  The  angry  nations  fret  and  roar. 
That  they  can  slay  the  saints  no  more ; 
On  wings  of  vengeance  flies  our  God» 
To  pay  the  long  arrears  of  blood. 

4  Now  must  the  rising  dead  appear. 
Now  the  decisive  sentence  hear ; 
Now  the  blest  martyrs  of  the  Lord 
Receive  an  infinite  reward.  [Rev,  zi.  15- 19* 

oOo.  The  LortFi  Supper,    cm. 

1  LET  us  adore  the  Eternal  Word, 

'Tis  He  our  souls  hath  fed : 
Thou  art  our  Living  Stream,  O  Lord ! 
And  Thou  the  Immortal  Bread. 

2  Bless'd  be  tlie  Lord,  who  gives  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dyin^  men  ! 
And  often  spreads  nis  table  fresh. 
Lest  we  should  faint  again. 

351 


Tit  graeiimi  Call  cf  Gad  If  JInKrt. 


For,  lo !  the  K^eat  Jehovah  speaks,' 
Aiid  ereiy  word  is  We. 

2  Though,  fill'd  with  awe  before  hu  (liropf . 

Each  aagd  veils  his  face. 
He  claima  a  people  for  hb  own 
Among  our  sipful  race.  '','C; 

3  "  Repeot.  and  live !  do  more  pursue 

The  paths  which  lead  to  death : 
Look  uato  Him  who  died  for  you : 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  bitn  I 

4  "  Mt  sons  aod  daughters  you  sball  be, 

Through  the  atoning  blood;  '.'■ 


5    Lord,  help  UB  now  to  seek  tb;face> 
Bv  Christ  the  Living  Way; 
Ana  praise  Thee  for  this  hour  trfgrMe  ■ 
Through  an  eternal  daf ! 

310.         Minititrt  utMng /ur  Soali.    c  H. 

1  LET  Zinn's  watchTTien  all  aw^e,  ~   ' 

And  take  th'  alann  they  give : 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  Cause  of  smell  import 

The  Pastor's  care  demands; 
But  what  mi^t  fill  an  Angel's  heart. 
And  fill'd  a  Saviour's  bunds.* 

3  The^  waich  fnr  souls,  for  which  tb«  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  happmeas  or  woe. 

*  Exad.XM.t.''imucraU\'  miii.''fao«1Smi-'' 
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4  All  to  the  dread  tribunal  haste» 

Account  to  render  there ! 
And  shouldst  Thou  strictly  mark  our  faults, 
Lord  I  how  shall  we  appear  ? 

5  Mav  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach 

Their  ewn  Redeemer  see ! 
And  watch  Thou  daily  o'er  thehr  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  Thee  t . 

SI  1  •        ^V^  ^  <Dcty  rf  Grace  and  Hope.    L.  M. 

L  LIFE  is  the  time  to  serre  the  Lord, 
The  time  to  win  the  ereat  reward ; 
And,  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  which  God  has  g^ven 
To  flee  irom  hell  and  seek  for  heaven ; 
The  day  of  prace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  Then  what  our  thoughts  design  to  do. 
Our  hands,  with  all  your  mi^t  pursue ; 

'  Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

4  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past 

In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  lonff  despair 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there!        [EceL  ix.  10. 

i)12.  ChrUUhe  Light  (^ Men.    P.M. 

1  LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death ! 
Rise  on  us.  Thyself  revealing. 
Rise  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator! 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 

Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 

Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

3  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart; 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
-  £very  meek  and  contrite  heart 
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OhthouPnnceofpeacauidlinrel   >/. 
ai*«  tiw  kmnrlet^  of  aalntkiii. 
Fix  our  hrarU  ob  things  abtm.  - 

5  Dythitie  ftll-aufficJCDt  nwrit, 

£Ter}'  burden'd  soul  r«leMe  j 
Erery  weary,  WRod'cing  spirit 
Ouule  into  thj  pexttut  pcftce.  . 

ol3.        BiaiiBalim  and  Rtvtnt  ^  C^ritt.     ».U. 

1  LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 

Each  wend'riDs  io  a  diff'rent  nay. 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dr«kdful  was  the  hour. 
When  God  our  waad'TingB  laid. 

And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace. 
When  Christ  suitatn'd  the  stroke ! 

His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  Hb  honour  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  away ; 

Join'd  with  the  wicked  in  his  death. 
And  made  as  vile  as  Uiey. 

5  But  God  shall  raise  his  bead 
O'er  ell  the  sons  of  men. 

And  make  him  see  a  ntim'roue  seed 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

6  "111  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"A  portion  with  the  strong: 

He  shall  possess  a  large  reward. 

And  hold  his  honours  long."     r/Lllii.i 

O I  4  •     PraUt/iir  at  Fulfibml  o/'  Pnpheef/.     c.  it. 

I  LO !  former  scenes,  predicted  once. 
Have  risen  before  our  view ; 
And  future  scenee,  expected  atill. 
Shall  be  unfolded  too\ 
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2  Hail,  then,  the  Kingdom  of  the  Lord ! 

Let  earth  his  praise  resound ; 

And  they  who  on  the  ocean  dwell, 

Shout  from  the  isles  around. 

3  O  City  of  the  Lord !  begin 

The  universal  song; ; 
And  let  the  scatter'd  villages 
The  joyful  notes  prolong. 

4  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 

Lift  up  the  lonely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock  ' 

With  accent  rude  rejoice. 

5  Oh  from  the  streams  of  distant  lands 

Unto  Jehovah  sing ! 
And  joyfi^l,  from  the  mountains'  tops. 
Shout  to  the  Lord  the  King ! 

6  Let  all,  combined  with  one  accord. 

The  Saviour's  glories  raise. 
Till  in  remotest  bounds  of  earth 
The  nations  sound  his  praise.     [It,  xlii.  9—12. 

«5  L  O .  The  Pretence  of  God  in  His  House,    p.  m. 

1  LO !  God  is  here !  let  us  adore. 

And  ovm  how  dreadful  is  this  place  ! 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  pow^r. 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face. 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove. 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  rev'rence  love. 

2  Lo !  God  is  here  !  Him  day  and  night 

Th'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring : 
Disdain  not.  Lord !  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stamm'ring  tongue. 

3  Being  of  Beings !  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill ! 
Still  may  we  stand  nefore  thy  face. 

Still  hear  and  drt  thy  sov'reign  will ! 
To  Thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice.    [Oenxxw^l  XG,  17. 
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316.     "  Prepariyt  ike  Way  <^  the  Lord:*    p.m. 

1  Lo !  He  comes !  Let  all  adore  Him : 
'Tis  the  God  of  Grace  and  Tnith ! 
Haste !  prepare  the  way  before  Him ; 

Make  the  rugsfed  pmces  smooth. 
Lo !  He  comes !  the  mighty  Lord ! 
Great  his  work,  and  his  reward  I 

3  Let  the  valleys  all  be  raised! 

Haste !  and  make  the  crooked  straight : 
Let  the  mouptains  be  abased ; 

Let  all  nature  change  its  state ! 
Through  the  desert  mdce  a  road : 
Make  a  highway  for  our  Qod  \ 

3  Through  the  desert  God  is  going. 

Through  the  desert  waste  and  wikl; 
Where  no  goodly  plant  is  growing. 

Where  no  verdure  ever  smil'd : 
But  the  desert  shall  be  glad, 
And  with  verdure  soon  be  clad. 

4  Where  the  thorn  and  briar  flourish'd, 

Trees  shall  there  be  seen  to  |;row ; 
Planted  by  the  Lord,  and  nounsh'd. 

Stately,  fair,  and  fruitful  too : 
See !  they  rise  on  every  side  ! 
See !  they  spread  their  branches  wide ! 

5  From  the  hills  and  loflty  mountains. 

Rivers  shall  be  seen  to  flow ; 
There  the  Lord  will  open  fountains. 

Thence  supply  the  plains  below— 
As  he  passes,  every  land 
Shall  confess  His  powerful  hand. 

/«.  xl.  3,  4.  XXXV.  1.  W.  13.  xli.  18, 19. 
oil.  Second  Advent  rf  Christ,    P.  M. 

1  LO!  He  comes!  with  clouds  descendii^, 
Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain ; 

Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train : 

flaJIeluiah! 

Hallelujah  I  Ameiu 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

llob'd  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him, 

Pierc'd  and  naird  him  to  the  tree, 
Deeply  wailing 

Shall  the  trae  Messiah  see. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded, 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 
Come  to  Judgment  I 

Come  to  Judgment !  come  away ! 

4  N^ow  Redemption,  long  expected. 

See  I  in  solemn  pomp  appear ! 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected. 

Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air  !• 
Hallehnah ! 

See  the  Day  of  God  appear ! 

5  Answer  thitie  own  Bride  and  Spirit, 

Hasten,  Lord,  the  general  doom : 
The  new  heaven  and  earth  t'  inherit. 

Take  thy  pining  exiles  ho9ie : 
All  creation 

Travails,  groans,  and  bids  Thee  come ! 

6  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  thine  eternal  throne  I 
Saviour  \  take  the  power  andglory ; 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own ! 
Oh  come  quickly 

Hallelujah  !  Come,  Lord,  come  ! 

Rum.  rill.  22,  \  ThtM,\wAl,  3  TAeM.i.  7->10.   2P«/.  in.  It. 
Jude  14.    Rm.  i.  7.  xx.  1 1.  zzii.  17, 20. 

OlO.  Harvest,    cm.   . 

*        '.  » 

1  LONG  did  the  patient  peasants  toil. 

And  wait  for  plenteous  cropn : 
Heaven  on  their  labours  deign'd  to  bmile. 
Nor  would  deceive  their  hopes. 

2  Rich  were  the  fields  of  waving  com. 

Which  recompeoa'd  their  care ; 
And,  to  their  bams  iu  safety  borne, 
Crown'd  the  revolving  yeai.  . 
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3  And  now,  their  annual  labours  o'er, 

With  joy  we  see  them  come  ; 
In  triumph  view  their  precious  store. 
And  hail  the  harvest  home. 

4  Not  theirs,  alone.  Heaven's  gracious  care 

Nor  theirs,  alone,  the  song : 

We  in  its  bounties  richly  share, 

And  will  the  notes  prolong. 

5  God  of  our  mercies !  let  each  voice 

Unite  to  sound  thy  praise ; 
And  Britain's  utmost  coasts  rejoice 
In  thine  abounding  grace. 

6  Since  all  we  have  to  Thee  we  owe, 

May  we  be  wholly  thine ; 
And  serve  Thee,  first,  in  worlds  below. 
And  then  in  realms  divine. 

ol9*    Pratftr  agakut  Coldneu  and  IncoHstancy.    c 

1  LONG  have  we  heard  the  joyful  sound 

Of  Ay  salvation.  Lord ! 
Yet  still  how  weak  our  faith  is  found. 
And  knowledge  of  thy  Word ! 

2  How  cold  and  feeble  is  our  love ! 

How  negligent  our  fear  I 
How  low  our  hope  of  joys  above ! 
How  few  affections  there ! 

3  Great  God !  thy  sovereign  power  impart. 

To  give  thy  Word  success ! 
Write  thy  salvation  in  each  heart. 
And  make  us  learn  thy  grace. 

4  Shew  our  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  hi^h; 
Where  knowledffe  grows  without  decay 
And  love  shau  never  die. 

OAV.  Qgd  mtrsMied  for  Zion.    l.  k. 

1  LOOK  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  eye« 
And  view  the  desolations  round : 
See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie,    - 
And  hurl  their  idols  ta  t^ie  «cwmti\ 
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2  Loud  let  the  GospeJ-trumpet  blow, 
And  call  the  nations  from  afar : 
Let  all  the  Isles  their  Saviour  know. 
And  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near. 

3  With  senile  beams  on  Britain  shine, 
And  bless  her  Rulers  and  her  Priests ; 
And,  by  thy  ener^  divme. 

Let  sacred  love  overflow  their  breasts. 

4  On  all  onr  souls  let  ^race  descend. 
Like  heavenly  dew,  m  copious  showers ; 
That  we  may  call  our  God  onr  Friend, 
That  we  may  hail  salvation  ours. 

5  Then  shall  each  age  and  rank  agree 
United  shouts  of  joy  to  raise ; 

And  ZIon,  made  a  praise  by  Thee, 
To  Thee  shall  render  back  the  praise. 

3^1 .        «  Can  these  Dry  Bones  lice  f"    L.  m. 

1  LOOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye ! 
See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie : 

Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  groimd, 
And  scatters  slaughter'd  heaps  around. 

2  And  can  these  mould'ring  corpses  live  ? 
And  can  these  perish'd  bones  revive  ? 
That,  Mighty  (jod !  to  Thee  is  known ; 
That  wondrous  work  is  all  thine  own  ! 

3  Thy  Ministers  are  sent  in  vain, 
To  prophecy  upon  the  slain ; 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry. 
Till  thine  Almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  But  if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe. 

Life  spreads  through  all  the  realms  of  Death  ! 
Dry  bones  obey  thy  powerful  voice— 
They  move— they  waken— they  rejoice ! 

5  So  when  thy  trumpet's  awful  sound 

Shall  shake  the  heavens  and  rend  the  ground, 
Dead  saints  shall  from  their  tombs  arise. 
And  spring  to  life  beyond  the  skies. 
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oSfii*        T/m  Crott  th$  Way  to  tfu  Crown,    p.  u. 

1  LOOK  up  to  yonder  world, 
See  myriads  round  the  throne  ( 
Each  Dears  a  n)lden  harp. 
And  wears  a  glorious  crown : 

With  zeal  ihey  strike  The  sacred  lyre. 
And  strive  to  raise    Their  praises  higher. 

2  Believing  in  his  Name, 
They  in  nis  footsteps  trod ; 
His  righteousnef^  their  hope. 
Their  only  plea  his  blood : 

Lo,  now  the^  reigu  With  him  above, 
Behold  his  face.        And  sing  his  love. 

3  And  shall  we  not  aspire, 
Like  them  our  course  to  run  ? 
The  crown  if  we  would  wear. 
That  crown  must  first  be  won : 

Divinely  taught.       They  shewed  the  way, 
First  to  believe.         And  then  obey. 

oAo\  <i  And  He  thatt  reign  fir  ever  omf  ever  !  "    p.  m. 

1  LOOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious, 

See  the  Man  of  Sorrows  now ! 
From  the  fight  retum'd  victorious ; 

Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow : 
Crown  Him 

Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow  1 

2  Crown  the  Saviour !  Angels  crown  him '. 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings  : 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him. 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rin^  : 
Crown  Him 

Crown  the  Saviour  *'  King  of  Kings. ' ' 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crown'd  him, 

Mockmg  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 

Own  his  title,  praise  his  Name ; 
Crown  Him 

Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame  ! 
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1  LORD  aod  Gpd  of  Heavenly  Powers  ! 
Theirs— yet  oh  benignly  oUrs !     , 

"  Glorious  King !"  let  earth  proclaim : 
Worms  attempt  to  sing  thy  Name. 

2  Thee  to  laud  in  songs  divine. 
Angels  and  Archangels  join ; 
We  writh  them  our  voices  raise. 
Echoing  thine  eternal  praise. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord ! 

Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  ador*d ! . 
Full  of  Thee,  they  ever  cry 
Glory  be  to  God  Most  High ! 

cSiSO.  Prayer  for  ike  Heathen,    p.  m. 

I  LORD  !  art  Thou  God  of  Jews  alone. 
And  not  the  God  of  G«ntiles  too  ? 

To  Gentiles  make  thy  goodness  known ; 
Thy  judgment  to  the  nations  shew : 

Awake  them  by  thv  Gospel-call ; 

Light  of  the  World !  enlighten  all ! 

3  The  servile  progeny  of  Ham 

Take  as  the  purchase  of  thy  blood : 
Let  all  the  Heathen  know  thv  Name ! 

From  idols  to  the  Living  God 
All  dark  idolaters  convert. 
And  shine  in  every  Pagan  heart ! 

3  As  lightninj^  lanc'd  from  east  to  west. 
The  coming  of  thy  Kingdom  be ! 
To  Thee,  by  angd-hosts  confest. 
Bow  every  soul  and  every  knee ! 
Thy  glory  let  all  flesh  behold. 
And  Uien  fill  up  thy  heavenly  fold. 

tt20.    •tGodbewterc^tomeaJXnnerr    cm. 

1  LORD  !  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie, 

And  knock  at  Mercy's  door ; 
With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye. 
Thy  favour  we  implore.  ^ 

2  On  us  the  vast  extent'  diiq>lay 

Of  thv  forgiving  love  ; 
TaJce  all  our  heinous  guilt  away ; 
This  heavy  load  remove. 
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tud  thy  pit;  n 

Thf  erace  is  an  exhaustless  store, 

And  Thou  thyself  art  Lore. 


Lnd,  breakiDg,  quick  relieve. 

^  Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  us  bend. 
And  tbj  dominion  own ; 
Nor  let  k  rival  more  prH«nd 
To  le-poesesB  thy  throne.  [£mlv  xrlii 

327.  Tkt  Ltnfi  gifiptr.    cu. 

1  LORD !  at  thy  table  we  behold 

Tile  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
But  most  of  all  admire  tliat  we 
Sliould'find  a  welcome  place — 

2  We,  who  are  all  defil'd  with  siti. 

And  rebels  to  our  God ! 
We,  who  have  crucified  thy  Son, 
And  trampled  oa  his  blood ! 

3  What  Btrang«  supriaing  grace  is  this, 

Tliat  we,  so  lost,  have  room! 
Jeaua  our  weai^  souls  invites, 
And  free^  buls  us  come. 

4  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven ! 

Join  all  your  sacred  powers  : 
N^o  theme  B  like  Hedeeming  Love, 
No  Savjoiu'  is  like  ours  ! 

328.  Prttgtrfar&»ClminA.    L.H.  oovna. 

I  LORD !   cause  thy  face  on  us  to  shine ; 
Give  us  thy  peace,  and  seal  us  thine : 
Teach  us  to  prize  the  means  of  Eface, 
And  love  thy  earthly  dwelling'-phue. 
May  we  in  truth  our  sins  cmfeu. 
Worship  the  Lord  in  holiness ; 
And  all  thy  power  and  ^lor^  sec, 
nWu'n  thy  hallow'dss.uCtawn. 
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2  O  King  of  Salem,  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Bid  strife  among  thy  subjects  cease : 
One  is  our  faith,  and  one  our  Lord ; 
One  body,  spirit,  hope,  reward ; 
One  God  and  Father  of  us  all. 

On  whom  thy  Church  and  People  call : 
Oh !  may  we  one  commuDion  be 
One  with  each  other  and  with  Thee ! 

3  Bless  all,  whose  voice  salvation  brings, 
Who  minister  in  holy  things ! 

Our  Bishops,  Priests,  and  DeacooB  bless : 
Clothe  them  with  zeal  and  righteousness : 
Let  many,  in  the  Judgment  Day, 
Turn'd  from  the  error  of  their  way. 
Their  hope,  their  joy,  their  crown  appear ! 
Save  those  who  preach,  and  those  who  hear ! 

8>^tf-  Aftw  Sermon.    F.M. 

1  LORD  !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace : 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 

Triumph  in  Redeeming  Grace ! 
Oh  refresh  us 

Travelling  though  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  &;ive  and  adoration, 

For  thy  Gospers  joyful  sound : 
Let  the  fniits  of  thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 
May  thy  presence— 

With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  Then,  whene'er  the  signal  given 

Calls  us  from  the  earth  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 

Glad  to  leave  our  cumbrous  clay. 
May  we,  reader 

Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day ! 

3uO.  Duetniof  the  Spirit.    s.ii. 

1        LORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
In  this  accepted  hour. 
As  on  the  Day  of  Penteeost, 
Descend  in  all  Thy  pcywcK  I 
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2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  thia  thy  holy  piece, 

And  wvt  die  promiae  of  our  Lord— 
The  Spirit  of  all  Grace. 
1)       lake  mighty  rushiiig  vind 
Upon  the  wares  beneath. 
More  with  oue  impulBe  every  mind. 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe — 
4        The  young,  the  old  ingpire 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  give  us  liearts  and  toncues  of  fire. 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

3  SfHrit  of  Light!  explore, 
And  chase  our  gloom  away. 

With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 

Unto  the  perfect  day. 
6       Spirit  of  Truth !  be  Thou 

In  life  and  death  our  guide— 
O  Spirit  of  adoption !   mow 

May  we  be  sanctified '.  [^cUS.  1— 

9Sl.  Suppaeaam  in  nit  ef  War.    L.H. 

1  LORD  !  how  Bhall  sinful  creatures  dare 
Look  up  to  thy  divine  abode  ; 
Or  offer  their  imperfect  prayer 
Before  a  just  and  holy  Ood  ? 
8  Bright  terrors  guard  th^  awful  seat, 
And  dazzling  ^ories  veil  thy  face  ; 
Yet  mercy  calk  us  to  thy  feets 
Thy  throne  is  still  a  throne  of  grace. 

3  Prosper  onr  arms,  our  councils  ^ide. 
Let  thy  right-hand  our  cause  maintain; 
Till  war's  destructive  rage  subside. 
And  peace  resume  her  gentle  reign. 

4  Quick,  in  thy  love,  the  period  bring 
When  raging  war  shall  waste  no  m  ore ; 
When  peace  shall  stretch  her  balmy  wing. 
From  Europe's  coast  to  India's  shore ! 

5  Oh  let  the  Gospel's  healing  lay. 
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W3^>    Prayer  for  a  Special  Blessing  on  tfuW^rd.    L.ii. 

1  LORD !  in  our  hearts  implant  thy  fefir. 
And  make  and  keep  us  all  dncere  ! 
Draw  burthen'd  sinners  to  thy  Son, 
And  msJ^e  him  to  his  mourners  known. 

2  Abundant  grace  vouchsafe  to  give. 
As  each  is  able  to  receive : 

The  contrite  grief  to  all  impart, 
Or  joy,  or  purity  of  heart. 

3  Our  helpless  unbelief  rejnove. 
And  melt  us  by  thy  pard'ning  love ; 
Work  in  us  faith,  or  faith's  increase — 
The  dawning  or  the  perfect  peace. 

4  Give  each  whate'er  for  each  is  best. 
But  grant  us  all  the  Promis'd  Rest : 
Thy  olessbg  in  the  means  convey. 
Nor  empty  send  one  soul  away ! 

333.  For  Publie  Humiliation,    cm. 

1  LORD !  look  on  all  assembled  here, 

Who  in  thy  presence  stand. 
To  offer  up  united  prayer 
For  this  our  smfui  land. 

2  Oh  may  we  all,  with  one  consent, 

Fall  low  before  thy  throne ; 
With  tears  the  nation's  sins^  lament. 
The  Church's,  and  our  own. 

3  Great  God  of  Hosts,  deliverance  bring; 

Guide  those  who  hold  the  helm ; 
Support  the  State,  i)reserve  the  Ring^ 
And  spare  the  guilty  Realm — 

4  Or,  should  the  dread  decree  be  past. 

And  we  must  feel  the  rod. 
Let  faith  and  patience  hold  us  fast 
To  our  correcting  God ! 

Oo4.  Jfier  Sermon.    L.  M. 

1  LORD!  now  we  part  m  thy  blest  Nome, 
In  which  we  here  together  came ; 
Grant  us  our  few  temaining  days 
To  work  thy  will  and  tspread  lYvsr  v*^"*^* 
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2  Teach  us  Id  life  and  death  to  ble«s 
Thee,  Lord !  our  sb eogth  and  rig:hl« 
And  grant  ua  all  to  meet  above. 
Where  we  shall  better  sing  thy  love ' 

335.     TkePmemifGfUnIBiHmm.    i 

1  I^RD  of  Hosts !  how  lovely  f&ir 
E'en  OD  earth  thy  temples  axe  1 
Here  thy  wtuting  servmnte  see 
Much  of  heaven  and  much  of  Th< 

2  From  thy  gracious  prMence  flows 
Bliss  that  softens  all  our  woes; 
While  thy  Spirit's  holy  fire 
Wnnns  our  uearls  with  pure  desin 

3  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne : 
Here  thou  maVst  thy  glories  knon 
Here  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways 
Taste  thy  love,  and  sing  thy  prai« 


Of  mankiad  the  life  and  light 
Maker,  Teacher  infinite ! 
Jesus  !  hear  and  save  ! 

2  Who,  when  sin's  tiemendoiia  door 
Gave  Creation  to  the  tomb. 
Didst  not  scorn  the  Vir^'s  womb 

Jeaus !  hear  and  save '. 

3  Great  Creator !  Saviour  mild  1 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child. 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  revil'd. 

Jesus  1  hear  and  save  I 

4  Thron'd  abore  celestial  thingE, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings. 
Lord  of  Lords  and  King  of  Kings 

Jesus !  hear  and  save ! 

&  Who  shalt  :r«t  return  from  high, 
Rob'd  in  might  and  majesty. 
Hear  us  !  help  bb  'nhen  we  nrj  I 
Jesus  I  he&t  and  wie'. 
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«Ki7.    Pragtrfor  tt» biontm of LtHmnnk    ».ii. 

LORD  of  the  (Gospel  Harvest!  send 
More  LaVrers  rorth  into  thy  fidd: 

More  Pastors  teach  thy  flock  to  tend, 
More  Workmen  raise  thv  house  to  biiil4  *• 

His  work  and  place  to  each  assign. 

And  clothe  their  word  with  power  divine. 

338.  *'Tker9renud»§thaRetHoaieBsoplecfGod.**  h.y 

1  LORD  of  the  Sabbath  \  hear  us  pray, 
In  this  thy  house,  on  this  thy  day : 
Accept,  as  grateful  sacrifice. 

The  songs  which  from  thy  temple  rise. 

2  Now  met  to  pray,  and  bless  thv  Name, 
Whose  mercies  flow  each  day  tne  same. 
Whose  kind  compassions  never  cease ; 
.We  seek  instruction,  pardon,  peace. 

3  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord !  we  love ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above : 

Oh  that  we  might  that  rest  attain. 
From  sin,  from  sorrow,  and  from  pain  ! 

4  In  thy  blest  kingdom  we  shall  be 
From  every  mortal  trouble  free  : 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  inunortal  tongues. 

5  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes. 
No  care^  to  break  the  long  repose. 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

6  O  long-expected  day,  begin ! 
Da\vn  ou  tnis  world  of  woe  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  wearv  road. 

And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  in  God.    [Heb.  iv. 

339 .  EUmcU  Ufe  in  Ckritt  dkm.    c.  M. 

1  LORD !  should  we  leave  thy  hallow'd  feet. 

To  whom  could  we  repair  ? 
Where  else  such  holy  cdniforts  meet. 
As  spring  eternal  there  ? 

2  Unmingled  joys  'tis  trihe  to  give. 

And  undecaying  peace ; 
For  Thou  canst  teach  us  so  to  live. 
That  Ufe  shall  never  cea«e. 
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3  Thou  only  canst  the  cheering  words 
Of  endless  life  supply :  • 
Anointed  of  the  Lord  of  Lords, 
The  Son  of  God  Most  High !     [John  vi.  68, 

340.     *'  The  PreparaiUm  of  the  Heart  in  Man.**  c.  m. 

1  LORD !  teach  thy  servants  how  to  pray. 

With  rev'rence  and  with  fear : 
Though  dust  and  ashes,  yet  we  may. 
We  must,  to  Thee  draw  near. 

2  We  come,  then,  Qod  of  Grace !  to  Thee: 

Give  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give,  what  thine  eye  delights  to  see. 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts. 

3  Give  deep  humility— -the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give ; 
A  strong  desiruig  confidence 
To  see  thy  face  and  live. 

4  Give  faith  in  that  one  sacrifice 

Which  can  for  sin  atone : 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes 
On  Ghrist-'On  Christ  alone. 

5  Give  patience,  still  to  wait  and  weep. 

Though  mercy  long  delay — 
Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep. 
And  trust  Thee,  though  Thou  slay— 

6  Give  these— and.  then  thy  will  be  done  I 

Thus  strengthen'd  with  all  mij^ht. 
We,  through  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright 

341  •  Prater  for  the  King  and  the  Ro^ai  Family,  f.m. 

1  LORD  I  Thou  hast  bid  ihj  people  pray 
For  all  who  bear  the  sovereign  sway. 

And  thy  vicegerents*  reim— 
Rulers,  and  governors,  and  powers : 
And,  lo !  we  humbly  pray  for  ours ; 

Nor  shall  we  pray  in  vain. 

2  Saviour !  thy  chosen  servant  guard. 
And  everjr  threat'ning  danger  ward 

From  his  anointed  nead : 
Bid  all  his  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
Through  paths  of  righteousnesB  and  peace, 

To  life  eternal  lead. 
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3  Cover  his  enemies  with  shame ; 
Defeat  their  proud,  malicious  aim. 

And  make  their  councils  vain  ; 
Preserve  him.  Providence  Divine  ! 
And  let  the  long  illustrious  line 

To  latest  ages  reign. 

4  Upon  him  shower  thy  blessings  down ; 
Crown  him  with  grace,  with  glory  crown. 

With  meekness,  love,  and  power ! 
With  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace, 
Our  Nation  and  our  Churches  bless. 

Till  time  shall  be  no  more! 

(S4^*  At  the  beginning  of  the  Year.    L.  M. 

1  LORD  !  we  are  spared,  and  yet  are  foiud 
In  thy  own  house  on  praying  ground : 
Many  are  gone  who  near  us  stood. 

Gone  to  thy  awful  bar,  O  Crod  ! 

2  Now  soon  in  heaven,  or  soon  in  hell. 
We  shall  with  Thee  or  Satan  dwell : 
Grant,  Lord,  that  vnth  intense  desire 
We  may,  in  Christ,  to  heaven  aspire. 

3  That  glorious  race  if  now  begun. 
We  in  Jehovah's  strength  go  on ; 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  thy  servants  fear, 
'Twill  be  to  them  a  happy  year. 

o43«  Blestingi  through  ChrUfe  bitter  Si^ferhigt.   l.  m. 

1  LORD !  we  with  awful  thanks  confess 
No  sufferings  could  with  thine  compare : 
Thy  Godh^d  did  not  .make  them  less- 
It  only  strengthen'd  Thee  to  bear. 

2  But,  through  thy  mortal  agony. 
What  blessings  are  to  sumers  ^ven ! 
The  pains  ofhell  gat  hold  on  Thee, 
That  we  might  seize  the  joys  of  heaven ! 

o44.   A^on,  b'j  Nature,  by  (Sra^  and  t»  Ohry.    l.m 

1  LORD,  what  is  man !  extremes  how  wide 
In  this  mysterious  nature  join ! 
The  flesh,  to  worms  and  dust  aUwd\ 
The  soul,  immortal  and  divine  \ 
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2  Divipe  at  first,  a  holy  flanw, 
Kinilled  by  Ood's  creative  breath 


3  But  Christ,  Oh !  what  omaaDg  g 
Asaum'd  our  nature  aa  btB  own ; 
Obe/d  and  suSer'd  in  our  place  ; 
Then  bore  that  nature  to  his  throi 

4  Now,  what  is  man,  when  erece  re 
The  virtue  of  a  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Again,  a  life  divine  h«  feels. 
Despises  earth,  and  walks  with  Gi 

5  And  what,  in  yonder  realms  abov 
la  ransom'd  man  ordained  to  be  ? 
Witb  honour,  holiness,  and  love. 
No  seraph  more  adorn'd  them  he. 

6  Nearest  the  tfanme,  and  first  in  so 
Man  shsll  fala  hallelujahs  raise ; 
While  wood'ring  angels  ronnd  hii 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  his  praise 

o45.     Cmfiiiim.Praya-.imlPniiie.    c. 

1  LORD  !  when  we  t>eod  before  th 

And  our  coktuiioxi  pour. 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own. 

And  hate  what  we  dq>lore. 
Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see  i 

Trae  penitence  impart : 
Then  let  a  Idadling  ^nce  from  1 

Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

2  When  we  disclose  our  vranta  in  pa 

Oh  let  onr  wiUs  resini ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  Dosom  sba; 

Which  is  not  wholly  tliine. 
Let  faith  each  veak  Mtition  fill. 

And  lift  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodneat 

Which  gnmU  it,  or  denies. 

3  When  our  united  voices  strive 

Their  cheerful  hymns  to  raise. 
Let  love  drrine  w'ltVnn  m\<ne 
And  lifl  OUT  sooU  in  mnn-. 


HYMNS. 

Then  on  thy  glories  while  we  dwell, 

Tliy  mercies  we'll  review  ; 
Till  love  divine,  transported,  tell— 

Thou,  God,  art  Father  too! 

i^G .        The  Redtmed  round  the  Throne,    h.u. 

1  LO !  round  the  throne,  at  God's  right-hand 
The  saints,  in  countless  myriads,  stand ; 
Of  every  tongue,  redeem'd  to  God, 
ArrayM  in  garments  wash'd  in  blood. 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  came : 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame : 
From  all  their  labours  now  they  rest. 

In  God's  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  Hunger  and  thirst  they  feel  no  more ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  nor  death,  deplore : 
The  tears  are  wip'd  from  every  eye. 
And  sorrow  yielos  to  endless  joy. 

1    They  see  their  Saviour  face  to  face. 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace : 
Him  day  and  night  they  ceaseless  praise, 
To  Him  their  loud  hosannas  raise — 

5  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign ! 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  us  by  thy  blood. 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God !" 

Bev.r.O,  10.   vii.  13-17. 
i41 .  Spiritual  Bletsings  in  Christ,    v.  M. 

1        LOUD  be  thy  Name  ador'd. 

Thy  titles  spread  abroad, 

Of  Christ,  our  glorious  Lord, 

The  Father  and  the  God ! 
Through  such  a  Son,      Thy  Church's  Head, 
Thine  honours  spread     O'er  worlds  unknown. 

'2        Ten  thousand  gi£t&  of  love 

From  Thee,  through  Him,  descend ; 
And  bear  our  souls  above. 
To  joys  which  neve?  end : 
To  heaven  they  soar,      Sustain'd  by  God, 
And,  through  the  road,  H\a  ixttiv  viot^* 
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3        Ten  thousand  songs  of  praise 
Shall  by  the  Saviour  rise, 
And,  through  eternal  days, 
Shall  echo  round  the  skies : 
New  shouts  we'll  give.  And  loud  proclaim 
The  honoured  Name,     By  which  we  live. 

Eph.l3. 

348.  The  GagpelJubiUe.    L.M. 

1  LOUD  let  the  tuneful  trumpet  sound. 
And  spread  the  joyful  tidings  round ; 
Let  every  soul  with  transport  hear. 
And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year. 

2  Ye  debtors !  whom  he  gives  to  know 
That  you  ten  thousand  talents  owe. 
When  humbled  at  his  feet  ye  fall 
Your  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all ! 

3  Slaves  I  who  have  borne  the  heavy  chain 
Of  sin  and  hell's  tyrannic  reign. 

To  liberty  assert  your  claim. 

And  urge  the  great  Redeemer's  Name. 

4  Salem's  inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  or  poverty  deplore ; 

Nor  debt,  but  love  immensely  great. 
And  joy  still  rises  with  the  debt ! 

5  Oh  happv  souls  that  know  the  sound  1 
God's  light  shall  all  their  steps  surround ; 
And  shew  that  Jubilee  begun. 

Which  through  eternal  years  shall  run. 
Ps.  Izxxix.  15.  Lev.  xzv.   Is.  Ixi.  2. 

f3^\P»  Prayer  for  Mietkmanee*    l.m. 

1  MARK'D  as  the  purpose  of  the  skies. 
This  promise  meets  our  anxious  eyes^ 
That  Heathen  Lands  the  Lord  shall  koow» 
And,  warm  with  faith,  each  bosom  glow. 

2  E'en  now  the  hallow'd  scenes  appear ! 
E'en  now  unfolds  the  promised  year  ? 
Lo !  distant  shores  thy  heralds  trace. 
And  bear  the  tidings  of  thy  grace. 

3  'Mid  burning  climes  and  frozen  plains, 
Where  Paean  darkness  brooding  reigns. 
Lord,  mark  th^  si&ps,  lYve^t  ^e^t^  subdae^ 
Strengthen  their  atm,  awd  d^w  vWvt  nw«. 
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4  When,  worne  by  toil,  their  spirits  fail. 
Bid  thorn  the  p:lorious  Future  hail ; 
Bid  them  the  crown  of  life  survey, 
And  onward  urge  their  conqu'ring  way. 

SOi).        Salutary  ^ffiects  of  the  Gotpel.    p.m. 

1  MARK  the  soft-fallinfl^  snow. 
And  the  difiusive  rainl 

To  heaven,  from  whence  it  fell. 

It  turns  not  back  again ; 
But  waters  earth     Through  every  pore, 
And  calls  forth  all  Its  secret  store. 

2  Arrayed  in  beauteous  green 
The  hills  and  valleys  shine. 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 
Bv  Providence  Divine  : 

The  harvest  bows  Its  ffolden  ears. 
The  copious  seed   Of  future  years. 

3  "  So,"  saith  the  God  of  Grace, 
"  My  Gospel  shall  descend. 

Almighty  to  effect 

The  purpose  I  intend : 
Millions  of  souls     Shall  feel  its  power. 
And  bear  it  down  To  millions  more. 

4  "Joy  shall  begin  your  march. 

And  peace  protect  your  ways ; 

While  all  the  mountains  round 

Echo  melodious  praise : 

The  vocal  groves     Shall  sing  the  God 

And  every  tree        Consenting  nod." 

Is.  It.  10—12. 

OOL>  Prayer  for  tlie  Jewt,     P.  M. 

1  MAY  the  glorious  day  of  promise 

Come,  and  spread  its  cheerful  ray, 
When  the  scattered  sheep  of  Israel 

Shall  no  longer  go  astray ; 
When  Hosannas 

With  united  voice  they  cry. 

2  Lord !  how  long  wilt  thou  be  angry  ? 

Shall  thy  wrath  for  ever  bum? 
Rise !  redeem  thine  ancient  people : 

Their  transgressions  from  them  turn . 
¥Sng  of  Israel  !^— 

CSoooe,  and  set  thy  people  fte^V 
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3  Oh  that  thou  would'st  soon  to  Jacob 
Thine  enliyening  Spirit  send ! 

Of  their  unbelief  and  misery. 
Make,  O  Lord,  a  speedy  end ! 

Lord !  Messiah  I 

Prince  of  Peace  I  o'er  Israel  reign  I 

OOli*       Encouragemeni  to  BiUdditarie*.    f.  m. 

1  MEN  of  God !  go  take  your  stations ! 

Darloiess  reigns  throughout  the  earth : 
Go,  proclaim  among  the  nations 

Joyfbl  news  of  heavenly  birth : 
Bear  the  tidings— 

Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth ! 

2  Of  his  Gospel  not  ashamed. 

As  the  power  of  God  to  save ; 
Go  where  Christ  was  never  named, 

Publish  freedom  to  the  slave ! 
Blessed  freedom ! — ^ 

Such  as  Zion's  children  have. 

3  When  expos'd  to  fears  and  dangers, 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend : 
Borne  aftir  midst  foes  and  strangers^ 

Jesus  will  appear  your  Friend ; 
'And  His  presence**— 

Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

O03«      Messiah  gretted  hy  the  Creation,    c,  m. 

1  MESSIAH !  at  thy  glad  approach. 
The  howlinff  wilds  are  still : 
Thy  praises  fill  the  lonely  waste. 
And  breathe  from  every  hill. 

'^  The  hidden  fountams  at  thy  call. 
Their  sacred  stores  unlock ; 
Loud  in  the  desert,  sudden  streams 
Burst  living  from  the  rock. 

3  The  incense  of  the  spring  ascends 

Upon  the  morning  gale : 
Red  o'er  the  hill  the  roses  bloom. 
The  lilies  in  the  vale. 

4  Renewed,  the  earth  a  robe  of  light, 

A  robe  of  beauty  wears ; 
And  in  new  heavens  a  brighter  sun 
Leads  on  the  pTom\&'  d  ^^t&. 
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5  Let  Israel  to  the  Prince  of  Peace 
The  loud  hosanuas  sin^ ; 
With  hallelujahs,  and  with  hymns, 
O  Zion !  hail  thy  KId^  !        [/«.  iv.  12»  13. 

OO^,  PrajferforiheJevi.    a.ii. 

1  MESSIAH,  full  of  grace ! 
Redeemed  by  Thee,  we  plead 

Thyproroise  made  to  Abranam's  race. 
To  souls  for  ages  dead. 

2  Their  bones,  as  quite  dried  up. 
Throughout  the  vale  appear ; 

Cut  off  and  lost  their  last  faint  hope 
To  see  thy  kingdom  here. 

3  Open  their  graves,  and  bring 
The  outcasts  forth,  to  own 

Thou  art  the  Lord,  their  God  and  King, 
Their  true  Anointed  One. 

4  To  save  the  race  forlorn. 
Thy  glorious  arm  display ; 

And  show  the  world  a  nation  bom, 

A  nation  in  a  day !        [Ezek,  zzxvii.  ]->14. 

«50d.  Resurrection  of  Christ,    sevens. 

1  MORNING  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom  : 

Day  of  triumph  throiigh  the  skies, 
See,  the  glorious  Saviour  rise ! 

2  Christians  !  dry  your  flowing  tears. 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fears : 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave. 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid. 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade : 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away. 

See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay.    [Matt,  xxviii.  c 

3d0 .    ^  Hopeful  Youth  faUiwg  shaft  cf  Heaven.    i..n. 

1  MUST  all  the  charms  of  nature  then 
So  hopeless  to  Salvation  prove  ? 
Can  hell  demand,  can  heaven  condemn. 
The  man  whom  JeauB  dcA^^VdVsis^') — 
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2  The  man  irtto  Bougfit  tiie  mm  (rf  tnitii, 
Paid  friends  snd  neighboura  all  tfacir  due, 
(A  modest,  sober,  lovely  ymitfa,) 

And  thought  he  wanted  nothing  new  ( 

3  But  mark  the  chauge !  thus  spake  the  Lord, 
"  Come  part  with  earth  for  heaven  to-day ! " 

The  youth,  astonlsh'd  at  the  word. 
In  silent  sadness  went  his  wsy ! 

4  Poor  virtues  which  he  boasted  so. 
This  test  unable  U>  endure ! 

Let  Christ,  and  pBce,  and  glory  go. 
To  make  his  land  and  money  sure  I 

5  Ah  foolish  choice  of  treasures  here  ! 
Ah  &tal  love  of  tempting  gold ! 

Must  this  base  world  be  bought  so  deu  ? 
Are  life  and  heaven  so  cheaply  sold? 

6  In  vain  the  charms  of  nature  shine. 
If  my  Tile  passions  govern  me  ! 
Transform  my  soul,  O  Lord  Divine  '. 
And  make  me  part  with  all  for  Thee. 

Jfar*i.n-22. 
357.  ^xrilml  SbA  bnmHtd.    c.  a. 

1  MY  drowsy  powers !  why  sleep  ye  so?    ■ 

Awake,  my  sluggish  soull 

Nothing  has  half  thy  -work  to  do, 

Tet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

2  Go  to  the  ants !  for  one  poor  gnia 

See  how  they  toil  and  strive! 
Yet  we  who  have  a  heaven  t'  obtam 
How  negligent  we  Uve ! 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands. 

And  stars  their  courses  move— 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel-band» 
Cone  flying  from  above— 

4  We,  for  whom  Crod  the  Son  came  down 

And  labour'd  for  our  good — 

How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 

He  purchaa'd  with  his  blood ! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  He  so  sluggish  still. 

And  never  act  our  parts  1 
Come,  Holy  Dove,  from  th'  hcm'tilY  hilt. 
And  melt  our  fiozen  beaAa, 
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6  Give  us  with  actire  zeal  to  !!»▼€»  ! . 

With  vieorous  souls  to  rise ; 
With  hands  of  &ith  and  wings  of  love. 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

ciOO*  The  Lwd^t  Sitfpet,  .l.m. 

1  MY  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread ! 
And  doth  thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow ! 
Thither  be  all  thy  children  led. 

And  let  them  all  thy  goodness  know. 

2  Hail,  sacred  feast !  which  Jesus  makes ; 
Rich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood ! 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes  ^ 
This  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

3  Lord,  let  thy  table  honour'd  be, 
And  furnish  d  well  with  jojrful.  guests : 
May  every  soul  salvation  see, 

That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

4  Drawn  by  thy  quick''ning  grace,  O  Lord, 
The  thronging  numbers  shall  have  room, 
And  gather  ffbm  their  Father's  boai'd 
The  bread  which  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  Nor  let  thy  spreading  glory  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  are  blest. 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

^dcf  •  Thainktgioing  and  PrtuMt,    p.  it. 

1  MY  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  of  his  Name ! 
His  mercies  record,'  his  bounties  proclaim : 

To  Crod  their  Creator,^  let  all  creatures  raise. 
The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise ! 

2  Tho',  hid  from  man's  sight,  God  sits  on  his  throne ; 
Yet  here,  by  his  worla»  their  Author  is  known : 

He  rides  in  the  whirlwind,  while  clouds  veil  his  form ; 
And  smiles  in  the  sunbeam,  or  frowns  in  the  storm. 

3  By  knowledge  supreme,  hy  wisdom  divine, 
God  governs  this  earth,  with  gracious  design ; 

O'er  beast,  bird,  and  insect.  His  providence  reigns. 
Whose  will  first  created,  whose  love  still  sustains. 

4  And  Man,  his  last  work,  with  reason  endu'd. 
Who,  falling  through  sin,  by  grace  is  renew'd— 

To  God, -his  Hedeemer,  let  Man  everraise^ 
The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chocm  o^  v^^^* 
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000 .  Dtath  und  Eternity,    c.  m. 

1  MY  thoughts,  which  oft  ascend  the  skies ! 

Go  search  the  world  beneath, 
Where  nature  all  in  ruin  lies. 
And  owns  her  sOTereign,  Death ! 

2  The  t3nrant»  how  he  trimnpha  here ! 

His  trophies  spread  around ; 
And  heaps  of  dust  and  bonea  imear, 
Through  all  the  hollow  gromia. 

3  Soon  must  we  leave  the  shores  of  life. 

And  try  death's  doubtful  sea ; 
Vain  are  our  groans,  and  dying  strife. 
To  gain  a  moment's  stay. 

4  Soon  shall  some  friend  let  fall  the  tear 

On  our  cold  limbs,  and  say, 
*'  These  once  were  strong  as  mine  appear, 
And  mine  must  be  as  fhey ! " 

5  Thus  shall  our  mould'ring  members  teach 

What  now  oqr  senses  learn  4 
For  dust  ^nd  ashes  loudest  preach 
Man's  infinite  concern. 

001.  FaUhinChrut9iirSaQT\fic»,    s.M. 

1  NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasU 
On  Jewish  akara  slain. 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ  the  Heav'nly  Lamb 
Tsdkes  all  our  sins  away ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  ridier  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear. 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  ; 
We  bless  the  Iiamb  v?\\.\\  Ocv^^x^VNtA^^, 
And  sing  h\s\>\eedvi\^\o\e. 
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OOiu  .     The  Presence  «/  Christ  in  hit  House.     L.  M. 

1  NOT  here,  as  to  the  prophet's  eye, 
The  Lord  upon  his  throne  appears ; 
Nor  seraph-tbofi^ues  responsive  cry, 

•'  Holy !  thrice  Holy !"  ia  our  ears— 

2  Yet  God  is  present  in  this  place, 
Veil'd  in  serener  majesty ; 

So  full  of  dory,  truUi,  and  g^race. 
That  Faith  alone  such  light  can  see. 

3  Nor,  as  he  in  the  temple  taught. 

Is  Christ  within  these  walls  reveal'd, 

When  blind,  and  deaf,  and  dumb  were  brought. 

Lepers  and  lame — and  all  were  heal'd— 

4  Yet  here,  when  two  or  three  shall  meet. 
Or  thronging  multitudes  are  found, 
All  may  sit  down  at  Jesus^  feet, 

And  hear  from  him  the  joyful  sound. 

/«.  Ti.  1-  3.    Ma*L  XTiU.  90.  xxi.  14. 
003*  Tht  Commmkn  of  SakUi,    p.m. 

1  NOT  to  the  mount  that  burn'd  with  fire. 
To  darkness,  tempest,  and  the  sound 
Of  trumpet  waxing  higher  and  higher. 
Nor  voice  of  words  that  rent  the  ground. 
While  Israel  heard,  with  trembling  a\ve, 
Jehovah  thunder  forth  his  law ! 

2  But  to  Mount  Zion  we  are  come. 
The  city  of  the  Living  €k>d, 
Jerusalem,  our  h^venly  home. 
The  courts  by  angel-legions  trod. 
Where  meet  in  everlasting  love 

The  Church  of  the  First-bom  above — 

3  To  God,  the  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
The  perfect  spirits  of  the  just, 
Jesus,  our  great  new-covenant  Head, 
The  blood  of  sprinkling— from  the  dust. 
That  better  things  than  Abel's  cries, 
And  pleads  a  Saviour's  sacrifice. 

4  Oh  hearken  to  the  healing  voice. 

That  speaks  from  heaven  in  tones  so  mild : 
To-day  are  life  and  death  our  choice : 
To-day,  through  mercy  reconciled. 
Our  all  to  Goa  we  vet  may  give ; 
— itow  Jet  OS  hear  his  voice  and\\N^. 

mi.  xli.  IS— 16. 
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3o4*  Redeeming  Lctee,    bevshi. 

1  NOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme. 
Sing  of  Mercy^s  healing  stream ! 
Ye,  who  Jesu's  kindness  prove. 
Sing  of  his  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  sprace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move. 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls  !  refrain  your  tears : 
Trembling  hearts !  disnuss  your  feaxai; 
See  the  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancell'd  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Ye,  alas  !  who  long  have  been 
Willinj^  slaves  of  death  and  sin. 
Now  ironi  bliss  no  longer  rove, 

.  Listen  to  redeeming  love. 

5  Welcome  all,  by  sin  opprest. 
Welcome  all  to  Jesu's  rest ! 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above. 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6  He  subdu'd  th'  Infernal  Powers, 
His  insulting  foes,  and  ours : 
These  He  from  their  empire  drove. 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love. 

7  Hither,  then,  your  tribute  bring. 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string : 
Saints  below,  and  saints  above ! 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

365.  Glory  to  ChrUt    L.M. 

1  NOW,  far  above  the  starry  skies. 
The  Saviour  fills  his  brighter  throne ; 
Invisible  to  mortal  eyes. 

But  not  to  humble  faith  unknown. 

2  Though  in  the  glories  he  possessed. 
Long  ere  this  world  or  time  began. 
He  shines  the  sos  of  ood  confessed. 
He  owns  himself  the  sok  of  man  ! 

3  Here  once  in  agonies  he  died,^ 
Now  in  the  heavens  he  ever  lives ; 

Of  joy,  THcraE  pours  lYi'  eitwwiXiivi^r- 
Here,  saves  the  smuet  \qYio"\i^eNt%. 
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4  All  hail !  Thou  great  Immanuel,  hail ! 
Ten  thousand  blessings  od  thy  Name ! 
While  thus  thy  wondrous  love  we  tell» 
Kindle  in  all  the  sacred  flame. 

5  Come,  quiddy  come.  Immortal  King ! 
On  earth  thy  royal  honours  raise ; 
The  full  salvation,  promised,  bring. 
That  every  tongue  may  sing  thy  praise ! 

Eph,u2l,   lUv,Y,\2. 

366.  Far  a  Mew  Year.    cm. 

1  NOW,  gracious  Liord !  thine  arm  reveal. 

And  make  thy  glory  known : 

Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel. 

And  soften  hearts  of  stone ! 

2  Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne. 

And  plead  a  Saviour's  Name ; 
For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own. 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

3  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

Let  mercv  set  us  free ! 
And  let  each  year  that  we  begin, 
Begin  and  end  with  Thee. 

4  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above. 

That  saints  may  love  Thee  more ; 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  thy  love. 
Who  never  lov'd  before. 

5  And  when  before  Thee  we  appear. 

In  our  eternal  home. 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here. 
And  praise  Thee  in  our  room ! 

io7*  Warning  to  the  Yotmg,    l.m. 

1  NOW,  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood. 
Remember  your  Creator,  God : 
Behold,  the  months  come  hastening  on. 
When  you  shall  say,  "  My  joys  are  gone  !" 

2  Behold,  the  aged  sinner  goes. 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
Wih  endless  curses  on  bia  bftsyd. 
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3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again. 
The  soul  in  agonies  of  pain 
Ascends  to  God ;  not  there  to  dwell. 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  hell. 

4  Eternal  King,  I  fear  thy  Name ! 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove. 
Give  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love. 

Eeci,  xH.  1, 7.    I*.  Ixv.  20. 

300.  The  Lord's  Sufper,    i.M. 

1  NOW  let  our  faith  ^jpm  strong,  and  rise 
And  view  our  Lord  m  all  his  love  ; 
Look  back  to  hear  his  dying  cries, 
Then  mount  and  see  his  throne  above. 

2  See  where  he  ianffuish'd  on  the  Cvms ! 
Beneath  our  nns  ne  grom'd  and  died : 
See  where  he  sits  to  plead  our  cause. 
By  his  Almighty  Father's  side  4 

3  How  shall  we,  nardon'd  rebels,  show 
How  much  we  love  our  dying  Qod  ? 
Lord !  here  we  'd  banish  every  ^z 
We  hate  the  sins  which  cost  thy  blood. 

369.  OntheDtaihiifmMmutir.    ex. 

1  NO W  let  our  mourning^  hearts  revive. 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drown'd  in  grief, 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What  thouffh  Uie  aim  of  coDqu'rinir  death 

Should  God's  own  bouse  iitvade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  number' d  with  the  dead  ? 

3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust. 

The  aged  and  the  young, 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  clos'd. 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue — 

4  Th'  Eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eve  shall  ffuidB>  us,  and  his  voice 
Stiu  strengihen  ev^  YkoucU         \I«iii. v  i,  5. 
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rO.  TfuJgmdes  of  Christ,    cm. 

NOW  let  our  pains  be  all  forgot. 

Our  hearts  no  more  repine ; 
Our  suffering^  are  not  worth  a  thought. 

When,  Lford,  compared  with  thine ! 

Uis  soul  what  afpnies  it  felt 

When  His  Own  God  withdrew ! 
And  the  large  load  of  all  our  guilt 

Lay  heavy  on  him  too. 

But  the  Divinity  within 

Supported  him  to  bear : 
Dying,  he  conc|uer'd  hell  and  sin* 

And  made  his  triumph  there ! 

Grace,  wisdom,  justice,  ioin'd  and  wrought 

The  wonders  of  that  day : 
No  mortal  tongue  nor  mortal  thought 

Can  equal  thianks  repay. 

Our  hymns  should  sound  like  those  above. 

Could  we  our  voices  raise ; 
Yet  let  our  hearts.  Lord,  all  be  love. 

And  all  our  lives  be  praise  [ 

'  jL  •  Living  Watert.    8.  M. 

NOW  living  waters  flow. 
To  cheer  the  humble  soul ; 
From  sea  to  sea  the  rivers  go. 
And  spread  from  pole  to  pole. 

Now  righteousness  shall  spring. 
And  CTOW  on  earth  ag;ain ; 
Jesus  Jehovah  be  our  Km^ , 
And  o'er  the  nations  reign ! 

Jesus  shall  rule  alone, 
The  world  shall  hear  his  Word; 
By  one  bless'd  Name  shall  He  be  known, 
The  Universal  Lord.  [Zech.  xiv.  S,  9. 

'^*  SoHet^haHonandOromth.    cm. 

NOW  may  the  God  of  p^ce  and  love. 
Who,  from  th'  imprisoning  grave. 

Restored  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Omnfpoteot  to 
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2  Through  the  rick  merit  of  that  blood* 

Which  he  on  Calv'ry  spilt, 
To  make  th'  eternal  covenant  sure 
On  which  our  hopes  are  built — 

3  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace 

T'  accomplish  all  his  will ; 
And  all  that's  pleasing  in  his  sight. 
Inspire  us  to  fulfil !  [Heb.  ziii.  ddj 

373.    ForaDayofaimiliatUminlimeofWar.    L.1 

1  NOW  may  the  God  pf  pQwer  and  grace... 
Attend  his  people's  hunible  cry  I 
Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays. 

And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

2  The  Name  of  Jacob's  Grod  defends^ 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls :         ; 
He  from  his  sanctjiary  sends 

Succour  and  strength,  when  Zion  calto. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs ; 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts: 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice 

Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

4  Some  trust  in  horses  train'd  for  war, 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts ; 
Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  Thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

5  Now  save  us.  Lord  \  from  slavish  fear : 
Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  sti^ong  ; 
Till  thy  salvatidii  shall  appear. 

And  joy  and  triumph  rabe  the  song.     [Pi  x. 

0  4^»  Brflore  Sermon,    l.m. 

1  NOW  may  the  Gospel's  Conqu'ring  powier 
Be  felt  by  all  asdembled  here ! 

So  shall  this  prove  a  joyful  hour, 

And  God's  own  arm  of  strength  appear. 

2  Lord !  let  thy  mighty  voice  be  heard : 
Speak  in  the  Word,  and  speak  with  power; 
So  shall  thy  gVofioufi  ^axnft  Vm^  fear^ 

By  those  who  never  f «ax«d>;)«iQSKft.    ,      "^ 
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3  Ohpity  those  who  live  in  sin. 

And  save  them  from  the  sinner's  doom : 

Open  the  aik,  and  take  them  in, 

And  save  them  from  the  wrath  to  come ! 

4  So  shall  thy  people  ioyfiil  be ; 
The  angels,  too,  will  louder  sing: 
And  all  ascribe  the  praise  to  Thee ; 
To  Thee,  the  Everlasting  King. 

375.  "  Bui  Thou  art  the  tame.**    l. m. 

1  NOW  may  the  Mighty  Arm  awake, 
Whicli  wonders  wrou^t  in  ancient  days ! 
That  Babylon's  proud  walls  may  shake, 
And  God  his  own  fair  temple  raise. 

2  Art  thou  not  still  the  same,  O  God ! 
The  same  to  hear,  the  same  to  save, 
As  when  thy  servant  mov'd  his  rod 
At  thy  command,  and  cleft  the  wave  ? 

3  Thy  power  still  sets  the  prisoner  free. 
Still  wipes  the  mourners  tears  away : 
Thy  power  still  makes  the  blind  to  see, 
And  turns  the  darkest  night  to  day. 

4  Shine,  Lord !  upon  the  world  around. 
To  sinners  let  thy  grace  be  giv'n ; 

So  sliall  thy  people's  songs  abound. 

And  angels  feel  new  joy  in  heaVn.  •  [Ps.  di.  27. 

«>  •  6.  Ji  the  Opening  of  Worship,    c.  m. 

1  NOW  may  the  Spirit's  holy  fire, 

Descending  from  above. 
His  waiting  family  inspire 
With  joy,  and  peace,  and  love  ! 

2  Thee  we  the  Comforter  confess : 

Unless  Thou'rt  present  here. 
Our  songs  of  praise  are  vain  address. 
We  utter  heartless  prayer. 

3  Wake,  heavenly  wind,  arise,  and  come ! 

Blow  on  the  drooping  field; 
Our  spices  then  shall  breathe  perfume. 
Ana  fragrant  incense  yield. 

4  Toucli  with  a  living  coal  the  lip. 

That  shall  proclaim  thy  Wora : 
And  bid  us  all  devoutly  keep 
Attention  to  the  Lord.  (^Ccnit.\^.\^.  U.^. 
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377*        2^  Skkargemeni  of  the  Ckurch,    u  M. 

1  NOW,  Zion !  let  thy  joys  abound 
See  how  thy  sons  are  multiplied  I 
What  myriads,  still  uicreasing  round. 
Wait  to  be  nursed  at  thy  side  ! 

2  These  from  the  Islands  of  the  sea. 
And  these  from  India's  distant  lands. 
These  from  the  North,  repair  to  Uiee, 
And  these  from  Afric^s  burning  sands. 

3  Enlarge  thy  tents,  their  space  extend, 
Further  and  iiirther  stretch  the  cord ; 
Till  the  whole  earth  her  circuit  lend. 
And  ample  room  for  all  afford. 

4  Who,  who  are  these  that  flow  along. 
As  doves  to  their  recesses  fly. 

Of  every  nation,  rank,  and  tongue. 
From  every  clime  beneath  the  sky  ? 

5  Rulers,  and  men  of  royal  race. 
Conspire  to  aid  the  glorious  plan. 
To  send  thy  saying  word  of  grace 
In  every  tongue  to  every  man. 

6  Throw  wide  thy  gates,  and  wider  yet, 
For  they  shall  ne^r  be  shut  again,  . 
Till  all  th)r  foes  fall  at  thy  feet. 

And  thou  in  every  clime  shalt  reign! 

/«.xnx.l8~S3.  liF.l-^.  lz.4-12. 
378.  ^  Thy  Kingdom  comer    p.m. 

1  O  FATHER,  I^  Thy  kingdom  come. 
Thy  kingdom  built  on  love  and  grace ! 
In  every  nation  give  it  room. 

In  evei^  heart  albrd  it  place : 

The  earth  is  Thine,  set  up  thy  throne. 

And  claim  the  kingdoms  as  thine  own. 

2  Still  nature's  awful  darkness  reigns. 
And  sinners  scorn  thy  holy  fear; 
Still  Satan  holds  the  heart  in  chains. 
Where'er  thy  messengers  appear: 
Rise,  we  beseedk  TVve^  lioca^  vcvd  \^l«ea 

♦  The  world  mthtrulYiwiATk^Vwsi^ 
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3  More  laborers  in  the  vineyard  send. 
And  pour  thine  unction  on  them  all ; 
Give  them  a  voice  to  shake  and  bend 
The  mountains  high  and  cedars  tall ! 
Bid  wars  and  wild  ambition  cease. 
And  iill  the  world  with  heavenly  peace ! 

Of  \3 •    By  Orphaiu ai a  C^uariiy  Sermm,    c, M. 

1  O  GRACIOUS  Lord,  whose  mercies  rise 

Above  our  utmost  need ! 
Inclme  thine  ear  imto  our  cry. 
And  hear  the  Orphan  plead. 

2  Bereft  of  all  a  Mother's  love. 

And  all  a  Father's  care. 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  flee  for  help  ? 
To  whom  direct  our  prayer  ?— 

3  To  Thee  we  flee— to  Thee  we  pray ; 

Thou  shalt  our  Father  be : 
More  than  the  fondest  parents'  care. 
We  find,  O  Lord,  in  Thee ! 

4  Already  Thou  hast  heard  our  cry. 

And  wiped  a^y  our  tears : 
Thy  mercy  has  a  Refuge  found 
To  guard  our  helpless  years. 

5  Oh  let  thy  love  descend  on  those, 

VHio  pity  to  us  show : 
Nor  let  THEIR  children  ever  taste 
The  Orphan's  cup  of  woe. 

3o0.  To  the  Holy  Spirit,    c.il. 

1  O  HOLY  GHOST,  into  our  minds 

Send  down  thy  heavenly  light! 
Kindle  our  hearts,  with  fervent  zeal 
To  serve  God  day  and  night, 

2  Our  weakness  strenetben  and  oonfirm. 

For,  Lord*  Thouknow'st  na  frail ; 
That  neither  Saiaa,  world,  nor  flesh 
Against  us  may  prevail. 

3  Far  from  us  piit  ouif  oiemies. 

And  help  us  to  obtain 
Peace  in  our  hearts  iHith  God  and  Man, 
The  belt  aad' tnieit  gaia 
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4  Such  measures  of  thy  mighty  grace 

Grant,  Lord,  to  us,  we  pray ; 
That  Thou  may'st  be  our  Comforter 
At  the  last  dreadful  day. 

5  Of  strife  and  all  dissension.  Lord, 

Do  Thou  dissolve  the  bands ; 
And  knit  the  knots  of  peace  and  love 
Throughout  all  Chnstian  Lands. 

OrdiHaHem  Ser9U!9. 
OO 1  •  Imntathn  of  the  Ckristkm  Ckitrch  to  the  Jews.  p.  m. 

1  O  HOUSE  of  Jacob !  come. 
And  walk  with  us  in  light: 
No  more  bewildcr'd  roam, 
Like  wanderers  in  the  night. 

The  Hope  of  Israel  calls  you  near. 

And  Abraham's  Shield,  and  Isaac's  Fear. 

2  O  thoii  by  tempests  toss'd! 
For  sin — revird,  trod  down. 
In  ever^  region  cross'd. 
With  grief  familiar  grown ; 

Scatter'dy  and  abject,  peel'd,  forlorn. 
Thy  name  a  taunt,  thyself  a  scorn ! 

3  Though  thou  art  fill'd,  alas ! 
And  drunk  with  misery. 
That  cup  begins  to  pass 

To  them  that  hateth  thee : 
But  know,  we  honour  Is  reel's  name, 
Our  God  and  Abraham's  is  the  same. 

4  Rise,  Jacob,  from  thy  woes ! 
Contrite,  Messiah  see ! 

He,  who  thy  fathers  chose, 

Waiteth  to  pardon  thee ; 
At  His  command  we  bid  thee  come. 
Lost  Israel  Zion  wdcomes  home  I 

382.  The  Ckristkm  Soldier  routed  to  Watcl^fiUiuts.    l.  m. 

1  O  ISRAEL !  to  thy  tents  repair: 
Why  thus  secure  on  hostile  ground? 
Thy  Lord  commands  lVi«e  to  bewart ; 
^  ■  For  many  foes  thy  camp  wstwwaA. 
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2  The  trumpet  dyes  a  martial  strain ; 
O  Israel !  gird  thee  for  the  fiji^ht : 
Arise  !  the  combat  to  maintam : 
Arise !  and  put  thy  foes  to  flight. 

3  Oh  sleep  not  thou,  as  others  do ; 
Awake !  be  vigilant,  be  brave : 
The  coward,  and  the  sluggard  too, 
Must  wear  the  fetters  of  the  slave. 

4  A  nobler  lot  is  cast  for  thee !  ^ 

A  crown  awaits  thee  in  the  skies ! 
With  such  a  hope  shall  Israel  flee» 
And  yield,  through  weariness,  the  prize  ? 

5  No !  let  a  careless  world  rq>ose. 

And  slumber  on  through  life's  short  day ; 
While  Israel  to  the  conflict  goes, . 
And  bears  the  glorious  prize  away. 

OOO .        On  Opemng  a  Place  rf  Wonhip.    p.  m. 

1  O  KING  of  Glory !  come* 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome. 
This  people  as  thine  own : 

Beneath  this  roof,  dei^  Lord,  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below ! 

2  Here,  may  thine  ear  attend 
Our  humble,  earnest  cries ; 
And  grateful  praise  ascend. 
All  fragrant  to  the  skies : 

Here  may  thy  Word  melodkniB  sound, 
And  pour  its  joys  on  all  around ! 

3  Here,  may  the  list'ning  throng 
Receive  thy  truth  with  love. 
And  converts  join  the  song 
Of  seraphim  above ; 

While  willing  crowds  surround  thv  board. 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord. 

4  Here,  may  our  unborn  sons 
And  daughters  sound  thy  praise. 
And  shine,  like  polish'd  stones. 
Through  long  succeedin|:  days ; 

Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power. 
While  Churches  stand,  and  tncti  «do^  - 
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384.  ^or  the  revhal  of  the  JEasUm  Churches,    L.  M. 

1  O  IjORD,  again  thy  Churches  see. 
Which  once  were  built  in  fkith  to  Thee : 
There  once  thy  bold  Axx>8tleB  stood. 
And  seal'd  thy  truth  with  martyr'd  blood '. 

2  Where  now  the  Turk  his  power  extends, 
And  vainly  to  his  Prophet  bends* 
There  let  again  thy  Gospd  shine. 

With  beams  all  bright  aiod  power  divine. 

3  Where  Jesus  rose  and  left  the  grave. 
There  let  the  Cross  its  banner  ware ; 
While  SyntL  sees  her  Churches  rise 
And  hymns  to  Christ  ascend  the  skies. 

4  Let  Nubia's  desert  hear  once  more 
The  Saviour's  voice,  his  love  implore : 
Egjrpt  thy  Sacred  Word  unroll, 

And  find  that  grace  which  saves  the  soul. 

385 .  By  the  Children  at  a  CharUy-Sehool  Sermon,    c.  M. 

1  O  LORD  our  God,  thy  light  and  truth 

To  us  thy  children  send, 
That  we  may  serve  Thee  in  our  youth. 
And  love  Thee  to  the  end. 

2  By  nature  sinful,  weak,  and  blind. 

The  downward  path  we  trod. 
Our  wafid'rin^  heart  and  wayward  mind 
Were  enemies  to  God. 

3  But  friends  and  guardians  now,  through  grace, 

Our  heedless  steps  restrain : 
They  teach  us.  Lord,  to  seek  thy  face, 
Which  none  shall  seek  in  vain. 

4  Hence  to  the  hills  We  lift  our  eyes. 

From  which  Salvation  springs ; 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
With  healing  in  thy  wings  ! 

5  Arise— and  o'er  this  vale  of  tears. 
Shine  unto  perfect  day ; 

Still  heavenward,  tV\Toua\i  o\n  ^o'^<(>Wvt^'^«;&xs^ 
Pointing  thy  servants  vra^  \ 

390 


HYMNS. 

<ioO.  Earnest  Criet for  Mercy,    cm. 

1  O  LORD !  turn  not  thy  face  away 

From  them  who  prostrate  lie, 
Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  lives. 
With  tears  and  bitter  cry. 

2  Thy  mercy-grates  are  open  wide 

To  all  who  mourn  their  sin : 
Oh  shut  them  not  against  us.  Lord ! 
But  let  us  enter  in. 

3  Thou  know^st,  O  Lord !  what  things  be  past. 

And  all  the  things  which  be ; 
Thou  know'st  also  what  is  to  come, 
Notliing  is  hid  from  Thee. 

4  We  come,  Lord !  to  thy  throne  of  grace, 

Wliere  mercy  doth  abound ; 
Desiring  mercy  for  our  sins 
To  heal  our  souls'  deep  wound. 

5  O  Lord  !  we  need  not  to  repeat 

What  we  do  beg  and  crave ; 
For  Thou  dost  know  before  we  ask 
The  thing  which  we  would  have— 

6  Mercy,  O  Lord !  Mercy,  we  ask ! 

This  is  the  total  sum : 
For  Mercy,  Lord !  is  all  our  prayer. 
Oh  let  thy  Mercy  come ! 

From  the  LammUation  of  a  Sinner, 

wil .        The  Pretence  of  God  imphred,    c.  M 

1  O  LORD,  our  languid  souls  inspire ! 

Thy  presence  now  display: 
As  T^ou  ha£t  given  a  place  for  prayer. 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  holv  peace. 

And  love,  and  concord  dwell : 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  In  faith  let  all  receive  thy  Word, 

In  faith  pour  out  onr  prayers ; 
And  in  thy  presence,  gracious  Lord ! 
Unburden  all  our  cares. 
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obo.         Daif.qfPuUic  ffumliatum.    L.  x. 

1  O  RIGHTEOUS  God,  Thou  Judge  Supreme  i 
We  tremble  at  thy  glorious  Name ; 

And  all  our  crying  p^ilt  we  own. 
Humbled  before  uune  awful  throne. 

2  Our  land,  which  oft  thine  arm  hath  sav'd. 
That  arm  most  impiou%  hath  braved : 
Our  land,  which  stul  its  God  hath  lov'd, 
A  rebel  to  that  God  hath  proved ! 

3  But  hast  Thou  not  a  remnant  here. 
Whose  souls  are  fiird  with  holy  fear  ? 
Oh  bring  thy  wonted  mercy  nigh. 
While  prostrate  at  thy  feet  they  lie ! 

4  Behold  their  tears,  attend  their  moan ; 
Nor  turn  awaj  their  secret  fi;roan : 

To  theirs  we  join  our  humble  prayer — 
Our  country  shield,  our  nation  spare ! 

Oo9.  For  the  Jfi^lMenee  ^tke  SpirU  m  the  Word,   l.  m. 

1  O  SPIRIT  of  the  Living  God! 
In  all  the  fulness  of  thy  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  (rive  tonffues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preacn  the  reconciling  Word : 
Give  power  and  unction  from  abovct 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  th^  coming,  light ; 
Confusion^  order,  m  thy  path : 

Souls  without  strength,  inspbre  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath ! 

4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord !  prepare 

All  the  whole  earth  her  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  Thou  abroad,  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  beg^n  to  beat 

5  Baptize  the  nations !  far  and  nigh. 
The  triumphs  of  the  Cross  record ; 
The  Name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  Him  Lord. 

6  God  from  eternity  hath  vrill'd— 

**  All  flesh  shall  My  salvation  see : " 
So  be  the  Father'^s  love  fulfUl'd, 
The  Saviour's  8u5*tmg^  qiowdJ^Vji  T\«fc '. 
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1  O  THOU  eternal  spring:  of  ^ood. 

Whence  living  TFaters  flow ! 
Let  not  our  thirety  erring:  souls 
To  broken  cisterns  g^o. 

2  Like  characters  inscrib'd  in  dust. 

Are  sinners  borne  away ; 
And  all  the  treasures  they  can  boast. 
The  portion  of  a  day ! 

3  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  our  hearts  shall  turn 

To  heal  them  and  to  save ; 
The  joys,  which  from  thy  favour  flow, 
Shall  live  beyond  the  grave.      \Jer.xvu.  13,  1 

^)«^1     Anniwnarjf  Sermon  for  a  Charity  SchooL  L.  M. 

CHILDREN. 

1  O  THOU !  who  from  the  mouth  of  babes 
And  infant  tongues,  didst  perfect  praise, 
Almiffhty  Father!  hear  the  song 

Which  we,  thy  helpless  servants,  raise. 

CONOREOATIOX. 

2  How  blest  are  they !  who,  eark  tauffht 
To  know  and  love  the  Word  oi  Truth, 
Far  from  the  haunts  of  sinners  spend 
The  tranquil  morning  of  their  youth. 

CHILDRSK. 

3  And  blest  are  they  whose  care  forbids 
The  youthful  Christian's  feet  to  stray. 
Unfolds  the  Book  of  God,  and  there 

To  heaven  through  Christ  still  points  the  way 

COVGRXOATIOir. 

4  Hear,  Lord !  thy  servants' nrayer !  and  still 
Let  the  fiill  tide  of  bounty  flow ; 

That  thousands  yet  unborn  may  learn 
Thy  will,  and  all  thy  mercy  know ! 

•>92        God  tJu  Objeti  ^Holy  Pear.    l.  m. 

1  O  THOU,  who  sitt'st  enthroned  on  high. 
In  all  thine  awful  majesty! 
From  Thee  all  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Receive  their  strength,  deme  X\i^  VatV\\. 
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2  Thy  mighty  arm  confounds  thy  foes 
And  deals  on  them  resistless  blows : 
One  look  of  thine  has  power  to  save— 
One  word  can  sink  them  to  the  grave. 

3  At  thy  rebuke  the  mountains  shake. 

And  hearts  more  hard  than  mountains  quake ; 
When  devils  strive  to  break  their  chain, 
Their  struggles  but  increase  their  pain. 

4  The  ruins  of  thy  favour'd  land 
Proclaim  the  vengeance  of  thy  hand; 
While  Sodom's  flames  thy  fury  tell, 
And  the  more  dreadful  flames  of  hell. 

5  Then  to  Creation's  furthest  ends. 
Where'er  thy  vast  domain  extends. 
With  filial  fear  be  Thou  ador'd— 

The  Sovereign  Judge,  the  Mighty  Lord ! 

393.         Pra^firthA  Holy  Spirit.    p.M 

1  O  THOU  that  hearest  prayer ! 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 

And  let  thy  servants  snare 

Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  Word, 
Chrant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord  I 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 
Their  children  when  they  cry ; 
If  they,- with  love  sincere, 
Their  children's  wants  supply ; 

Much  more  ifilt  Thou  thy  love  alsplay. 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray.    . 

3  Our  Heavenly  Father  I  Thou— 
We — children  of  thy  grace — 
Oh  let  thy  Spirit  now 
Descend  ana  fill  the  place  *, 

That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  Name. 

4  Oh  may  that  sacred  fire. 
Descending  from  above. 
Our  frozen  hearts  inspire 
With  fervent  zeal  and  love ; 

£nlighien  ourbedoud^^  «^«^ . 

Aad  teach  out  gtoveVVm^  VivSaVi  t\s^ 
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5  And  send  thy  Spirit  down 
On  all  the  Nations,  Lord  ! 
With  great  success  to  crown 
The  preaching  of  thy  Word ; 

That  Heathen  Lands  nifty  own  thy  sway^ 
And  cast  their  idol-gods  away. 

6  Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come 
Among  our  fulen  race, 

And  the  whole  earth  become 

The  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascendv 
And  songs  of  praise,  till  time  shall  end. 

394.  Jesus  *' seem qfJngelt.**    p.m. 

1  O  YE  immoital  throng 

Of  an^ls  round  the  tOTone, 
Join  with  our  feeble  song 
To  make  the  Saviour  known : 
On  earth  ye  knew       His  wond'rous  grace, 
And  now  his  face       In  heaven  ye  view. 

2  Ye  saw  the  heaven-bom  child 
In  human  flesh  array'd ; 
Benevolent  and  mild, 

WThile  in  the  manger  laid : 
And  {>raise  to  God,     And  peace  on  earth. 
For  his  blest  birth.     Proclaimed  aloud. 

3  Ye,  in  the  wilderness. 
Beheld  the  Tempter  spmlM ; 
Well  known  in  evefv  dress. 
In  every  combat  foird ; 

And  joy'd  to  crown    The  Victor's  head, 
When  Satan  fled        Before  his  frown. 

4  Around  the  bloody  tree 

Ye  pressed  with  strong  desire. 

That  wondrous  sight  to  see, 

The  Lord  of 'Life  expire ; 
And,  could  your  eyes  Have  known  a  tear. 
Had  dropp'd  it  there  in  sad  surprize. 

5  Around  his  sacred  tomb 
A  willing  watch  ye  kept. 
While  jei  in  death's  aeep  gloom 
The  King  of  Glory  slept : 

Then  roU'd  Uie  stone.  Ana  «V\  «.^0^  ^ 
Your  rising  Lord       WilYi  '^crf  ^oR^coBim. 
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6        When  all  arrayM  in  ligfat» 
The  shining  Conqu'ror  rode. 
Ye  hail'd  his  rapt  rous  flight 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God ; 
And  waved  around         Your  golden  wing 
And  struck  your  strings  Of  sweetest  sound 

1  rtffi.  UL  16. 

OaO*     Olory  of  the  Church  in  the  Loiter  Daif.    f.  m. 

1  O  ZION,  tune  thy  voice, 
And  raise  thy  hands  on  high ! 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys. 
And  boast  salvation  nigh : 

Cheeriiil  in  God,        Arise  and  shine. 
While  rays  divine       Stream  all  abroad. 

2  He  gilds  thy  mourning  face 
With  beams  which  cannot  fade : 
His  all-resplendent  grace 

He  pours  around  thy  head  ^ 
The  nations  round      Thy  form  shall  vi^w, 
Wiih  lustre  new  Divinely  crown'd. 

3  In  honour  to  His  Name, 
Reflect  that  sacred  light ; 
And  loud  that  mce  proclaim. 
Which  makes  toy  darkness  bright : 

Pursue  His  praise.      Till  sovereign  love. 
In  worlds  above.         The  glory  raise.  [/<. 

!396«     Unwersai  Extent  of  ChrUVs  Kingdom,    c.  m. 

1  O'ER  mountain  tops  the  mount  of  God 

In  latter  dkys  shall  rise. 
Above  the  summits  of  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow ; 
"  Up  to  the  mount  of  God,"  they  say, 
"And  to  His  house  we'll  go." 

3  The  beams  which  shine  from  Zion's  hiL 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  the  whole  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  He  shiill  judi^e, 
His  judpnnents  tmlh  sh«i\l  guide ; 

His  «»ceptre8ha\\pTolecxt]t\e\\\sV»  ' 

And  crush  the  wtvtvex'a  v^nw- 

396 


HYMNS. 
&  No  war  shall  nse,  nor  hostile  tear 
Disturb  tlioee  Dappy  years ; 
Toplough-shHres  men  shall  beat  their  swords. 
To  pnining;-hooks  their  spears. 
6  No  longper  hosts  encountering  hosts 
Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore ; 
They'll  lay  the  martial  trumpet  by, 

Aiid  study  war  no  more.  [Ii.  li.  2-4. 

397.  yiciorytfflheOaifel.    P.M. 

1  O'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness. 

Rising  beams  of  li^ht  we  trace  I 
White  we  gase,  lo  1  heaven  brightens. 

With  a  wondrous  day  of  grace  ! 
Blessed  Jub'lee  !^^ 

Now  thy  glorious  morning  dawns ! 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  N^ro, 

Let  the  rude  Barbarian  see. 
That  divine  and  awful  conquest. 

Once  obtain'd  on  Calvary : 
Let  the  Gospel 

Loud  resound  from  pok  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness. 

Grant  them,  Lord  !  the  g^rious  Ught ; 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 

Let  the  morning  chase  the  night ! 
And  Redemption 

Freely  purchaa'd,  save  *e  world '. 


May  th^  lasting  wide  dooiintoos 
Multiply  and  still  increase! 

Sway  thy  sceptre 

Saviour !  all  the  world  around ! 

398.         ChrUl  On  Light  ^  tin  QnlOa.    r.v. 

1  O'ER  the  realms  of  pagan  darimeBs, 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people, 

Lost  ia  sin's  bewild'ring  maze : 
Darkness  brooding 

On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

2  Liriitof  (hem  wlio  ritinemnV 

Rise  and  shine,  thy  b\eB(ht^\iTavf.-. 
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Light,  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles '. 

Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing: 
To  thy  brightness 

Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  Let  the  Heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone. 
Come,  and,  worshipping  before  Hinrit 

Serve  the  Living  God  alone : 
Let  thy  glory 

Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

4  Thou !  to  whom  all  power  is  given. 

Speak  the  word !  at  thy  command. 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  th^  Name  from  land  to  land : 
Lord !  be  with  ^em 

Always,  till  time's  latest  end ! 

Su\).  The  MmitmUtt  State.    L.  U. 

1  OH  blessed  day,  when  all  is  love, 
When  sense  and  sin  prevail  no  more ! 
When  men,  as  aneels  do  above. 
Obey,  enjoy,  behold,  adore. 

2  In  all  our  streets  they  love  thy  Nante : 
To  Thee,  in  every  house  they  bow^ 
A  thousand  temples  sound  thy  praise. 
Our  Sabbaths  are  a  Heaven  below. 

3  The  sword,  the  spear,  all  wrath  and  pride. 
The  battle  field,  the  victor's  mirth, 

A  country's  joy  at  groans  and  dead), 
Are  known  no  more,  in  all  the  earth. 

4  The  tribes  of  men  are  all  the  Lord's; 
Earth  is  his  wide  and  fair  abode : 
The  sun  in  all  his  daily  course 
Shines  only  on  the  Sons  of  God ! 

400 .  The  Blessed  Estate  ef  the  Righteous  ieparinL    p.  N 

OH  blessed  estate  of  the  dead. 

The  dead  that  have  died  in  the  Lord ! 
From  trouble  and  misery  freed, 

And  sure  of  their  endless  reward : 
By  sorrow  no  longer  opj^rest. 

When  join'd  to  \]he  s^^nVa  «\»r(«^ 
With  Jesus  in  g\oT7  Vliiic^j  T«a\^ 

They  rest  in  tVie  axm^  o?\»&Vss^- 
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kOl*       NeameutoGodiiroughChrut,    c.Y. 

1  OH  for  a  song  of  ardent  praise 

To  bear  our  souls  above ! 
What  should  allay  our  lively  hope, 
Or  damp  our  naming  love  ? 

2  Draw  us,  O  Lord !  with  quick'ning  grace. 

And  bring  us  yet  more  near : 
Here  may  we  see  thy  glories  shine. 
And  taste  thy  mercies  here.        [Bpfu  u.  la. 

102*  Glorying  in  Christ.    CM. 

1  OH  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 

Our  great  Redeemer  s  praise ! 
The  glories  of  our  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  ttie  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf  I  His  praise,  ye  dumb ! 

Your  loosen*  d  tongues  employ  : 
Ye  blind !  behold  your  Saviour  come, 
And  leap,  ye  lame  I  for  joy. 

403.        '^Ht,  thai  hath  ike  Son,  kaihLifi,"    cm. 

1  OH  happy  Christian,  who  can  boast, 

"The  Son  of  God  is  mine !" 
Happy,  thou^  humbled  in  the  dust— < 
Rich  in  this  gift  divine. 

2  He  lives  the  life  of  heaven  below. 

And  shall  for  ever  live ; 
Eternal  streams  from  Christ  shall  flow. 
Aid  endless  vigour  give. 

3  That  life  we  ask  with  bended  knee, 

Nor  will  the  Lord  deny ; 
Nor  will  celestial  mercy  see 
Its  humble  suppliants  die. 

4  That  life  obtain'd,  for  praise  alone 

We  wish  continued  breath : 
And,  taught  by  blest  esgjerience^  ovm 
That  praise  can  Vive  m  de.«.0^»    \\ltfttt\N  .vi 
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404.  EoMter  Hymn,    P.M. 

1  OH  joyful  sound !  Oh  glorious  hour ! 
When  Jesus,  by  almighty  power. 

Revived  and  left  the  grave. 

In  all  bis  works  behold  him  great ; 

Before*  Almighty  to  create- 
Almighty,  DOW,  to  save  I 

2  "The  first-begotten  from  the  dead" 

Behold  him  risen,  his  people's  Head, 

To  make  their  life  secure ! 
They  too,  like  Him,  shall  yield  their  breath ; 
Like  Him,  shall  burst  the  bands  of  death. 

Their  resurrection  sure. 

3  Why  should  his  servants  now  be  sad  ? 
None  have  such  reason  to  be  glad 

As  those  redeemed  to  God : 
Jesus,  the  Mighty  Saviour,  lives ; 
To  them  eternal  life  he  gives. 

The  purchase  of  his  blood. 

4  Why  should  his  servants  fear  the  grave. 
Since  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save. 

And  wake  their  sleeping  dust  ? 
What  though  this  eartnly  house  shall  fail. 
Almighty  power  will  yet  prevail. 

And  tombs  resign  their  trust. 

400«  For  a  Day  ofHmmiUalum,    l.  m. 

1  OH  may  the  power  which  melts  the  rock 
Be  felt  by  all  assembled  here ! 

Lest  in  our  service  we  but  mock 
That  God,  whom  we  profess  to  fear. 

2  How  long  hath  he  bestowed  his  care 
On  this  indulged,  ungrateful  land ! 
How  oft,  in  times  of  danger  near. 
Preserved  us  by  his  sovereign  hnnd ! 

3  Here  peace  and  liberty  have  dwelt. 
The  glorious  Gospel  brightly  shone ; 
And  oft  our  mightiest  foes  have  felt. 
That  God  hath  made  our  cause  his  o\mi. 

4  But  ah !  both  heaven  and  earth  have  heard 
Our  vile  requital  of  his  love : 

We,  whom  like  children  he  has  rear'd^ 
For  all  his  care  ur.t\vAi\\wi\\\  i^xon^* 
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5  See !  he  uplifts  his  chast'ning  rod ' 
Oh  where  are  now  the  faithful  few. 
Who  tremble  for  the  ark  of  God, 
And  know  what  Israd  ought  to  do  ? 

6  Lord !  hear  thy  people  every  where. 
Who  meet  this  day  to  weep  and  pray : 
Our  sinful  land  in  mercy  spare, 

In  mercy  turn  thy  wrath  away ! 

lOO .      Chrut  the  Friend  cf  repentant  Shmert.    s.  m  . 

1  OH  the  transcendent  love, 
Which  Christ  our  Saviour  shows  I 

For  enemies  his  bowels  move, 
And  bleeding  mercy  flows. 

2  Jesus  inviteth  near 
The  vilest  of  our  race : 

He  bids  stout-hearted  sinners  hear 
The  Gospel  of  his  grace. 

3  If  pride  of  man  disclaim 
And  all  this  grace  despise. 

Yet  let  us  love  the  Saviour's  Name — 
'Tis  wondrous  in  our  eyes ! 

4  Yes !  to  life's  utmost  end 
Thy  grace.  Lord !  let  us  show ; 

And  own  Thee  for  the  sinner's  friend. 
But  sin's  eternal  foe. 

107  •    The  Victory  ef  Chritt  over  Satan,  Death,  and  Hell. 

F.M. 

1  OH  'tis  a  sound  should  fill  the  worlds 

That  sound  of  mercy  through  the  Lamb  ! 
Lo,  Satan  from  his  seat  is  hurl'd. 

Unable  to  withstand  ais  Name ! 
From  heaven,  like  lightning,  see  him  fail. 
Struck  by  that  Arm  which  conquers  all ! 

2  Lord,  give  the  word !— and,  wak'd  by  Thee, 

Let  manv  tonnes  thy  victory  tell ! 
That  hopeless  smners  now  mny  see 

That  tbou  hast  vanquish'd  Death  and  Hell 
Sound,  sound  the  joyful  truth  abroad ! 
Let  sinners  now  draw  nigh  to  God ! 
//.  xxziv.  1.    Ltik€  z.  \H.    Rev.'m.  \\. 
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40o.  Tlie  Iteturrection,    c.  if. 

1  OH  what  a  night  was  that,  which  wrapt 

The  Heathen  World  in  doom ! 
Oh  what  a  sun,  which  broKe  this  mom 
.Triumphant  from  the  tomb ! 

2  The  Powers  of  Darkness  leagued  in  vain. 

To  bind  our  Lord  in  death! 
He  shook  their  kingdom  when  he  fell. 
By  his  expiring  breath. 

3  And  now  his  conqu'ring  chariot-wheels 

Ascend  the  lofty  skies ; 
Broken  beneath  His  powerful  Cross» 
Death's  iron  sceptre  lies. 

4  This  day  be  grateftd  homage  paid. 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart. 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

5  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join  . 

To  hail  this  happy  mom ; 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings. 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 

409*     ' '  Freely  ye  haoe  received,  freely  give,**    L.  II 

1  OH  what  stupendous  mercy  shines 
Around  the  Majesty  of  Heaven  \ 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  call  his  sons ; 
Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiv'n. 

2  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine. 

The  grace  that  blazes  like  the  sun : 
Hold  forth  your  fair,  though  feeble  light. 
Through  all  your  lives  let  mercy  run. 

3  Upon  your  bountjr's  vnlling  wings 
Swift  let  the  ereat  Salvation  fly; 
The  hungry  feed,  the  naked  clothe. 
To  pain  and  sickness  help  apply. 

4  Pity  the  weeping  widow's  woe,  i 
And  be  her  counsellor  and  stay ; 
Adopt  the  fatherless,  and  smooth 

To  useful,  happy  life,  his  way. 

5  Let  age,  with  want  and  weakness  bow'd. 
Your  bowels  of  compassion  move ; 

Let  e'en  your  euenues\ie\i\cs»V 
Their  hatred  recompetv^^d  viVStiXw^. 
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-110.        Th$lMm<fL^indDtaa.    i.v. 

1  OH  where  shall  rest  he  found. 
Rest  for  the  wetuy  aoul  P 

'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole ! 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  hliss  for  nbicb  we  si^h  ; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  hve. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  thii  vale  of  t«an. 
There  is  a  life  above ; 

Unmeasur'd  by  the  flight  of  years. 
And  all  that  life  islove— 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath : 

Oh  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  "  the  second  death !" 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  erace  ! 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun  ; 

Lest  we  be  driven  from  thy  face. 
For  evermore  undoue. 

6  Here  would  we  end  our  queat ; 
Alone  are  found  in  Thee, 

The  life  of  perfect  love — the  rert 
Of  immortality. 

411.  Prattr  far  ilu  Jtat.     b.M.  v- 

[  OH  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest. 
Still  roam  the  Bcoruing  world  around; 
Disomi'd  of  heaven,  by  man  opprest. 
Outcasts  from  Zion'a  hallow'd  ground  ? 

3  O  God  of  Israel,  view  their  race! 
Back  to  thy  fold  the  wand'rers  bring : 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  sh'ghted  ?race  i 
To  hail,  in  Christ,  their  promis'd  King ! 

3  The  veil  of  darkne»  rend  in  twain. 
Which  hides  theli  Shiloh's  glorious  light; 
The  sever'd  olive-branch  again 
Back  to  ita  parent  stock  anAe . 
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4  While  Judah  views  his  birth-right  gtme. 
With  contrite  shame  his  bosom  move, 
The  Saviour,  he  denied— to  own. 

The  Lord,  he  crucified— to  love. 

5  Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long ! 
When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prsyer  shall  raise 
With  eaffer  feet  one  temple  thronjf. 

One  God  with  gratefiil  rapture  praise.  [/orfiL 

4  JL  iS.         Thanksgiving  for  a  good  Harvest.    L.  M. 

1  ONCE  more  our  condescending  God 
Has  sent  a  harvest  rich  and  good ; 
No  cank'ring  worm,  nor  hostile  band, 
Has  spoird  the  produce  of  the  land. 

2  We  bless  thy  Name  for  sun  and  showers. 
And  all  the  good  that  nature  pours ; 
But  thy  enriching  stores  of  grace 
Transcend  our  highest  notes  of  praise. 

3  Pour  out  thy  Holy  Spirit,  LfOrd ! 

To  clothe  with  power  thy  quickening  Word ; 
Till  saints  a  richer  harvest  rise. 
And  fill  the  gamer  of  the  skies. 

4io.     The Pmoe  9nd  Security  rf ihM  Ckmtdi.    ImM. 

1  ON  Thee,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies !  • ' 
On  Thee,  our  stedfast  hope  relies : 
When  hostile  powers  against  us  join, 
WJjiat  aid  so  present,  lA)rd !  as  thine  ? 

2  By  Thee  secur'd,  no  fears  we  own ; 
Though  earth,  convuls'd,  beneath  us  groan  *. 
Though  tempests  o'er  her  surface  sweep. 
And  whirl  her  hills  into  the  deep. 

3  Though  arm'd  with  rage,  before  our  eyes,  . 
That  deep  in  all  its  horrors  rise ; 

While,  as  the  tumult  spreads  around. 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  sound. 

4  Behold  fair  Zion's  blest  retreat, 
Where  God  has  fixed  his  awful  seat ; 
Whose  walls  to  heaven's  Almighty  Lord,. 
His  chosen  residence  ^Wox^X 
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5  No  tempests  there,  licentious,  stray ; 
But,  soft  along  the  level  way. 

The  sacred  stream  its  course  maintams, 
An4  crowns  with  health  her  happy  plains. 

6  God,  ever  watchfiil,  ever  nigh. 
Bids  storms  around  her  harmless  fly ; 
His  earlv  care  each  foe  withstands. 

And  backward  turns  the  yielding  bands.  [Ps,  xivi. 

114.      Restoratiam  amd  Glory  of  the  Church,    P.  m. 

1  ON  the  moiratain's  top  appearing, 

Lo !  the  sacred  herald  stands ; 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 

Zion  long  in  hostile  lands. 
Droopinjf  captive ! 

God  hunseif  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  moumfiil  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfuthftil  proved  ? 
All  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 

By  thy  sighs  ana  tears  unmov'd  ? 
Cease  thy  mourning 

Zion  still  is  well-beloT'd. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee : 

He  himself  apjpears  thy  friend : 
All  thy  foes  shaU  flee  before  thee. 

Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end 
Great  Deliverance 

Zion's  Ejng  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble. 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redress'd : 
*'  For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double," 
In  thy  AUcer's  favour  bless'd ; 

All  thy  conflicts 

End  in  one  eternal  rest.  [/<.tii.7. 

*»0,  4fUrSerm9n,    P«ii. 

ON  what  has  now  been  sown 

Thy  blessing.  Lord !  bestow : 

The  power  is  Thine  alone 

To  make  it  spring  and  grow : 
OLord!  the  fruitful  harvest  raise. 
And  TIiou  alone  shalt  have  the  praise. 
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4lO.        To  the  Holy  Trinity,    i.  m.    double. 

1  OUR  Father!  who  dost  lead 
The  children  of  thy  grace, 

A  new-bom  and  believing  seed. 

Through  this  wide  wudemess : 

Thy  providential  care 

In  dan^rs  past  we  own ; 
Still  let  thine  arm  be  ever  near; 

Still  let  thy  love  be  shewn. 

2  O  Saviour !  Lamb  of  God ! 
Our  cracious  dyinff  fViend ! 

Reveal  me  virtue  of  thy  blood. 

On  us  thy  mercy  send : 

Thou  art  a  Master  kind, 

With  voice  and  person  sweet. 
Bestow  on  us  a  loving  mind. 

And  keep  us  at  thy  feet. 

3  Thou,  Holy  Spirit !  art 

Of  Truth  the  promis'd  Seal : 
Convincing  pow^r  Thou  dost  impart. 

And  Jesu's  grace  reveal : 

Oh,  breathe  thv  quidi'ning  breath. 

And  light  and  life  afford ; 
Instruct  us  how  to  live  by  faith. 

And  glorify  the  LordL 

417 .  Tbg  LortPt  Prayer,    T.  m. 

1  OUR  Father,  whose  eternal  sway 
The  bright  angelic  hosts  obey. 

Oh  lend  a  pitying  ear  I 
When  on  thy  awful  Name  we  call. 
And  at  thy  feet  submissive  fall. 

Bow  down  thine  ear,  and  hear ! 

2  Far  may  thy  glorious  reign  extend. 
And  rebels  to  thy  sceptre  bend. 

Yielding  to  sov  reign  love  ; 
Make  it  our  pleasure  to  fulfil,  ^ 
On  earth,  the  dictates  of  thy  will. 

As  angels  do  above ! 

3  From  thy  kind  hand  each  earthly  good. 
Our  raiment  and  our  daily  food. 

In  rich  abundaxicft  come ; 
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Lord,  give  us  still  a  fresh  supplj ; 
If  thou  withhold  thy  hand  we  die. 
And  fill  the  silent  tomb. 

4  Pardon  our  sins,  O  God  I  which  rise. 
And  call  for  vengeance  from  Uie  skies ; 

And,  while  we  are  forgiven. 
Grant  that  revenge  may  never  rest. 
Nor  malice  harbour  in  that  breast. 

Which  feels  the  love  of  heaven. 

5  Protect  us  in  the  danfi;erous  hour. 
And,  from  the  wily  Tempter's  power. 

Oh  set  our  gpirits  free ! 
But  if  temptation  shall  assail. 
Thy  mighty  grace  o*er  allprevBil, 

And  leaa  our  hearts  to  Thee. 

6  Thine  is  the  power :  to  Thee  belongs 
The  constant  tribute  of  our  songs : 

All  glory  to  thy  Name ! 
Let  every  creature  join  our  lays 
In  one  resounding  act  of  praise. 

And  all  thy  love  proclaim. 

41o«  The  Lord's  Praytr.    8.1c. 

1  OUR  Heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  oflfer  now ; 

ThyName  be  hallow'd  far  and  near. 
To  Thee  all  nations  bow ! 

2  Thy  kingdom  come !  Thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love. 

As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above ! 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply. 
While  by  Thy  word  we  live ; 

Theguilt  of  our  iniquity 
forgive,  as  we  forgive : 

4  From  dark  temjjtation's  power. 
From  Satan's  ^es  defend; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine  then  for  ever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine; 

The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majgity 
Of  heaven  and  eartti  arexhine. 
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—Thus  humbly  taiig;ht  to  pray 
By  Thy  Beloved  Son, 
Throueh  Him  we  come  to  Thee,  and  say 
All  for  His  sake  be  done  ! 

41«7«         For  a  Congregatimt  ifNegroet,    c.  m. 

1  OUR  Master,  Jesus,  reien'd  above. 

The  Lord  of  all  was  He ; 
And  yet  he  chose  to  set  his  love, 
Oh  wondrous  love  !  on  me. 

2  Our  Master,  Jesus— bless  his  Name  ! 

I  love  to  hear  the  sound- 
When  I  was  lost  to  seek  me  came. 
And,  Oh  thank  God !  He  found. 

3  Our  Master,  Jesus,  from  his  birth 

My  sins  and  sorrow  bore ; 
And  while  he  lived  like  me  on  earth, 
A  servant's  form  he  wore. 

4  Our  Master,  Jesus,  went  to  preach 

The  Gbspel  eveiy  where ; 
And,  by  his  own  example  teach. 
How  we  the  cross  should  bear. 

5  Our  Master,  Jesus,  Oh  how  kind 

Was  all  he  did  and  said  ! 
He  heaVd  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind. 
And  rais'd  to  life  the  dead. 

6  Our  Master,  Jesus,  crucified 

By  hands  of  wicked  men, 
Prayd  for  his  murderers^then  he  died/ 
He  died,  but  rose  again. 

7  Our  Master,  Jesus,  sufier'd  this, 

The  world  from  hell  to  save. 
And  bring  to  heaven's  amazing:  bliss 
The  freeman  and  the  slave. 

8  Our  Master,  Jesus,  takes  delight 

In  hearts  made  pure  within : 
Though  we  are  black,  our  souls  are  white 
When  He  forgives  our  sin. 

9  Our  Master,  Jesus,  who  didst  g^ve 

Thyself  to  die  for  me. 
Grant  the  poor  Negro  grace  to  live. 
And  grace  to  diefotTYvefcV 
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1  OUR  Savkmr-God,  our  SovereigD-Prinee» 

Reigns  far  abore  the  skies ; 
But  brings  his  graces  down  to  sense. 
And  helps  our  faith  to  rise. 

2  Baptismal  water  He  designs 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace ;      ^ 
While,  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wuie* 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

3  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  our  flesh  so  clean. 
As  by  his  Spirit  and  his  Blood 
He'll  wash  our  souls  from  sin. 

4  Not  choicest  meats  or  noblest  wines 

So  much  our  hearts  refresh. 
As  when  our  faith  goes  through  the  signf « 
And  feeds  upon  nis  flesh* 

5  Oh  love  the  Lord  who  stoops  so  low. 

To  ^ve  his  Word  a  seal : 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow 
Exceeds  the  figures  still. 

4^1*  Jgnu-^Immamul,    L,u, 

1  Our  song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all. 
Our  praise  shall  climb  to  his  abode  :• 
Thee,  Saviour !  by  that  Name  we  call— 
The  Great  Supreme  I  the  Mighty  God ! 

2  Without  besinniug  or  decline ; 
Object  of  faith,  and  not  of  sen^ ! 
Eternal  ages  saw  Thee  shine. 
Thou  shin'st  eternal  ages  hence ! 

3  As  much,  when  in  the  manget  laid. 
Almighty  Ruler  of  the  sky, 

As  when  the  six-days'  woA  w*s  made. 
And  fill'd  the  mommg-stars  with  joy. 

4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah^wears, 
Salvation  is  his  dearest  claim : 

That  gracious  sound,  well-pleas'd.  he  hears 
And  owns  Immanuel  for  his  Name* 

MaU.  \.  «1— 9^ 
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422«  Atmivermry  if  a  Friendly  or  BeneJltJSbeiety,    V,ik, 

1  OUR  souls' iSbaU  magnify  the  Lord, 
In  Him  our  ^rits  shall  rejoice : 
Assembled  here  with  one  accord. 

Our  hearts  shall  praise  Him  with -our  voice. 

2  Since  He  re^rds  <mr  low  estate. 

And  hears  his  senrantS'when  they  pray, 
We  humbly  plead  at  mercsr's  gate. 
Whence  none  are  ever  tura'd  away. 

3  God  of  our  hooe !  to  Thee  we  bow« 
Thou  art  our  Refuge  in  distress ; 
The  Husband  of  the  widow  Thou, 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless ! 

4  The  pbdr  Are  thy.jgecuKar  care. 
To  them  tfa^  prottiises  are  sure : 
Thy  gifts  ** the  poor  in  spirit'*  share; 
Oh  may  we  always  thus  be  poor ! 

5  May  we  thy  law  of  love  fnlfil, 

To  bear  each  other's  burdens  here ; 
Sufi^r  and  do  thy  righteous  will, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  and  fear. 

6  Didst  Thou  not  give  th^  Son  to  die 
For  our  transgressions,  in  our  stead  ? 
And  dm  thy  goodness  ought  deny 

To  those  for  whom  thy  Son  hath  bled  ? 

7  Then  may  our  union,  here  begun. 
Endure  for  ever,  firm  and  free ; 
At  thy  right-hand  may  we  be  one. 

One  with  each  other  and  with  Thee !  \G^  ▼!. ' 

42o«  Praite  io  Christ    P.M. 

1  PASCHAL  Lamb,  by  God  appointed! 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  uud : 
By  Almighty  Love  anointed. 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 

2  Every  sin  may  be  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  : 
Open'd  DOW  the  gate  of  Heaven, 
Peace  is  majde  for  majim^O^* 
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9  Jesus,  h&il  I  &bafih'd  before  Thac, 
Serapha  bririit  their  faces  hide : 
All  the  heaventf  hosts  mIok  Thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  aide. 

4  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 
"Spare  them  yet  another  year!" 

Thou  for  saots  art  intereadingv 
Till  in  glery  they  appear. 

5  Worship,  bononr,  lore  increa^ng; 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ', 
Loudest  prdses  without  ceashif , 
Meet  it  is  for  all  to  give. 

424.  IVdMtoGbM.    CM. 

1  PLIMOD  ID  a  ^If  of  dMl[  despair 
We  wretched  smners  lay, 
Wtbout  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope. 
Or  sparic  of  ^tnm'ria^  day. 

3  With  pitying  «e«.  the  Prince  of  Oraoe 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and,  oh  amaaug  lore ! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 


3  Down  fVom  the  shining  seats  abore 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 

Enter'dthe  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 


4  Oh  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 

Then- lasting  silence  break. 
And  all  Itannoiiious  human  tongua 
The  Sariour'a  praises  speaL 

5  Ai^^ls!  as^st  our  mighn  joys. 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  ^Id ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  lore  can  ne'er  be  told. 

425.  PBUbWirdk*.     CM. 

I   POUR  down  thy  ^irit,  gracious  Lord! 
On  aD  asaemblea  here : 
Let  us  receive  th'  enmfUd  Word, 
With  meekncas  aadtn&foai. 
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2  By  faith  in  Thee,  the  soul  receives 

New  life,  though  dead  before ; 
And  He,  who  in  thy  Name  believes^ 
Shall  live,  to  die  no  more. 

3  Preserve  the  power  of  faith  alive 

In  those  who  love  thy  Name ; 
For  Sin  and  Satan  daily  strive 
To  quench  the  sacred  flame. 

4  Thy  grace  and  mercy  first  .prevail^ 

From  death  to  set  us  free'; 
And  often  since,  our  life  had  fail'd. 
Unless  renewed  by  Thee.  . 

5  To  Thee  we  look,  to  Thee  we  bow ; 

To  Thee  ibr  help  we  call 
Our  Life  and  Resurrection,  Thou ! 
Our  Hope,  our  Joy,  our  AH  1    [J^M  xi.  2S. 

426.  prmte,    p.m. 

1  PRAISE  the  Lord  who  reigns  above, 

^d  keeps  his  courts  below ; 
Praise  him  for  his  boundless  love,- 

And  all  his  greatness  shew : 
Praise  him^  for  his  noble  deeds, 

Praise  him  for  his  matchless  power ; 
Him,  from  whom  all  good  proceedHi 

Let  earth  aed  heaven  acfore. 

2  Publish,  spread  to  all  around. 

The  great  Immamiel's  Name : 
Let  the  Gospel4rumpet  sounds 

Him  Prince  of  Peace  proclaim. 
Praise  hhn,  every  tuneful  string: 

All  the  reach  of  heavenly  art. 
All  the  power  of  music  bring. 

The  music  of  the  heart. 

3  Him,  in  whom  they  move  and  live. 

Let  every  creature  sing ; 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  give. 

And  homage  to  our  King. 
Hallowed  be  his  Name  beneath. 

As  in  heaven  on  earth  ador'd;  .    ( 
Praise  the  Lord  in  everv  Inreath, . 

Let  all  thingB  pwse  uiftliop^  \ 

412 


ISS7>  fyoltf.   uvKHa. 

1  PRAISE  the  Lend  with  haUow^d  mirth, 
Ever;  naUcm,  tribe,  and  langiie ! 
CbristiauB  Qillitant  on  e&rth. 

Let  jrour  Saviour'a  praise  be  sung. 

2  See  His  mercy  o'er  our  land 
Spread  its  ever-healiuK  wing, 
^d  His  truth  througn  agea  stand. 
Praise,  Oh  praise,  th  Eternal  TUng. 

»8.  Jbuniaiu  Ljf«  ig  CMtt.    I.  M. 

1  PRAISE  to  otn:  Shepherd'tt  gracions  Nune, 
Who  on  so  kind  an  errand  came ; 

Came,  that  by  Him  his  flocic  nugbt  live. 
And  more  abundant  life  receive. 

2  Hail,  Qreat  Immanuel !  from  above. 
High  seated  on  the  throne  of  love. 
Oh  pour  the  vital  torrent  down — 
Thy  people's  joy,  thrir  Lord's  renown. 

3  Scarce  half  eUve  we  sigh  and  cry. 
Scarce  raise  to  Thee  oui  lengiud  eye : 
O  Saviour !  let  our  dying  state 
Convassion  in  thy  heart  create. 

4  The  Shepherd's  blood  the  sheep  must  IicbI  : 
lie  virtue  let  thy  servants  fee]. 

Till  inward  deep  experience  show. 

Christ  can  begin  a  heaven  below.        [J^a  x.  10 
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Mhiiit4nanMel8mMr,  talitlktr  tf  L^>  Br  Dcalh. 

1        FBAISE  to  the  Lord  on  hi^h, 
Who  spreads  his  triumphs  wide ! 
While  Jesu's  fragrant  Name 
Is  breath'd  on  every  side : 
Balmy  and  rich        The  odoura  rise. 
And  fill  the  earth     And  rea^  the  skies. 
i       Ten  thousand  dying  souls 
Its  virtue  feel,  and  live ; 
Sweeter  than  vital  air 
The  incense  they  receive : 
They  breathe  anew.Andrise  and  ting 
Jestis  (he  Lord,       T\te\t  oma^'viwiY^na,. 
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3  But  sinners  scorn  the  grace 
Which  brhifi:s  Salvation  nigh; 
They  turn  their  foce  awa^. 
And  faint,  and  fall,  and  die ! 

So  sad  a  doom,  Ye  saiBts^  deplore : 

They  faint  and  M\    To- rise  no<  more,    . 

4  Yet,  Great  and  Mighty  God ! 
Thy  seryants  all  shall  De, 

In  those^  who  live  or  die, 

A  savour  sweet  to  Thee : 
Supremely  briabt      Thy  grace  shall  shlq^ 
Guarded  with  names  Of  wrath  dhrtne. 

2  0ir.u.l5,16. 
430.        PnutefirNaikmiUMercki.    l.m. 

1  PRAISE  to  the  Lord,  who  bows  hia  ear  ', 
Propitious  to  his  people's  prayer; 

Ana,  though  delirrance  long  delay,    - 
Yet  answers  still  in  His  own  day. 

2  Lord !  let  thy  goodness  lead  our  land. 
Still  sav'd  by  tEhui  Alm^^  hand,' 
The  tribute  of  its  lOve  to  bring 

To  Thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King— 

3  Till  every  public  temple  raise 

A  song  of  triumph  to  ihg  praise ; 
And  every  pc^^ceiul  private  home 
To  Thee  a  temple  shall  become. 

4  Still  be  it  our  supreme  delight 
To  walk  as  in  thy  glorious  sight ; 
Still  in  thy  precepts  and  thy  fear^ 
Till  life's  last  hour,  to  persevere. 

431  •     The  Blmd  led  and  tupported  in  Go^n  Wa^,  c.i 

1  PRAISE  to  the  God  of  Light  and  Love^  . 

Who  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 
And  scatters  round  their  wond'ring  eyes 
A  flood  of  sacred  light 

2  In  paths  unknown  he  leads  th^Boa 

To  his  divine  abode ; 
And  shews  new  miracles  of  grace. 
Through  all  the  bea.v«i^^  tcmA. 

414 


3  The  myB  all,  nigged  and  peij^lez'd 

He  rendere amooth  wdstrugtit;'.     - 
And  Btreagthens  every  feeble  iaee 
To  marctitq  ISpn's  gate. 

4  ThrUBfrmll'UMpatitwe'llsiivhuNaina. 

Tm  w«  the  menitt  ucoid. 
Where  toils  and  atonnB  are  known  no  more. 
And  praise  duU  nerec  end.     [fi.  lUi.  IS. 

432.  PabUetFtrA^    L.u, 

1  PRAISE  waits  in  ^n.  Lord,  foiThee, 
Thj  saints  adore  ih;  hoi;  Name : 
Thji  servants  bend  ui'  obedient  knee,' 
And  humbly  now  tb;  presence  claim. 

8  Eternal  Source  of  Truth  and  liAt ! 
To  Thea  wa  look,  on  Thee  we  caU : 
iiord,  vre  are  nothing  in  thy  ^hta 
But  Thou  to  ua  art  "  All  b  AU! " 

3  Still  may  thy  children  in  thy  Word 
Their  common  trust  and  r^ge  see : 
Oh  bind  us  each  to  other,  Lorid  ! 
By  <KM  el<Me  bond,  the  love  of  Thee* 

4  Without  the  gate  of  thy  blest  house, 
We'd  leave  otir  moital  cares  and  fean : 
Hear  Tbou  our  prayersj  aoc^  our  tows,  - 
And  cheer  oar  hearts,  and  dry  oar  tears ! 

5  So  shall  our  suns  of  htme  arise 
With  brighUr  and  still  brighter  ray. 
Till  Thon  shah  UesS  our  longkig  eyes 

.     With  beams  of  ererlBBttng  day. 


I  PROPHETIC  Tisfam  is  {UlfilTd, 


Is  breaking  up  the  fallow  land. 

S  Beneath  its  culture,  yet  awhile. 
The  desert  shall  be  seen  to  smile; 
And  where  the  ihoms  and  brien  spretdf 
The  rose  shall  soon  Its  fragrance 'sbed, 


3  Where  all  is  dry  and  all  is  dead. 
The  cjrpress  soon  shall  rear  Hs  head; 
Where  plants  injurioiis  flourish  how. 
Thy  myrtle  and  the  pine  shall  grow. 

4  A  thousand  springs,  at -God's  comnaand. 
Shall  bless  the  di^  and  thirsl^  land ;   - 
And  streams  of  living  water  now,  '' 
Where  all  is  parch'd  and  wither'd  now* 

/«.  XXXV.2. 

4d4.  Tbe  Sinner  found  wtmHtig.    l.m.     . 

1  RAISE,  thoughtless  sinher !  raise  thine  ey* 
Behold  the  balance  lifted  high : 

There  shall  God's  justice  be  display'd,- 
And  there  thy  hope  and  life  be  weigh'd  f 

2  See,  in  one  scale,  his  i)erfect  Law! 
Mark  with  what  force- its  t>rec'epts  draw: 
Would'st  thou  the  awful  test  sustain. 

Thy  works,  how  light— thy  thoughts,  how  va 

3  Behold !  the  hand  of  God  appears 
To  trace  those  dreadftil  characters  ; 

**  Tekel !  thy  soul  is  wanting  found. 
And  wrath  shall  smite  thee  to  the  gromid  V* 

4  Let  sudden  fear  thy  nerves  unbrace ; 
Confusion  wild  o'erspread  thy  face : 
Through  all  thy  thoughts  let- anguish  roll 
And  deep  repentance  noelt  thy  soul.    . 

5  One  only  hope  may  yet  prevail— 
Jesus  alone  can  turn  the  scale ; 
Still  doth  the  Gospel  publ^h  peace. 
And  shew  a  Saviour's  righteousness. 

6  Thy  power,  O  Lord,  put  forth  to  save. 
Deep  on  each  heart  thy  truth  engrave  I 
Great  God,  the  load  of  guilt  remove. 
That  trembling  lips  may  sing  thy  love !  ' 

D«K.v.tT. 

^^0»        Ofxieious  CommUsion  of  Christ.    8.U. 

1        RAISE  your  triumphant  songs 
To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  Yia\]ti  doxA. 
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2  8bKhi>w-«Unnllon  '' 
Its  Chief  Belored^how,  '           ' 

And  b»dft  Um  nlM  oar  WTctdied  nee  '^  ? 
From  their  Bby»  of  wms. 

3  H>B  haod  no  Ifauoder  bears. 
No  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 

No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souk 
To  fiercer  llunea  below. 

4  Twas  mercy  fill'd  the  throne. 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by,  -    ' 

When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardnw  down    . 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners  1  dry  your  tears. 
Let  hopeless  sorrows  cease ; 

Bon  to  the  ac^tre  of  hie  love. 

And  take  the  oSer'd  peace.  ,  tMBiU.16,11. 

436.  KtrngdmoEdateryi^airi^L    t,  H. 

1  REJOICE  in  Jesu's  birth  ! 
To  us  a  Son  is  giiven. 

To  us  a  ChiM  is  bom  on  earth, 

Who  made  both  eartit  and  heaven  !  '  - 

2  He  reigns  abore  the  sky. 
This  universe  sustains— 

The  God  Supreme,  the  Lord  Host  Hif;b, 
The  Sisff  Messiah  rcogns  \ 

3  Our  CouDsellor  we  praise, 
Our  Advocate  above ; 

Who  dail^  in  his  Church  displays 
His  miracles  of  love. 

4  Th'  Almirii^  God  is  He, 
Author  of  heavenly  bliss ! 

The  Father  of  Eternity, 

The  glorious  Prince  of  Peace '. 

5  Wider  and  wider  still 
He  will  his  sway  ntend ; 

With  peace  divine  his  people  fill. 
And  joys  that  never  end. 

6  His  government  shall  grow, 
FVom  strength  to  Mccngth  proceed ; 

His  rigMeooROCM  ttttCbnrch  o'eiflow. 
And  all  the  Ewrth  t/cn^md. 
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7  Now  for  thy  pron^te'  sake. 
O'er  earth  exalted  be ;. 

The  kingdom,  power,  ana  glory  take,. 
Which  all  belong  to  Thee ! 

8  In  zeal  for  God  andmaDi 
Thy  full  Salvation  bnni: ! 

The  Universal  Monarch  reign-, 

The  saints'  Eternal  Kmg !        [it.  H.  tf, 

437.  Christ  the  King  (f  Jbmtt.    S.X. 

1  REJOICE !  the  Loid  i»  King ! . 
Your  Lord  and  King,  adore ; 

Ye  ransom' d  saints,  give  thanks  and  sing 
And  triumph  evermore ! 

2  The  Mighty  Saviow  reigns,    ' 
The  God  of  TVuth  and  Love ; 

When  He  Himself  had  purged  our  stama. 
He  took  hJs  seat  above. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail. 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heayen ; 
The  sovereign  keya  oi  death  and  h^ 
Into  His  hands  are  given. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right-hand, 

TiU  all  his  foes  submit,  '  ■ 

And  humbly  bow  to  his  command. 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet. 

5  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ! 
Jesus  the  tlud^  shall  come. 

And  take  his  waiting  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 

438.  Nm^Ys^.    CM. 

1  REMARK,  with  awe,  the  narrow  bounde 

Oftherevohingyear! 
How  swift  the  weeloi  complete  their  round 
How  short  the  months  appear  \ 

2  So  fast  Eternity  comes  on, 

And  that  important  Day 
When  all,  that  mortal  life  haa  done, 
God's  Judgment  sYiieSV  »ine<|. 
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3  Yet  like  an  idk  talq^THie  pa»  ■ .,  -   .     , 

The  swift-adyaQoing  Te^r ;: ; 
And  study  artfiil  ways  t  inipreaae 
The  speed  of  its  career^ 

4  Waken»  O  God ! .  each  trifling  heart 

Its  great  coqcern  to  see ;  ^ 
That  all  may  act  the  Christmn  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  l^hee* 

5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll. 

If  future  vears  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  the  willing  soul 
To  joy  which  nerer  dies. 

439.  «  Return  mio  Me.*"    l.  m. 

1  RETURN,  O  wandejrer,  ret^mi 
And  seek  thine  injured  iFather's  face ! 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  l)um, 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderarv  return! 

He  hears  thy  deep  repontant  sigh: 
He  sees  thy  soften'd  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  intruding  ear  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ! 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  Ihre : 
Go  to  his  feet ;  and,  igratefnl,  learA 
How  freely  Jesus  can.  forgiv^ 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ! 
And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear: 

Thy  Father  calls,  ^No  lonoer  mourn!" 

'Tis  Mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near.  [It.  xliv.  2. 

440.  Ckritt  Ridmg  inio  JenuaUm.    L.M. 

1  RJDE  on,  ride  on  in  Majesty ! 
Hark !  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  cry ! 
Thine  humble  beast  pursues  his  road. 
With  palms  and  scatisT'd  gaiments  strew'd ! 

2  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  miyesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  aie ! 

O  Christ!  .Thy  triumphs  now  benn 
O'er  captive  I)eath  and  conquer'd  Sm ! 
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3  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wond'ring  eyes. 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice ! 

4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 

Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  tiigli : 
The  Father  On  His  glorious  throne 
Expects  His  Own  £iointed  Sou ! 


■j* 


5  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  onto  die ! ' 
Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain !     . .    ' 
Then  take,  O  God !  thy  power,  and  reigi^!    - 
Afa/txad.  1— 11. 

441 .  Increase  qfih9  Cftureft.    f.  M.     -J 

1  RISE,  Gracious  God !  and  shine  . 

In  alt  thy  saying  might ;    ..        .  .      ;• 

And  prosper  each  design 

To  spread  Uiy  glorious  light :    .  / 

Let  healmg  streams  of  mercy  flow. 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know.  '  > 

2  Oh  bring  the  nations  near. 
That  they  may  siuff  thy  praise :  ■ 
Let  all  the  people  hear,  -    ! 
And  learn  thy  holy  ways :          .  •■     /; 

Reien,  Mighty  God !  assert  thy  cause,   ;  / 
And  govern  by  thy  righteous  laws.  ,>, 

3  Put  forth  thy  glorious  power ! 
The  nations  then  will  see. 
And  earth  present  her  store 
In  converts  bom  of  Thee : 

Ck)d,  our  own  God,  his  Church  wiU  bloM/J.:': 
And  earth  shall  yield  her  full  increase. . 

442S*  Prayer  for  the  coming  of  the  Kingdom  tf  Qed,    F.  u. 

1        RISE,  Sun  of  Glory,  rise  I 

And  chase  those  shades  of  night,      ■  >. 
Which  now  obscure  the  skies. 
And  hide  thy  sacred  light :  ; 

Oh  chase  those  dismal  shades  away^^ 
And  bring  the  bTigVvl^\\\«in!iLYft\\b%:<S '. 
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2  Send  now  thy  Spirit  do#h  ' 
On  all  the  nations,  Xiord !       ' 
With  great  success  to  crown 

The  preAdiingr  of  thy  WoiNl;     ■••'■ 
That  Heathen  Luids  may  own  thy  sway* 
And  cast  their  idol-gods  away. 

3  Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come 
Among  our  fidlen  race. 

And  the  whole  earth  become 

The  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
Whence  pure  deTotion  shall  ascend. 
And  songs  of  praise,  till  time  shall  end.  . 

L43.  The  Bock  qf  Ages,    p.m. 

1  ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  !    ■ 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flow'd. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power ! 

2  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  . 
Simply  to  thy  Cross  I  cling : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  ak>ne. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  hi  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  thy  judgment-throw 
Rock  of  Ap:e8,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

£co(^.zjxHi.21-23.  JoJ^n  xix.  34.    lJoftNT.4. 

144.         Departure  of  Mitsitmaries.    p.m, 
1  ROLL  on,  thou  migh^  ocean! 
And,  as  thy  billows  flow,  . 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales !'  and  waft  them 
.  Safe  to  the  destinM  shore ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness, 
And  ckuBTth's  Mack  shade,  no  mdre. 
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2  O  Thou  Eternal  Ruler! 

Who  boldest  inthuie  axm. 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean. 

Protect  them  ironv  aU  hann  I 
Thjr  pre^edce  e'er  be  with  tb^fih 

Wherever  their  may  be» . 
Though  far  from  us  whojove  themt  ■ 

SUTI  let  thiem  l?e  wilfc  Thci^ ! 

445.  SakatUml.    c.u. 

1  SALVATION !  oh  the  joyiiil  sound ! 

'Tls  pleasure  to  our  ears  \ 
A  sov'rei^  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sisv 

In  death's  dark  gloom  we  by ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine,- 
And  see  a  heavenly^  dby. 

3  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 
While  all  the  annies  of  the  skf 
Conspire  td  raise  the  sound. 

4  Salvation !  O  Thou  bleeding  Lamb  \ 

To  Thee  the  praise  belongs: 
Salvation  shall  mspire  our  hearts.  . 
And  dwell  upon  our  toagues. 

440.    CkrUi  dffi$ig,  ateendhig,  and  reignhg,    l:  M, 

1  SEE !  Jews  and  Heathens  fir^d  with  ragf. 
See,  their  combining  powers  engage. 
Against  th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord* 

The  man  whom  Angels  late  adord. 

2  God's  Only  Son !  Behold,  he  dies ! 
Surprising  grief!  what  groans  arisie ! 
Angelic  lyres,  on  every  string,  ^    ■ 
Lament  the  murder  or  their  Kin^i 

3  But  Heaven's  Anointed,  cannot  dwell 

In  death :  the  vanquish'd  Powiers  of: Hell 
Confess  the  Saviour's  boundless  sway— 
The  graven  n^sifl^.th'  illustrioaa  prey^ . 
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4  Rejoice,  ve  Bhinliig  worlds  «a  luA  ! 
Behold  t&e  Lord  of  OHorj  aljtfa  V 
£teraal  dotm  l^rour  Icbivb  di^ilan 
And  make  tbe  Lord  of  GlcKT' war! 

5  Messiali  lives  I  MwMi'ati  rogm  I , 

Our  thoufbta  ■unnount  th«  stanT  v\^^ 


441.       AwwwlJMaadBitpr^GMM.    r-.n. 

1  SEEtheRedemnerriMt 
Vour  SsTfour  leaves  the  dead  t 
Now  Satan  vanqiBsh'd  liev 
Beoeath  our  conqu'iing  Headt 

In  wild  dismay.  The  tfuards  wound 

Fall  to  the  ground.     And  sink.aw^/ 

2  Behold  th'  anselic  tmnda 
III  Adl  asKmElT  meet. 

To  wait  his  high  comn 

And  worship  at  his  feet! 

Joyful  they  com<L      And  wiiw  their,  mr. 
From  lealms  of  day.  To  J  tax  a  tomb. 

3  Now  baek  to  heaven  theyflf. 
And  the  g^d  tidings  bear : 
Hark !  as  IhOT  soar  on  high. 
What  music  fills  the  air ! 

Their  anthems  say, "  Jesus  who  bled 
Hath  left  tbedead—    He  rose  to-day !". 

4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sooBd, 
Redeem'd  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the-  echo  round 
The  globe  on  which  ye  dwell ! 

Transported,  cry,    "  Jesus  who  hied 
Hath  left  the  dead.    No  moite  to  diel" 
t       All  hul,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  saVst  OS  with  thy  blood ! 

Wide  ))f  thy  Hame  adot'd, 

Tbou  riung,  rdgnout  Cbd ! 
WithTheewerisBi.   Witb:Tbeci«irewn, 
And  empires,  gain,     Beyond  the  sldfaT 
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448.  JesuthattmugUti^lttr.    c.jl 

1  SEE!  what  tinboiiiided  zeal  aiid  love 

Inflani'd  the  Saviour's  breast* 
When,  stedfast,  toward  Jenisalem* 
Ifis  urgent  way  he  ppeis'd!     ;   : 

2  Good-will  to  man  and  z^  for  Q6d  . ' 

His  holy  soul  epgross^  . /  ''.'[ 

He  lon&:s  to  be  baptiz'd  in  blood. 
He  thirsts  to  reach  the  Cross. 

3  With  all  his  suflTrings  full  in  view 

And  woes  to  us  unknown. 
Forth  to  the  work  his  spirit  flew ; 
'Twas  love  which  urg^d  him  on.  . 

4  By  his  obedience  unto  death. 

See  Paracfise*  restor'd ; 
And  fallen  man  brought  face  to  face 
With  his  forgiving  Lord  1  .. 

5  Prepare  us.  Lord !  to  i^ew  thy  Cross*/ 

Who  all  our  grids  hast  borne ;         r 
To  look  on  Thee,  whom  we  have  pievc'd— ' 
To  look  on  Thee,  and.mourn :       ..'. 

6  While  thus  we  mourn,  we  would  lejoiBe,'  * 

And,  as  thy  Cross  we  see. 
Let  each  exclaim,  in  faith  and  hope, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me  r  .  .^   . 

449«  TbeCmpatsiwtfCkrut.    if.ii. 

1  SEE  where  the  halt,  the  lame,  the  (llmd, 

The  deaf,  the  dumb,  the  sick,  Uie  pooc 
Flock  to  theFriend  of  human  kind,  .  - 

And  freely  aU  accept  their  pure  I 
To  whom  doth  he  his  help  deny  ?'■— 
Whom,  in  his  days  of  flesn,  pass  by  ? 

2  Did  not  his  Word  the  fiends  expel,  ' '  ^' 

The  lepers  cleanse,  and  raise  the  dead  9  . 
Did  he  not  all  their  sickness  heal. 

And  satisfy  each  presidng  need  ? 
Did  he  reject  one  helpless  worm. 
Or  from  his  suit,  unheeding,  turn  ? 

3  Nav,  but  his  bowels  yeam'd  to  see  ■'  , 

The  people  YniiiOT>  ^coititftt'd^  faint : 
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Nw,  but  be  ■Uer'd  o 

Jenisaleni,  ft  true  (»--.. ,. 

Jenualem,  who  thedd'st  hU  blood. 
That,  wUb  tua  tei>n,  for  tbee  bath  flow'd. 
t  Hmr  oft  for  thj  bard-beaTtedneas 

Did  Jesus  in  his  spirit  mtm  I 
The  things  belonging  to  tby  peace, 

Hadst  thou,  O  Dkiodr  cit;l  biown— ' 
Thee,  turning  in  tby  gracious  day. 
He  never  would  have  cast  aivay. 
)  He  wept,  beeaose  thou  wouldst  not  see 

The  grace  whidi  sure  salvation  brings: 
How  oft  would  He  have  gaiber'd  thee. 

And  cherisb'd  underneath  his  wings ; 
But  thou  wouldst  uot— unhappy  thou ! 
And  justly  art  thou  barden'd  now.  [Late  di.  41-14. 

50.  Tie  Dying S^tit.    L.M. 

I  SEE  1  while  the  saint  expiring  lies. 
Upward  he  lifts  his  longing  eyes  i 
In  praise,  be  spends  his  latest  breath ; 
Triumptra  in  pain,  and  sings  in  death. 

!  Oh  who  can  tell  what  secret  power 
SuppoHa  him  in  the  gtooinv  hour ; 
What  unseen  hand  is  with  him  there 
Or  whence  proceeds  that  cheerful  air? 

t  A  smile  upon  his  lips  appears. 
His  face  a  heavenly  aspect  wears : 
Each  grief  remoT'd,  each  an  forgiT^ 
On  earth  be  feels  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

L  Sinners  behold,  and,  wondering,  cry. 
Thus,  like  the  ri^teous,  let  me  die  1 
But  such  an  end  they  '11  oever  find, 
Who  leave  not  such  a  life  behind. 

51-  Uaivrwd  Pmct.    C.H. 

L  SEND  forth  thy  Word,  and  let  it  fly. 
Arm'd  with  tfay.  &>irit's  power ; 
Ten  thousands  shall  confess  its  sway. 
And  bless  the  savmg  hour! 


With  suddoi  greeu  and  fhiits  amfi— 
A  bJoomhig  Paradiie. 


3  Peace,  with  hev.  oUve  crown*  sfaaU  airetch 

Her  wings  friwi  shore  to  sbpn^r 
The  nations  of  the  eaiBth  fhaU  h^fiir'. 
Tiie  BoiUMi  oi  war  no  more. 

4  Lord !  for  those  dajs  we  wait:  tbose'daj 

Are  in  thy  Word  niretoklt 
Flyswifter,  sun  and  stars !  and  brings 
TMb  promis'd  age  of  gold. 

5  Amen !  with  jojr  dhrhie,  let  Earth's 

Unnumbered  mynads  cry ! 
Am^ !  with  joy  fflrine,  let  Heaven^s    - 
Unnumberd  choirs  reply  I 

452.  The  near  Jppnaeh^SahaHmh    cM.  '. 

1  SERVANTS  of  God,  awake !  arise !  .  . 

And  lift  your  voices  high : 
Praise  and  adore  that  boundless  love. 
Which  brings  Salvation  nigh. 

2  Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 

Each  moment  brings  it  near ; 
Then  gladly  view  each  closing  day, 
Gladly  each  closing  year. 

3  For  few,  indeed,  their  round  shall  ni|i» 

Few  future  mornings  rise ; 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  reveal'd 
To  ofir  admiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature !  spc^^d  your,  t^purse: 

Ye  mortal  powers  decay : 
Fast  as  jri^.brmg  the  night  of  dearth, ' 
Ye  bnqg  etenud  day.  {Bom.  xiii:  1 1, 

453.  Jmue^theKb^^Gk^    p.m. 

1  SHALL  loyid  nations  hail  the  day 

That  crowns  th^>King  with  loud  Bcdk 
And  shall  not  saints  their  homage  pay 

To  their  beloved  Saviour's  Tshne  ? 
Ye  saints,  resound  in  joyM  strains, 
Jesus,  the  King  of  Glory,  reigns ! 

2  Jesus,  who  vanquish'd  all  our  foes,  . 

Who  came  to  save,  who  reigns  to  bless, 
From  Him  alone  all  comfort  flows. 

Life,  liberty,  and  joy,  and  peace; 
Resound,  Tesomid  m  jbyful  straiiMh 
Jesus,  the  King  of  Gwn>  T«itB^\ 
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3  Tei'.  Thoantvorthjr,  gnciowi!Li»#t' 
Of  univensl  endlen  pnuM ; 
With  every  pamt  to  be  Mbr'd, 

Which  mea  or  anoeli  e'er  cut  raiM. 
Let  be«ven  and  mth  unite  their  stnins, . 
Jesus,  the  Kii^  of  Glory,  rdgns! 

154.        DtadttMrntfOtCnm^aK^t.    i;v. 
1       SHALL  we  go  on  tQ  sin, 


^_«  thy  grace 

Or  crucify  the  Lord  again. 

And  open  all  his  wounds  e 
3       Forbid  It,  H'^ty  God ! 

Nor  let  It  e'er  be  aajd 
That  we,  whose  sins  are  cnicifyd, 

Should  raJBc  tlwm  From  the  dead ! 
3        We  will  be  slaTsa  no  more. 

Since  Christ  has  mode  us  free. 
Has  nail'd  our  tyrants  to  his  Cross, 

And  bought  our  liberty.      [nan.Tl.l,S,t. 

1  SHOtTT !  for  the  Great  Hedeemer  reigm : 
Through  distant  lands  his  triumphs  spread; 
And  wnners,  freed  from  endless  pains, 
Own  Him  thdr  Saviour  and  their  Head. 

2  His  sons  and  daug^itcTs  from  afar. 
Daily  at  Zioo's  gates  arrive ; 
Those  who  were  dead  in  sin  before. 
By  sor'reign  grace  axe  made  alive. 

3  Oppressors  bow  beneath  lua  feet, 
Oercome  by  bis  victorious  power; 
Princes  in  humble  potture  vrait. 
And  seomers  tremble  and  adore. 

4  Gentiles  and  Jews  shall  Him  obey, 
Nations  remote  their  (jff'nag/i  bring ; 
And,  unconstnun'd,  their  homage  pay 
To  their  exalted  Lord  and  King. 


While  angels  cetebraie  bis  praise. 
And  aaius  Jiis  growing  {bniea  ibs« 
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6  Loqd'Hallek^iahB  to  the  Lamb,  -.    ■  ■ 
From  all  below  and  all  above ; 
In  lofly  songs  exalt  bis  Name, 
In  songs  as  lasting  as  his  love. 

456*     The  completing  of  the  SfMhuA  TemfU,    r.K. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  above. 
Who  deigns  on  earth  to  raise 
A  temple  to  his  love, 

A  monument  of  praise : 
Te  saints  around.       Through  all  its  fram^ 
The  Builder's  Name  Harmonious  sound. 

2  He  form'd  the  glorious  plan,        .    ; 
And  its  foundation  laid, 

That  God  might  dwell  with  Man, 

And  mercy  be  displayed : 
His  Son  he  sent,         Who,  great  and  good. 
Made  his  own  blood  The  mm  cemeot 

3  '    Beneath  his  eye  and  care^ 

The  edifice  shall  rise ; 

Majestic,  strong,  and  fair. 

And  shine  above  the  skies :  ■ ' .    : 

There  shall  he  place  The  polisb'd  etonet  ;. 
Ordain'd  to  crown      This  woik  qT  Qmce.- 

Ze^iY,!,  f 

457.  UmkmreaiPnUil    ex. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  in  jbyitil  strains :  ; 

Let  earth  his  praise  resound. 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell,  ^ 

And  fill  the  isles  around. 

2  O  City  of  the  Lord!  begin  . 

The  universal  wma ; 
And  let  the  scatter'a  villages  J 

The  cheerful  notes  prolong. 

3  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 

Lift  up  its  lonely  voice, 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accents  rude  rejoice — 

4  Till,  midst  Ihe  strains  of  distant  lands. 

The  islands  sound  his  praise ; 
And,  all  combin'd,  vrith  one  acicprd^     ' 
Jehovah's  g:\oTks  Mae,        \l*'^«^^^'^ 
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4a8«    PrayerfifrAt  Young,  MNeufoYjem'iDaf.^iU 

1  SIN  has  undone  our  fallen  race.. 
But  Jesus  has  restor'd^ 
And  brought  the  sinner  face  to  face 
JKinth  his  fbq;iviDg  Lord. 

8  Make  known  this  mercy,  vear  bjr  jtAr^ 
To  our  assembled  youtn : 
Lord,  give  them  an  attentive  ear. 
And  save  thera  by  thy  Truth ! 

3  Blessings  upon  the  rising  race ! 

Make  this  a  happy  hour, 
Accordii^  to  thy^  richest  grace. 
And  thme  almighty  power ! 

4  O  Saviour !  let  this  new>bom  year 

Sound  an  alarm  abroad ; 
And  ery^  in  levery  careless  ear, 
*•  Prepare  to  meet  thy  Cted  !'*     Umn  It.  12. 

^9.        SfdrUwd  BleMdngi  in  ChrUi.    b.U>      . 

1  SINNERS !  draw  near  your  dying  Loird, 
And  fifid  your  happiness  restbr'd  ^ 

His  proffer'd  benents  embrace. 
The  fulness  of  His  saving  grace— 

2  A  pardon  written  with  His  blood. 
The  favour. and  the  peace  of  God— 
The  seeing  eye*  the  feeling  sense, 
The  trembling  joys  of  penitence — 

3  The  godlv  fear,  the  pleasing  smarts 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart— 
The  tears  which  tell  your  sins  forgiven. 
The  sighs  which  waft  your  souls  to  heaven-^ 

4  The  guileless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 
Th*  unutterable  tendemeM— 

The  genuine,  meek  humility, 

The  wonder  **  Why  such  love  to  me  ?**    . 

5  Th'  o'erwhelmin^  power  of  savinff  grace. 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  lace. 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 
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460*    •^ComlforiOlihktgtttreiiowreiadi^,'*    &.-A. 

1  SINNERS !  obey  the  Gcspel-word; 
Haste  to  the  Supper  of  the  Liord : 
Be  wise  to  koow  your,  gracious  dav^ 
All  things  are  ready--€oaie  airay  f 

2  Ready  the  Father  i»  to  owD, 

And  kiss,  his  latMretaniingSoii;  :. 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stitodfi, 
And  spreads  for  you  his.bloeduig  hands ; 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  to  inmart 

A  heart  of  flesh— a  broken  heart— 

T'  apply  the  all««toaing  bloody 

And  make  you  sons  anSi  heirs  of  God^  ^ 

4  Read^  for  you  the  Angels  wait,  ^ 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate : 
Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  Redeeming  Crcace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  . 
Is  ready  wiUi  their  shmingchost :    ' 

All  heaven  is  readyto  resound, 
"  The  dead's  -alive  f  The  lost  is  founcL" 

Lvke  ziT.  17. 

^■^•■•*  SEVENS.     DOUBLE. 

1  SINNEpS!  turn— whywUlyediQ?   ,; 
God,  yotir  makes,  asks  you  wlqr : 
God,  who.  did  your  being  Rivd^ 
Made  you  with  himself  to  uve  : 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands : 

thankless  creatures  \  why 
ye  cross  his  love,  and  die? 

2  Sittnersl  turn— why  will  ye -die? 
God,  your  saviour^  adu  jcou  why : 
He  who  his  own  life  did  .give. 
That  ye  might  for  ever  live : 
Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain. 
Crucify  ytfur  Lord  again  ? 
Whv,  O  ransom'd  sinners,  wfajr 
Will  ye  fiUgfat  his  grace,  and  flbt  f 
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3  Sinners  !  turn— why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  the  SPIRIT  asks  you  why : 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove— 
Mov'd  you  to  embrace  his  love — 
Will  ye  not  his  love  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Whv,  O  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ?  [Enek.  zviii.  3 1 

i62*    **  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest"    flSVENS. 

1  SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  He  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2.  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  niom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom : 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Sones  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens,  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No !  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  prat&e. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  shig  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  ot  i>raise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

lOu .    Manifestation  of  Christ  to  the  Gentiles,    skve  n  s 

1  SONS  of  men!  behold  from  iiir, 
Hail  the  long-eiiqiected  Star ! 
Jacob's  Star,  which  gilds  the  night. 
Guides  bewildei^d  nature  right 
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2  Mild  it  Afamea  on  all  beneath. 
Piercings  through  the  shades  of  death ; 
Scattering  errors  wide-spread  night. 
Kindling  darkness  into  hght. 

3  Nations  all,  far  off  and  near! 
Haste  to  see  your  God  appear : 
Haste,  for  Him  ymir  hearts  prepare ; 
Meet  him  manifested  there. 

4  There  behold  the  day-spring  rise. 
Pouring  light  upon  your  e^es : 
See  it  diase  the  shades  away. 
Shining  imto  perfect  day. 

5  Sing,  ye  morning-stars,  afsdn ! 
God  descends  to  dwell  with  men : 
Deigns  for  man  his  life  to  employ ; 
Shout,  ye  sons  of  God,  for  joy  I 

Nmiu  xvT.  17*  Mat^  li.  10. 

464*  The  Kingdoms  of  this  World'heoome  the  Kingda 

CkrisL    L.  M. 

1  SOON  may  the  last  jflad  song  arise. 
Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies— 
That  song  of  triumph,  which  records 
That  all  Uie  earth  is  now  the  Lord's ! 

2  Let  thrones,  ahd  powers,  and  kingdoms  h 
Obedient,  Mishty  God,  to  Thee ! 

And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  mauir 
Wave  Thou  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign ! 

3  Oh  that  that  anthem  now  might  swell. 
And  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell- 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 

But  over  all  Uie  Saviour  reigns  !    [JBw.  zi. 


465. 


Before  Sermon,    sevens,   double. 


1  SOURCE  of  light  and  power  divine! 
Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  shine : 
Lord !  behold  thy  servant  stands ; 
Lo !  to  Thee  we  lifl  our  hands : 
Satisfy  our  souk'  desire. 
Touch  his  lips  with  holy  fire : 
Source  of  light  and  power  dhnne ! 
Deign  upon  thy  truta  to  shfaiew 
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400.  Whiitunday.    L.M. 

1  SPIRIT  of  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Lovo. 
Oh  shed  thy  influence  from  above ! 
And  still  from  age  to  ag^e  convey 
The  wonders  of  this  Sacred  Day. 

2  In  eveiy  clime,  by  every  tongue, 
Be  God's  amazing  gloiy  sung : 
Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  wonders  by  the  Saviour  wrought 

3  Unfailing  Comfort !  Heavenly  Guide ! 
Still  o'er  thy  favoured  Church  preside : 
Still  let  mankind  thy  blessing  prove. 
Spirit  of  Mercy,  Truth,  andXiOve ! 

469.  To  ike  Hol^  S^nrU.    O.K. 

1  SPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed : 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old» 
Move  on  the  formless  void ! 

2  Give  Thou  the  Word :  that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife. 
And  eartn  again,  like  Eden  crown'd. 
Bring  forth  the  Tree  of  Life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning-«tars  for  joy, 

When  nature  rose  to  view. 
What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ. 
When  Thou  sbalt  all  renew ! 

4  And  if  the  Sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  Name, 
How  will  the  ransom' d  raise  their  voice* 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came ! 

6  Lo,  everv  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe. 
Assembling  round  the  throne. 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sov'reisfn  love  alone. 

470.  Ezhortmtion  to  PriaiM  tmd  Thtnkighing.    s.¥. 

1        STAND  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  peoi^e  of  his  choice; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord,  yoor  God, 
With  heact,  aiui.BKH\\,  %M  m^v 
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>        Though  bish  above  oil  pntte^ 
Above  all  SlMHinK  hi  rfi. 
Who  would  not  f^r  his  Eoly  Natn«, 


And  laud,  and  imgaify? 

3  Oh  for  the  livinif  flame 
From  his  own  altar  broueht, 

To  touch  our  Hps,  our  minds  inspire; 
And  raise  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

4  There,  withbenien  regurd, 
Our  hymns  He  dpigns  to  hear : 

Though  unreveal'd  to  mortal  sense. 
The  spirit  feels  Him  near. 

5  God  is  our  Strength  and  Song, 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  his  love  In  Christ  proclaim'd. 
With  all  our  ransom'd  powent. 

0  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore  ; 

Stand  up,  and  ble»s  his  glorions  Name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

Ill'  Diffieullg  ^  CtmviTiiaB.    c.  H 

1  STRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  atfait, 

Which  lead  to  joys  on  high : 
'TU  bill  a  few  that  find  the  Mta; 
While  crowds  mistike,  and  die ! 

2  Beloved  Self  must  be  deded. 

The  mind  and  will  renewed. 
Passion  suppress' d,  and  petittice  triedj 
And  vain  dexires  snbdved. 

3  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power, 

Requires  a  strong  restraint : 

We  must  be  watchful  every  honri 

And  pray,  but  never  faint. 

4  Lord '.  can  a  faebte  helpless  worn 

f\i1lil  a  task  so  hard? 
Thy  grace  must  all  the  work  pwfora, 
And  give  th«  free  rennrd. 

172.  amlmfbMmi^auiJrat.    r.u. 

I  SWEET  the  momeats,  rkh  in  ble*slii(. 

Which  before  tha  Gross  we  spend] 

Life,  and  haalth^  and  peeoejossttiriny 

From  the  HiDBhr'i  dytnfiFtVtnd. 

435  o* 


HYMNS. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station. 

Low  before  his  Cross  to  lie ; 
While  we  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming^  from  his  gracious  eye. 

3  Grant  us  here  to  find  our  heaven. 

While  upon  thy  Cross  we  g^aze ; 
Here  to  see  our  sins  forgiven. 
Lost  hi  wonder,  love,  and  praise ! 

^4^*     Children  acknowledging  and  serving  Ood.    c 

1  THE  children's  Angels  always  view 

Their  Heavenly  Father's  face ; 
His  joyful  messengers  and  true. 
In  providence  and  grace — 

2  To  guard  our  feeble  steps ;  to  keep 

From  harm  our  living  breatli, 
Watch  o'er  our  senses  while  we  sleep. 
And  wafl  us  home  in  death, 

3  But  not  to  Angels'  care  alone 

Poor  children  are  consign' d; 
To  God  Himself  our  wants  are  known. 
The  Lord  to  us  is  kind. 

4  Yes— fevery  comfort  here  below. 

And  every  hope  above ; 
All  that  we  have  and  are,  we  owe 
To  His  unfailing  love. 

5  Then  let  us  act  as  in  his  sight. 

And,  on  our  humble  way. 
Walk  in  the  liberty  of  light, 
As  children  of  the  day. 

6  Young  though  we  be,  and  in  the  prune 

Of  life's  unfolding  powers. 
Of  all  the  moments  of  our  time, 
This,  only  this,  is  ours. 

7  Lord,  let  us  seize  it,  ere  'tis  past. 

And  yield  ourselves  to  Thee : 
Thine  be  our  earliest  years — our  last 
— And  our  eternity.  [Matt.  xviiL  10.  1  The 

4  1 4.  The  Day  of  Judgment*    L.ic. 

1  THE  day  of  wrath !  that  dreadful  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 
— What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  X)ki«l  da«iM^  ^<-« 
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When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  Bcrolt, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
And,  louder  jel,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swelb  the  high  trump  that  walfes  the  (kad  ? 
;  Oh  !  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakee  from  clavi 
Be  THOU,  O  Christ !   the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

'0>  Bttlgnaticii.     c.u. 

THE  days  how  few,  how  short  the  yean, 

OF  maa'^  too  rapid  race ! 
Each  leaving,  as  it  swiftly  flies, 
A  shorter  in  its  place '. 
;  Since  vain  all  here,  all  future— vast, 
Embrace  the  lot  asnp'd; 
Heaven  wounds  to  heal,  its  frowns  are  friend! 
Its  strokes  severe,  most  kind. 
I  Our  hearts  are  fasten'd  to  this  world 
Bv  strong  and  endless  ties ; 
And  every  sorrow  cuts  a  strbg. 
And  urges  us  to  rise. 
I  When  Heaven  would  kindly  set  us  free. 
And  earth's  enchantment  end. 
It  takes  the  most  ^ectual  means. 
And  robs  us  of  a  friend. 
)  Resign— and  sU  the  load  of  life 
That  moment  you  remove ; 
Its  heavy  tax,  tea  thousand  cares. 
Devolve  on  One  above ; 
>  Who  bids  us  lay  our  burden  down 
On  his  Almighty  hand, 
SofVens  our  du^  to  relief. 
To  blessing  a  command  1 
76.  Eltrmal Lfft  thrBUgh  Chriil.    t.H. 

1  THE  earth  rcsign<i,  at  the  Last  Day, 
Whate'er  she  holds  of  sleeping  clay ; 
The  sea  must  yield,  from  all  her  waTes, 
The  forms  consign'd  to  watery  graves. 

2  All  must  attend  the  dread  record. 
The  histories  which  their  lives  afiiwd ; 
And^  trembling,  hear  the  Law  of  Qod 
Demand  ita  bonoura  ia  tbeit  blood. 
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3  O  Lord,  our  Advocate  and  Friend  ! 
Our  souls  from  endless  death  defend  ; 
And  change  the  sentence,  through  thy  Name, 
To  heavenly  life  and  joy  supreme.  [Rom.  vfii.  34 

477.  Praite  to  the  Holtf  Trmky,    p.m. 

1        The  Father's  love  shall  run 

Through  our  immortal  songs. 

We  hring  to  €rod  the  Son 

Hosannas  on  our  tongues ; 
Our  lips  address  The  Spirit's  Name, 

With  equal  praise,  And  zeal  the  same. 

.  2       Let  every  saint  ai)ove. 

And  angel  round  the  throne, 

For  ever  bless  and  love 

The  sacred  Three  in  One": 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  His  honours  high. 
When  earth  and  time      Ghrow  old  and  die. 

478.  **  Why  sUmdffehere^lihB  day  idler*    l.v. 

1  THE  God  of  GI017  walks  His  round, 
From  day  to  day,  froni  vear  to  year ; 
And  warns  us  each,  with  awful  sound, 

"  No  longer  stand  ye  idle  here ! 

2  "  Oh,  as  the  griefs  ye  would  assuage 

That  wait  on  life's  declining  year. 

Secure  a  blessing  for  your  a^e. 

And  work  your  Maker's  busmess  here ! 

3  **  And  ye,  whose  looks  of  scanty  grey 

Foretel  your  latest  travail  near. 
How  swiftly  fades  your  worthless  day .' 
And  stand  ye  yet  so  idle  here  ? 

4  **  One  hour  remains,  there  is  but  one ! 

But  many  a  shriek  and  many  a  tear 
Through  endless  years  the  guilt  must  moan 
Of  moments  lost  and  wasted  here !" 

5  O  Thou,  by  ail  thy  wodks  ador'd. 
To  whom  the  sinner's  soul  is  dear. 
Recall  us  to  thy  vineyard.  Lord ! 

And  grant  us  grace  to  serve  Tbee  here. 

Bftttt.xn.^ 
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479.     The  Progress  of  the  Spiritual  Temple,    cm. 

1  THE  God  of  grace  and  glory  calls. 

And  leads  the  wond'rous  way. 
To  his  own  palace,  where  he  reign§ 
In  uncreated  day. 

2  Jesus,  the  herald  of  his  love. 

Displays  the  glorious  prize. 
And  shows  the  i>urchase  of  his  blood 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

3  He  perfects  what  his  hand  begins. 

And  stone  on  stone  he  lays ; 
Till  firm  and  fair  the  building  rise, 
A  temple  to  his  praise. 

4  The  songs  of  everlasting  years 

That  mercy  shall  attcmd. 
Which  leads,  through  su^rings  of  an  hour. 
To  joys  that  never  end. 

4oU«  Before  Sermon,    L.  if. 

1  THE  God  who  once  to  Israel  spoke. 
From  Sinai's  top,  in  fire  and  smoke. 
In  gentler  strains  of  love  an4  grace 
Invites  us  now  to  seek  his  face. 

2  He  wears  no  terrors  on  his  brow ; 
He  speaks  in  love,  from  2^on,  now : 
It  is  the  voice  of  Jesu's  blood, 
Calling  the  virand'rers  back  to  God. 

3  Hark !  how  from  Calvary  it  sounds. 
From  the  Redeemer's  bleeding  wounds—  ^ 

"  Pardon  and  grace  I  freely  give : 
Look,  sinner,  unto  Me,  and  live !" 

4  Spirit  Divine !  Thy  power  be  felt ! 
Now  cause  the  stony  heart  to  meh ! 
B^  Jesu's  love  each  heart  constrain. 
Nor  let  thy  Word  be  preach'd  in  vain. 

4ol.  Hay  Time,    O.M. 

1  THE  grass  and  flowers,  which  clothe  the  fields 
And  look  so  green  and  sAy, 
Touch'd  by  the  scythe,  defenceless  yield. 
And  fall,  and  fade  awv^. 
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2  Ah !  trust  not  to  your  fleeting  breath. 

Nor  call  your  time  your  own : 
Around  you  look— the  scythe  of  Death 
Is  mowing  thousands  down  ! 

3  The  grass,  when  dead,  revives  no  more ; 

We  die,  to  live  again : 
But  oh !  if  death  should  prove  the  door 
To  everlasting  pain ! 

4  Lord,  help  us  to  obey  thy  call. 

That,  from  our  sins  set  free. 
When,  like  the  grass,  our  bodies  fall. 
Our  souls  may  rise  to  Thee ! 


The  Grave  and  the  Beeurrectum,    l.  k. 


482. 

1  THE  grave  its  trophies  shall  resign, 
Christ  will  the  mouldering  dust  refine  ; 
And  death,  the  last  of  woes,  must  be 
Swallow' d  and  lost  in  victory. 

2  Faith  shall,  on  tow'ring  pinions  borne. 
Anticipate  that  glorious  mom ; 

And,  while  to  heaven  she  soars  along^ 
Give  mortal  lips  th'  immortal  song. 

3  Then,  King  of  Terrors,  boast  no  more 
Thy  ancient  wide-extended  power ! 
Each  saint  in  life,  with  Christ  his  Head 
Shall  reign  when  death  itself  is  dead. 

4oO»  Returrecthm  of  Christ,    p.ic. 

1  THE  happy  mom  is  come : 
Triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb. 
Omnipotent  to  save : 

Captivity  is  captive  led ; 

For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 

2  Who  now  accuseth  them. 
For  whom  their  Surety  died  ? 
Who  DOW  shall  those  condenm 
Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 

Captivity  is  capUve  led  \ 

For  Jesus  liveth  tYiat  ^svbft  4«^ 
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3        Christ  hath  the  rauMin  paid, 

The  glorious  work  is  done ; 

On  him  our  help  is  laid. 

By  him  our  victory  won : 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  de^d. 

Eph.  i>.  S.    Son.  via.  33,  H.    Pi.  li 
4c>4.     The  Marmny  oJCreatiti 

1  THE  heavens  above,  O  Lord,  display 
Thy  Majesty  in  bright  armv ; 

With  proofs  of  thine  Almighty  power. 
Adorning  each  revolving  hour. 

2  But  when  the  dawn  of  heaven  we  view. 
In  fallen  sinners  bom  anew— 

When  in  the  Gospel's  brighter  sides 
We  see  tha  Sun  of  Glory  rise— 

3  No  more  we  ask  the  stars  to  teQ,  .. 
What  Jesus  only  could  reveal : 

In  Him,  alone,  out  eyes  behold. 
More  than  creation  ever  told. 
A  Omnipotence,  in  accents  sage 
Creation  sings,  through  every  age ; 
But  Love  and  Justice,  Truth  and  Grace, 
Shine  brightest  in  Redemption's  rays. 

4od.         UiraelttattluBirlh^Ckritt.     L.M. 

1  THE  King  of  Glory  sends  his  Son 
To  make  fiis  entrance  on  this  earth : 
Behold  the  midnight  bright  as  noon. 
And  heavenly  hosts  declare  his  birth  ! 

2  About  the  Young  Redeemer's  head 
What  wonders  and  what  glories  meet ! 
An  unknown  star  arose,  and  led 

The  eastern  sages  to  his  feet. 

3  Simeon  and  Anna  both  conspire 
The  Infant-Saviour  to  proclum ; 
Inward  they  felt  the  sacred  fire. 

And  bleBs'a  the  babe,  and  ovra'd  his  KaiTie ! 

4  Let  Jews  and  Greeks  blaspheme  aloud. 
And  treat  the  Holy  Child  with  sconi ! 
Our  souls  adore  th'  Eternal  God  - 

WIio  condescended  to  be  bom  *.  tljJ««^ii-^ 
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4oO .  Tb$  LortFs  Supper,    c.  u. 

1  THE  King  of  Heaven  his  table  spreads. 

And  dainties  crown  the  board ; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Could  such  delight  afibra. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men. 

And  endless  lite,  are  given. 
And  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed. 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  ou  the  way. 
Around  the  board  a|>pear. 

4  Yet  are  his  house  and  heart  so  large. 

That  millions  more  may  come ; 
Nor  could  the  wide  overspreading  world 
O'erfill  the  spacious  room. 

5  All  things  are  ready  ;  come  away. 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  Name. 

4o7  •      The  Lam  and  the  Gospel  dietinguiehed.    l.  m. 

1  THE  Law  commands,  and  makes  us  know 
What  duties  to  our  God  we  owe ; 

But  'tis  the  Gospel  musi  reveal 
Where  lies  our  strength  to  d»  his  will. 

2  The  Law  discovert  guilt  and  sin. 

And  shews  how  vile  our  hearts  have  been ; 
Only  the  Gospel  can  express 
Forgiving  love  and  cleansing  grace. 

3  What  cursea  doth  the  Law  denounce 
Against  the  man  that  fails  but  once  ? 
But  in  the  CJospel  Christ  appears 
Pardoning  the  guUt  of  numerous  years. 

4  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 
Thy  life  and  comfort  fVom  the  Law : 
Fly  to  the  hope  the  Gospel  gives ; 
The  man  that  itufi^  l\veprai»«ai&Av<^'«^ 
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48o>    JTu  SoverOgHtf  aid  Oeediun  i^O-mI.    c  n. 
1  THE  Lord,  bow  feaifiil  is  his  Nome  T 
Hnw  wide  is  his  commuid ! 
Nature,  with  all  ber  moving  frame. 
Rests  on  his  mighty  banal 


Build  the  vast  empireB  of  the  eaitb. 
Or  break  them,  aa  he  please. 

3  Adoriue  an^ls  round  hitn  fiUI, 

Id  alftbeiT  sfaiuiDg  forma ; 
His  sovereiini  eye  tooke  through  Chew  «H, 
And  pities  nwrttil  worms. 

4  Hb  boweb  to  our  worthless  race. 

In  sweet  compastbn  move : 
He  clothes  hia  \o(Ab  with  softest  grace, 
And  takea  hia  title.  Lore ! 

5  Then  let  the  Lord  fbr  ever  reisp.. 

And  away  us  as  be  will ; 
Sick  or  in  health,  in  ease  or  pain, 
We  are  Ua  children  still. 

6  No  more  let  peevish  passions  rise, 

Nor  let  our  tooKues  complaiii ; 
'Tis  sovereign  love  which  sends  our  joys. 
And  love  resumea  again. 

489.  NtitYiar.    f.m. 

1  THELordofesrtfaandsky, 
The  God  of  ages  pmise. 
Who  reigns  enthron'd  on  high. 
Ancient  of  endless  dap ; 

Who  lengthens  out  our  trial  here. 
And  spares  in  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  vritber'd  tre«a. 

We  cumber' d  long  the  ground- 
No  fhiit  of  bolineM 
On  our  dead  soula  was  found : 
fet  doth  he  UB  in  mere;  apve. 
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3  When  Justice  rais'd  the  sword 
To  cut  the  fig-tree  down, 
The  pity  of  our  Lord 

Cry'd,  "  Let  it  still  alone  :"— 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

4  Jesu,  thy  speaking  blood 
From  God  obtain  d  the  grace. 
Who,  therefore,  hath  bestow'd 
On  us  a  longer  space :  ^ 

Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear. 
And,  lo  \  we  see  another  year* 

5  Then  dig  about  our  root. 
Break  up  our  fallow  ground  ; 
And  let  our  holy  fruit 

To  thy  great  praise  abound : 
Fruit  to  penection  may  we  bear. 
And  glorify  Thee,  this  New  Year.  [Luke  j 

4y0.  For  the  Lortfs  Day.    c.  m. 

1  THE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise. 

In  concert  with  the  Blest ; 
And  in  most  sweet  harmonious  layp 
Employ  this  day  of  rest. 

2  Oh  may  we  still  remember  Thee, 

And  more  in  knowledge  grow ; 
And  may  we  more  of  glory  see. 
While  waiting  here  below. 

3  On  this  blest  day  a  brighter  scene 

Of  glory  was  displair  d. 
By  God  th'  Eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  our  souls  hath  bouglit. 

With  blood,  and  erief,  and  pain : 
'Twas  great  to  speak  the  world  from  n 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

4Vfl .  Christ  touched  with  the  feeling  <^our  Infirmi 

1  THE  Lord,  who  once  on  Calv*ry  bled 
And  rose  triumphant  from  the  dead. 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  plan  of  grace. 
The  Friend  of  man's  viyosXaXft  i;)£a 
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2  There,  as  oui  Advocale,  he  leigns, 
Touch'd  with  the  feeling  of  our  pajns ; 
And  still  remembefE,  in  the  3kie8, 
His  tears,  and  groans,  and  agonies. 

3  In  every  pong  that  rends  the  heart. 
This  Man  of  Sorrows  bears  a  part ; 
In  all  our  ^ef,  that  Krief  He  shares. 
And  rescues  us  from  Satan's  snares. 

4  Oh  !  let  us  then,  before  his  throne. 
With  bDldneK  make  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  seek,  from  fears  distrustful  freed. 
His  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

H«i.lT,15, 11 

1  THE  Lord  will  come  1  the  earth  shall  quake. 
The  bills  their  fixed  seats  forsake ; 

And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stare  withdraw  tbeir  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come',  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  tbrm  He  came ; 

A  silerit  Latnh,  to  slaughter  led. 

The  bruis'd,  the  sufieriog.  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come !  a  dreadfiil  form. 
With  wreath  of  flame  and  robe  of  storm. 
On  cherub  wings  and  wings  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

4  Can  this  be  He  who  wvnt  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway ; 

B;  Power  opprets'd,  and  mock'd  by  Pride  V 
O  God,  is  this  the  Crucified  ? 

5  Go,  tyrants !  to  the  rocks  complain  ! 
Go,  seek  tile  mountain's  cleft  ui  vain ; 
But  F^ith,  victorious  o'er  the  tmnb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy— The  Lord  is  come ! 

493.  ntFaiOiMt^Ckntl.    l.k. 

THE  inombg  dawns  upon  the  place 
Where  Je«n  spent  the  night  in  pra?^ : 
Sorrows  unknown  have  marr'd  his  fscft 
Sar  form  nor  comelineBB  is  there. 
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2  See  fiim,  by  those  he  call'd  his  own. 
Betrayed,  forsaken,  or  denied ! 

He  meets  his  enemies,  alone. 

In  all  their  malice,  rage,  and  pride. 

3  Brought  forth  to  judgment,  lo !  be  stands 
Arraigned,  condemnM  at  Pilate's  bar  I 
Here,  spum'd  by  fierce  Preetorian  bends ; 
There,  mock'd  by  Herod's  men-of-war. 

4  No  guile  within  his  mouth  is  found. 
He  neither  threatens  nor  complains ; 
Meek  as  a  lamb  for  slaughter  bound. 
Dumb  midst  his  murderers  he  remains. 

5  He  bears  their  buffeting  and  scorn. 
Mock-homage  of  the  lip  and  knee. 
The  purple  robe,  the  crown  of  thorn. 
The  scourge,  the  nail,  th'  accursed  tree. 

6  But  hark!  he  prays — 'tis  for  his  foes: 
He  speaks — ^'tis  comfort  to  his  friends  : 
Answers— and  Paradise  bestows : 

He  bows  his  head— the  conflict  ends  ! 

7  He  dies'^e  veil  is  rent  in  twain : 
Darkness  o'er  all  the  land  is  spread : 
High,  without  tempest,  rolls  the  main : 
Efl^h  trembles,  graves  give  up  their  dead ! 

8  Truly  this  was  the  Son  of  God ! 
—Though,  in  a  servant's  mean  disguise. 
And,  bruis'd  beneath  the  Father's  rod, 
Notfor  Himself— for  Man,  he  dies ! 

494.  Jhntdieliom.    L.x, 

1  THE  peace  which  Qod  alone  reveals. 
And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts. 
Which  only  the  believer  feels. 

Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts ! 

2  And  may  the  Holy  Three  in  One, 
The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundant  blessing  down 
On  every  soul  assembled  here ! 

4t/D.        Children  nwnhering  their  Days,    a .  m. 

1        THE  pure  and  peaceful  mind. 
The  meek  and  lowly  heart. 
The  patient  will  to  thine  resign'd, 
God  of  all  power  \inp«ktVi. 
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2  Voting  though  in  jeaiB  we  be» 
In  health  ana  spints  strong, 

What  is  the  life  of  man  to  Thee? 
The  longest  is  not  long. 

3  A  thousand  years,  a  day, 
Are  equal  in  thy  sight ; 

Our  ^nerations  i>a9s  away. 
Like  watches  in  the  night, 

4  Lord,  make  us  timely  wise 
To  know  our  call  of  grace. 

And  with  the  moment,  as  It  flies. 
Run  our  appointed  race  :*- 

5  Still  keep  the  end  in  view. 
Tarry  nor  turn  aside. 

Perils,  allurements,  bonds  break  througb 
•^Most  faithful  when  most  tried ! 

6  Thus,  till  we  reach  the  goal, 
All  else  we  count  but  loss ; 

Nor,  till  we  gain  the  prize— our  soul — 
Grow  weary  of  the  Cross. 

496.      ^*JInghttoUghMnHieGmmeA**   cm. 

1  THE  race  which  long  in  darkness  pined 

Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dw9l  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night 

2  To  hail  thv  rise.  Thou  better  Sun ! 

The  gathering  nations  come* 

Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest4reasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  Child  of  Hope  is  bom. 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey. 
Him,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

4  His  Name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored. 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

5  His  power  iiKreasing  still  shall  spread. 

His  reign  no  end  snail  know ; 
Justice  sfiill  guard  Hb  throne  above. 
And  peace  abound  be\ow.       \lk. V^.^-A 
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497  •  Ofarying  in  Otd  alone.    L.  M. 

1  THE  righteous  Lord,  supremely  greai 
Maintains  his  universal  state ; 

O'er  b\\  the  earth  his  power  extends. 
All  heaven  before  hb  footstool  bends. 

2  Yet  justice  still  with  power  presides, 
And  mercT  all  his  e]iii>ire  guides ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  his  delight. 
And  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight. 

3  No  more,  ye  wise !  your  wisdom  boast 
No  more,  ye  strong !  your  valour  tnisi 
No  more,  ye  rich !  survey  your  store. 
Elate  with  heaps  of  shining  ore ! 

4  Glory,  ye  saints !  in  this  alone, 
That  God,  your  God,  to  you  is  known 
That  you  have  own'd  his  sovereign  swa 
That  you  have  felt  his  cheering  ray. 

5  All  else,  which  we  our  treasure  call. 
May  in  one  fatal  moment  fall ; 

But  what  THEIR  happiness  can  move, 
l^om  God,  the  Blessed,  deigns  to  lovi 

Jer,  ix.  28,  24. 

498.    ChHtt  a  Liwig  md  Aktdghly  Saoumr.    i 

1  THE  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die : 
He  lives,  the  Lord  enthron'd  on  high : 
He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave  : 
He  lives,  eternally  to  save ! 

%  He  lives,  to  still  his  servants'  fears  : 
He  lives,  to  wipe  away  their  tears : 
He  lives,  their  mansions  to  prepare  : 
He  lives,  to  bring  them  safely  there ! 

3  Ye  mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears. 
Dismiss  your  gloomy  doubts  and  fears : 
And  let  your  hearts,  assur'd,  revive. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  Is  yet  alive ! 

4  His  saints  he  loves  and  never  leaves. 
All  contrite  sinners  he  receives : 
Abimdant  grace  will  he  aSbrd, 

TiU  all  are  present  with  the  Lord ! 
i2Mi.vL9.    HekVu.%5.    Bev.\.\^. 
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499*  drcumeision  and  BaptUm.    l.m. 

1  THE  sons  of  Abreh'in  call'd  lo  p«M 
Under  the  blwKly  seal  of  grace, 

As  young;  disciples  bore  the  yoke 
Till  Christ  the  painful  bondage  broke. 

2  By  milder  ways  doth  Jesus  prove 
His  Father's  covenant,  and  His  love : 
He  seals  to  saints  His  glorious  grace* 
And  ne'er  forbids  their  infant-race. 

3  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  blood, 
Their  children  set  apart  for  God; 

His  Spirit  on  their  oSpring  shed, 
Like  water  pour'd  upon  the  head. 

4  Let  every  saint,  virith  grateful  voice. 
In  this  large  covenant  rejoice ; 
And  children,  in  their  early  days. 
Give  to  the  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 

OOO.         Obedience  weO-pleating  to  Ood,      l.  h. 

1  THE  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  skies. 
Glorious  in  holiness  and  might. 
Deigns  to  accept  our  sacrifice. 

And  views  our  (brings  with  delight. 

2  Through  Christ  our  ^teflil  songs  will  pleabe, 
Our  acts  of  mercy,  kindness,  bve : 

No  costly  rites  can  equal  these 
In  his  regard,  who  reigns  above. 

3  As  he  his  various  gn^  imparts. 

With  liberal  hand  dispense  them  here : 
Rejoice  the  widows'  aching  hearts. 
Comfort  the  sick,  the  orphan  cheer. 

4  Protect  the  friendless  and  the  poor. 
And  teach  the  dark,  uncultur'a  mind 
To  know  the  God  whom  we  adore. 
And  love  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

OU 1 .  Reaurrection  af  Ckritt,    c.  M. 

1  THE  Sun  of  Righteousness  appears. 
To  set  in  blocm  no  more  ! 
Adore  the  scatt'rer  of  your  fears. 
Your  rising  sun  adote. 

449 


2  The  saints,  when  he  resigned  his  breath, 

Unclos'd  their  sleeping  eyes ; 
He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  death. 
Again  the  dead  arise. 

3  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  nin. 

Alone  the  wine-press  trod : 
He  died  and  snfier  d  «8  a  man. 
He  rises  as  a  Grod. 

4  In  vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seftl. 

Forbid  an  early  rise 
To  him  who  breaJcs  the  gates  of  helU 
And  opens,  paradise. 

502*  "  Owe  Giorgio  OodhefottOt  CMUH  DarkMM.*'  B.M. 

1  THE  swift-declming  day. 
How  fast  its  moments  fly  ! 

While  ev'ning's  broad  and  gloomy  shade 
Gains  on  the  western  sky — 

2  Te  moitals,  mark  its  paoe, 
And  use  the  hours  of  light ; 

For  know,  its  lifeloer  can  command 
An  instantaneous  night 

3  His  word  blots  out  the  sun. 
In  its  meridian  blaze. 

And  cuts  from  smiling,  vig'rous  youth 
The  remnant  of  its  days. 

4  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  whirling  sphere ; 
Submissive,  at  his  footstool  Dow, 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

5  Then  shall  new  lustre  break 
Through  all  the  horrid  gloom ; 

And  lead  you  to  unchanging  light. 

In  your  celestial  home. 

/^.ziu.ld.    JokniK,i.  xii.S5. 

503.    ProelamaHan  and  Suecou  ofthi  OMptL    L  .mi 

1  THE  time  of  mercy  now  draws  near  I 
Behold  the  mighty  Angel  fly. 

With  tidines  of  Salvation  sent 
To  every  land  beneath  the  sky ! 

2  Oh  see,  on  both  the  Indias'  coasts 
And  AfrKa's  unhappy  shore. 

The  unleam'd  Bavage  pt^%aXoV«»x— 
And  hearings  yrondet  wvd  ^dox^\ 
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3  See,  while  ihe Joyfiil  irutli  is  told, 
That  Jesus  left  his  throne  in  heatveo. 
And  suffered,  died,  and  rose  again. 
That  g^uilty  souls  might  be  forgiven— 

4  See  what  deligbt,  unfelt  before. 
Beams  in  his  md  attentive  eye ; 

And  hear  him  ask,  '*  For  wretched  me. 
Did  this  Diyine  Redeemer  die  ? 

5  "  Ah !  why  have  ve  so  long  fjorbome 

To  tell  such  welconie  news  as  this? 
Go  now,  let  every  sinner  hear. 
And  share  in  such  exalted  bliss." 

6  The  Islands,  waiting  for  his  law, 
With  rapture  greet  the  sacred  Botmd ; 
And,  tauffht  the  Saviour's  precious  Name, 
Cast  all  their  idols  to  the  ground. 

0^n>     The  Antitype  tf  Priest  and  Saer^.    o.  x. 

1  THE  true  Messiah  now  appeairs; 

The  types  are  all  withdrawn : 
So  fly  the  shadows  and  the  stars 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 

2  No  smoking  sweets,  nor  bleeding  lambs, 

Nor  kids,  nor  bullocks  slain ; 
Incense  and  spice  of  costly  names 
Would  all  be  burnt  In  vam. 

3  Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away. 

His  mitre  and  his  vest. 
When  God's  own  Son  comes  down  to  b€ 
The  off'ring  and  the  priest 

4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh  to  show 

The  wonders  of  his  love ; 
For  us  he  paid  his  life  below 
And  prays  for  us  above. 

duo  Th§  Final  Sentence     l  m. 

1  THE  trumpet  sounds,  the  Judge  descendst 
A  numerous  guard  surround  his  throne ; 
His  once-dishonour'd  form  appears 
Far  brighter  than  the  noon-^lay  snn. 
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2  Millions  before  him  trembling:  stand. 
And  wait  the  mat  decisive  word- 
Depart  to  everlasting  woe, 

Or,  Come  ye  blessed  of  the  Lord ! 

3  According  to  their  deeds  performed. 
The  righteous  sentence  shall  be  given ; 
For  saints  and  sinners  is  prepared, 

A  dreadful  hell,  or  glorious  heaven. 

cHlD.        The  Word  quick  and powetfiU.    t.  U. 

1  THE  word  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
With  whom  we  have  to  do, 

Is  sharper  than  a  two-edg'd  sword. 
To  pierce  the  sinner  through. 

2  Swiit  as  the  lightning's  blaze 
When  awful  thunders  roll. 

It  fills  the  conscience  with  amaze. 
And  penetrates  the  soul. 

3  No  heart  can  be  conceal'd 
From  his  all-piercing  eyes ; 

Each  thought  and  purpose  stand  reveard. 
Naked  without  disguise. 

4  He  sees  his  people's  fears. 
He  notes  their  mournful  cry ; 

He  counts  their  sighs  and  falling  tears; 
And  helps  them  from  on  high. 

5  Thou^  feeble  is  theif"  good,  ' 
It  has  its  kind  regard ; 

Yea,  all  they  would  do,  if  they  could,. 
Shall  find  a  sure  reward. 

6  He  sees  the  wicked  too, 
And  will  repay  them  soon. 

For  all  the  evil  deeds  they  do. 
And  all  they  would  have  done. 

7  Since  all  our  secret  ways 

Are  mark'd  and  known  by  Thee, 
Afibrd  us.  Lord,  thy  light  of  grace. 

That  we  ourselves  may  see  !  [Heb,  iv.  12, 1 J 

001»  Life  and  EtenAty.    c.ii. 

1  THEE  we  adore,  Eternal  Name  \ 
And  humbly  own  to  Thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
^        What  dying  wormB  «.t«  nv^ 
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2  Our  WBfltiiig^  Uvcls  grow  shorter  ttiU  * 

As  months  and  days  increase; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 
We  're  travelling  to  Uie  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground,. 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Great  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread. 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings 

6  Infinite  joy  or  endless  woe 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 

May  they  be  found  with  God. 

oOo.  The  Eternal  Word  creating  and  redeeming*    e.  m. 

1  THEE  we  adore.  Eternal  Word ' 

The  Father^s  e^ual  Son, 
By  heaven's  obedient  hosts  ador'd, 
Ere  time  its  course  begun. 

2  The  first  creation  has  display'd 

Thine  energy  divine ; 
For  not  a  single  thing  was  made 
By  other  hands  than  thine. 

3  But  ransom'd  sinners,  with  delight, 

Sublimer  facts  survey — 
The  all-created  Word  unites 
Himself  to  dust  and  clay. 

4  Creation's  Author  now  assumes 

A  creature's  humble  form  : 
A  man  of  grief  and  woe  becomesy 
And  trod  on  lUw  a  worm. 
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5  The  Lord  of  gloty  bears,  the  riume 

To  vile  transgressors  due ; 
Justice  the  Prince  of  Life  condeoBit 
To  die  in  anguish  too. 

6  God  over  all,  fof  ever  blest. 

The  righteous  curse  endures'; 
And  thusv  to  souls  with  sin  distrest. 
Eternal  bliss  ensures. 

500.  JfterSema..    p  >L 

THIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 

Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend ; 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power. 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  eiuL 
'Tis  Jesus  the  First  and  the  Last, 

Whose  spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past. 

And  trust  him  for  all  that 's  to  come. 

d  lU.       On  Opening  »  Church  or  ChmpeL    l.  m. 

1  THIS  House,  O  Lord,  for  Thee  we  raise 
Long  may  it  echo  to  thy  praise ; 

And  Thoii,  descending,  mli  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign. 
With  all  the  glories  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  Word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes  and  cheer  his  friends ' 

3  And  in  the  great  decisive  Day, 
When  Thou  the  nations- shalt  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here  I 

eil   Onlayiitg^Fmmda»Um'St9ii»tfuFhU9tfW 

t>ii«  L.1L 

1  THIS  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lagr. 
We  build  the  temple.  Lord,  to  Thee ! 
Thine  eye  be  open  nig^t  and  day 
To  guard  this  house  and^sanetuanry^ 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek'thy^flwee, 
And  d^ng  sinners  pray  to  lfve>; 

Hear,  Thou,  hi  heaven^  thy  d«vtlUng««AM 
And,  wbenTboaYicw«^^\LA«^^A 
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3  Here,  when  di3r  messeneera  proelaim 
The  blessed  Gospel  of  thy  Soa, 

Still,  by  the  power  of  H»  G^eat  Name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna !  to  their  Heavenly  King, 
When  children's  Toices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing. 

And  heaven  with  eartn  the  strain  prolong. 

5  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  l^irit  rest  ? 

6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 
2  Ckr.  vi.  Matt,  zu.  15. 

512 .    Chrut  '<  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Lifii"   c,  u. 

1  THOU  art  the  wAT—to  Thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he,  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  tkuth— Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart: 
Thou  only  canst  mstruct  the  miiad. 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  life— the  rending  tomb ; 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust,  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Tnith,  the  Life- 

Grant  us  to  know  that  Way, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Lire  to  win. 
Which  lead  to  endless  day.         [John  xiv.  6. 

&iu.  Far Dhine  Ouidtmee.    cm. 

1  THOU  boundless  source  ofev^ry  good! 
Our  best  desires. fulfil : 
And  help  ua  to  adorja  thy  grace. 
And  marie  th^K  sov'reigp  wilL 
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f  In  all  thy  mercies  may  our  9onls 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  see ; 
Nor  let  the  g;iflts  thy  gjace  imparto 
Estrange  our  hearts  from  Thee. 

3  Teach  us,  in  time  of  deep  distress, 

To  own  th^  hand,^  O  God  I 
And  in  submissive  silence  learn 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

4  In  every  changing  scene  of  life. 

Whatever  that  scene  may  be. 
Give  us  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 
A  mind  at  peace  with  Thee. 

5  Do  Thou  direct  our  steps  aright. 

Help  us  thy  Name  to  fear ; 
And  give  us  grace  to  watch  and  pray. 
And  strength  to  persevere. 

C  Then  may  we  close  our  eyes  in  death. 
Free  from  distracting  care ; 
For  death  is  life,  and  labour  rest. 
If  Thou  art  with  us  there. 

0 14.    PraUeJrom  AngeU^ond  from  Men,    v.  U, 

1  THOU  God  of  Power  and  God  of  Love,. 
Whose  glory  fills  the  realms  above. 

Thy  praise  archangels  sing ; 
And  veil  their  faces  while  they  cry. 
Thrice  Holy  to  their  God  Most  High, 

Thrice  Holy  to  their  King ! 

2  Thee,  as  our  God,  we  too  would  claim. 
And  bless  th'  Almighty  Saviour's  Name, 

Through  whom  wis  grace  is  given ; 
Who  bore  the  curse  to  sinners  due. 
Who  forms  these  ruin'd  souls  anew. 

And  makes  us  heirs  of  heaven. 

51 0.    «  Watch  tmd Prap  !**    s.  m.    double. 

i       THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 
Before  whose  bar  severe. 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread. 
We  all  shall  soon  appear : 
Our  caution'd  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  dav. 
And  fill  us  now  with  vraitchnil  caie» 
And  stiiT  us  ^\D  VKV!  *« 
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S  To  pTS7,  and  wait  the  hour. 

That  anful  hour  unknown, 
.  When  robed  in  majeBty  and  power 

Thou  shaH  from  heaven  come  down, 
Th'  immortal  Son  of  Man, 
To  judge  the  human  race. 
With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train. 
With  all  thf  glorious  grace. 

3  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

T'  increase  our  gracious  fears. 

For  ever  let  th'  Archangel'a  Toice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears ; 

The  solemn  midnight  cry, 

"  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come. 

Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

And  meet  your  instant  doom  !" 

4  Oh  may  we  thus  be  found 
Obedient  to  his  Word, 

'  Attentive  to  the  tnimpet's  sound. 

And  looking  for  our  Lord ! 

Oh  may  we  thus  insure 

A  lot  among  the  blest. 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  ererlasting  test !  [»•«.  xirt.41. 

i'lO*       Jauaritmg  toaomquer  andreigtu    r-  u. 

1  THOUGH  foei  should  trinmph  in  his  dMtli . 

And  friends  should  mourn  and  fear. 
Yet  Jesus  will  resume  his  breath. 

And  in  the  world  appear ; 
His  friends  shall  then  confess  his  claim. 
And  all  hia  foes  be  fill'd  with  ahame. 
S  The  Name  of  Jesus  shall  be  borne 

To  lands. now  hid  in  night ; 
And,  like  the  rising  of  the  mom, 

Shall  bring  the  welcome  light: 
Though  now  a  pris'ner  with  the  dead, 
Hi»  Name  throughmit  the  worid  shall  spread. 
3  Hail,  Mighty  Lord  1  a  Conqu'ror  Thou  ! 

With  this  peculiar  boast- 
That  then  thine  honours  brightest  |row. 

When  men  desptae  them  most ; 
And  Death,  which  boaats  his  myriads'ilaht. 


Appears  a  captire  m  thy  train. 
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Olf.  ChildrtM  praising  Christ,    o.lf. 

1  THOUGH  in  the  temple  some  are  foiindf 

Who  bid  us  hold  our  peace ; 

Hosanna !  loud  our  lips  resound. 

To  Christ  the  God  of  Grace. 

2  Hosanna !  ever  be  our  cry. 

To  David's  Son  and  Lord : 
Save !  now  Thou  art  exalted  high ; 
Thy  gracious  help  afford. 

3  Out  of  the  mouths  of  very  babes 

Thou  hast  ordained  praise : 
To  sing  thy  power,  thy  grace,  and  lore. 
We  now  our  voices  raise. 

4  Hosanna!  still  we'll  cry  aloud. 

To  Christ  enthroned  on  high ; 
May  we  at  last  surround  the  Uirone, 
And  Hallelujah  cry !        [MaiL  xa,  ,15, 10. 

dlo.  Ascension  ef Christ,    cm. 

1  THOUSANDS  of  aneels  at  thy  gate; 

With  high  archangels  stand ;    - 
And  twenty  thousand  chariots  wait, 
Great  Lord  I  thy  dread  command. 

2  Through  all  thy  wide,  thy  vast  domiuna, 

With  godlike  honours  clad. 
Captivity  in  captive  chains. 
Triumphing,  Thou  hast  led : 

3  That  Thou  mightst  dwell  with  men  belpw^ 

And  be  their  God  and  King ; 
From  this  low  land,  this  land  of  woe, 
Shalt  Thou  thy  people  bring. 

4  To  heavenly  mansions,  high  and  fair. 

Our  Captain,  gone  before, 
Shall  for  his  host  the  way  prepare. 
And  they  shall  faint  no  more. 

5  How  bright,  O  Thou  that  hearest  prayer. 
How  mild  thy  mercies  shine ! 

A  mother's  love,  a  father's  care,        .  , 
But  lU  reaemYAe  t:^e\       VPu^^ffiuVn  A^ 
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519.  National  Mercia.     UK. 

1  THRICE  happy  nation !  where  Uw  Lord 
The  banners  of  his  lore  displays ;  -  -' 
Reveals  the  secrelfl  of  his  Word,  ■         ' 
And  gives  the  blessings  of  his  grace. 

2  Around  our  coasts,  by  thy  command. 
The  seas,  a  mighty  bulwark,  roar : 
Our  mightier  t^lwark  is  thy  hand — 
Thy  hand  defends  our  favour'd  shore. 

3  Still  let  the  Lord  on  BrlUin  smile, 
While  we  with  Erateful  hearts  adcwe ; 
Nor  ever  leave  his  chosen  isle, 

Till  time  and  nature  are  no  more. 

Pi.  uili.  13.  ciliT.  IB. 
520'  Til*  Gaodntu  iifGadm  thtTKitdtiitt  tfL^e.  h. I 

1  THROUGH  all  the  various  shiOing  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  good  or  ill. 

Thy  hand,  O  God  '.  conducts  unseen  < 
Each  change  according  io  thy  will, 

2  Thou  givest  with  a  Father's  care, 
Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain. 
To  each  his  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shame, 
Fill'd  with  affliction's  bitter  cup. 

Lost  to  relations,  friends,  and  fame. 
Thy  powerftil  band  can  raise  us  lip. 

4  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
On  thy  most  holy  will  depend; 

And  all  for  greater  good  were  g^ven. 
And  idl  shall  to  thy  glory  end. 

521.      Tlu  Truth  and  Gaodiua  1^ Otd.    CM. 

1  THY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  Uwe, 

JJnmerited  and  free. 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove. 
And  help  uur  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  praeions  sliU ; 

Thou  dost  with  unners  bear. 
That,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodueM  UmI, 
And  all  thy  graoa  deuBK. 
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3  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach. 

So  pl^ateous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore ! 

4  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are, 

A  rock,  that  cannot  move : 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

5  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns 

Unauerably  sure : 
And  while  the  Truth  of  God  remains. 
The  Goodness  must  endure. 

d22.  M  a  NaHonal  or  iktnday-School  Annivenary.    r.  n 

1  THY  throne,  O  Gt)d!  in  righteousness. 

For  ever  shall  endure : 
We  bow  before  it— deign  to  bless 
—The  children  of  the  poor. 

2  Thy  wisdom  fix'd  our  lowly  birth. 

Yet  we  thy  goodness  share ; 
Still  make  us,  while  we  dwell  on  earth, 
—The  children  of  thy  care. 

3  Strangers  to  Thee,  though  thine  by  name. 

We  heard  thy  welcome  voice, 
Andjgather^d  from  the  world,  became 
— Tne  children  of  thy  choice. 

4  Thou  art  our  Shepherd,  glorious  God ! 

Thy  little  flock  behold. 
And  guide  us  by  thy  staff  and  rod, 
—The  children  of  thy  fold. 

5  We  praise  thy  Name  that  we  were  brought 

To  this  delightful  place. 
Where  we  are  watch'd,  and  warn'd,  and  taught, 
— The  children  of  thy  grace. 

6  May  all  our  friends,  thy  servants  here, . 

Meet  all  our  souls  above. 
And  we  and  they  in  heaven  appear 
— The  children  of  thy  love  \ 

O2o.        The  Creator  and  the  Creatures.    L.  M. 

1  THY  voice  product  the  seas  and  spheres. 
Bid  the  waves  roar  and  planets  shine ; 
But  nothing  like  Thyself  appears, 
Through  all  these  6p«u(»fiML<&  vi<y^  i^V^yir.. 
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9  Still  restless  Nature  dies  and  grows; 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run : 
Thy  being  no  succession  knows. 
And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

3  Thrones  and  dominions  round  Thee  fall. 
And  worship  in  submissive  forms ; 
Thy  presence  shakes  this  lower  ball. 
This  little  dwelling-place  of  worms. 

4  How  shall  afirighted  mortals  dare 
To  sinff  thy  glory  or  thy  grace ; 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  so  far. 
And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  face ! 

5  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  light? 
Who  can  approach  consuming  flame? 
None  but  toy  wisdom  knows  thy  miffht ; 
None  but  thy  Word  can  speak  thy  Name. 

524.  "Jtitfaiiihedr    L.M.  ^ 

1  "'TIS  finish'd!"  so  the  Saviour  cried. 

And  meekly  bow'd  His  head,  and  died : 
"  *Tis  finished !"— yes,  the  race  is  run. 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  '*  'Tis  finish'd !"— all  that  heaven  decreed, 

And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said. 
Is  now  fiilflll'd,  as  was  designed* 
In  Thee,  the  Saviour  of  Mankind '. 

3  "  'Tis  finish'd  I'*— this  thy  dying  groan 

Shall  sins  of  every  land  atone : 
Millions  shall  be  redeem' d  from  death. 
By  this  thy  last  expiring  breath. 

4  "  'Tis  finish'd !"— Heaven  is  reconcil'd. 

And  all  the  Powers  of  Darkness  spoil'd : 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  a^ain 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

5  "  'Tis  finish'd !"— let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round : 
*•  'Tis  finish'd !"— let  the  echo  fly 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  thro'  earth  and  sk} 
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525.     2*.cw«^r«.m«w.  CM.       ^ 

1  TO  Christ,  the  Lord,  let  every  tongue 

Its  noblest  tribute  bring ; 
When  He's  the  subject  of  the  song. 
Who  can  refuse  to  sing? 

2  Survey  the  beauties  of  His  face. 

And  on  His  glories  dwell ; 
Think  of  the  wonders  of  His  grace. 
And  all  His  triumphs  tell. 

3  Miuestic  sweetness  sits  enthron'd 

Upon  his  awful  brow : 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crown'd. 
His  lips  with  grace  o  erflow. 

4  He  saw  us  plung'd  in  deep  distress. 

He  flew  to  our  relief ; 
For  us  He  bore  the  shameful  CrosB, 
And  carried  all  out*  grief." 

5  His  hand  a  thousand  blessings  pours 

Upon  our  guilty  heads; 
His  presence  gilds  our  darkest  hours. 
And  guards  our  sleeping  beds. 

6  To  Him  we  owe  our  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  Joys  we  have : 
He  gives  us  victory  over  death, 
A^d  saves  us  from  the  grave.  ICaaLv,  10— I6w 
526«  Children  imprwi^g  tht  Uneertainty  ofLife*    L.  u. 

1  To-day  is  added  to  our  time, 
Yet  while  we  sing  it  glides  away ! 
How  soon  shall  we  be  past  our  primef  . 
For  where,  als^s !  is  yesterday  ? 

2  Gone^gone  into  eternity ! 
There  every  day  in  turn  appears. 
To-morrow !— Oh !  'twill  never  be. 
If  we  should  live  a  thousand  yeats. 

3  Our  time  is  abi  "to-day !  to-day  !"-^ 

The  same,  though  chang'd ;  and,  while  it  flies. 
With  still  small  voice  the  moments  say, 
**  To-day,  to-day,  be  wise,  be  wise  ! " 

4  Then,  wisdom  from  above  impart. 

Lord  God !  send  forth  thy  light  and  truth. 
To  guide  our  feet,  inspire  each  heart, 
Aoa  make  ui  Cl[itis\\aTi'&  ^lom  ova  ^^\5\l ' 
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uStil .      Tht  StdttmtrtamiiigantltCbiM,    0.  IL 

1    TO  Him  who  lo?'d  the  soub  of  men. 

And  wash'd  us  in  his  blood. 

To  roval  Iwnours  raia'd  our  he&d. 

And  made  us  priests  to  God— 

i    To  Him,  let  every  tonnie  be  pntiH, 
And  even  heart  be  love; 
Al)  grateful  hoDOun  paid  on  eaith, 
Aud  nobler  eougs  above. 

3  Behold,  on  flyinz  clouds  he  comei ! 

His  saints  shaJl  bless  the  day ; 
While  they  who  pierc'd  him  moum  and  wul, 
la  anguish  and  dismay. 

4  "  I  am  the  Fiist,  and  I  the  Last, 

Time  centre*  all  in  Me : 
Th'  Almiehty  God,  who  was,  and  is. 
And  evermore  shall  be !"  [An.  i.  t-S- 


528.  UMtriahty  nf  Lif:    t.M. 

1  TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thme ! 
LoHg'd  in  thy  sov' reign  hand ; 

And  if  its  sun  arise  and  ^ine. 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies. 
And  bears  our  life  away ; 

Oh  make  thy  serrants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to^y. 

3  Since  on  this  win^d  hour 
Eternity  is  hunp', 

Avraken,  by  thy  mighty  power. 
The  aged  aiid  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care-~ 
Be  that  one  thing  pursued; 

Lestv  slighted  onc«,  the  season  Mr 
Snoidd  never  be  renew' d. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly. 
Swift  as  the  morning  light, 

liCst  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die 
In  sudden  endless  ia^     \]gMnVi.\VL\^ 
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OJdV-  Harvest,    c.  m. 

1  TO  praise  the  bounteous  Lord  of  All, 

Wake  all  our  thankful  powers ; 
He  calls,  and  at  his  call  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest-hours. 

2  His  covenant  with  the  earth  he  keeps. 

His  goodness  we  will  sin^ ; 
Summer  and  winter  know  tneir  time. 
And  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

3  Teach  us,  O  gracious  God !  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Shine  on  our  souls,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  rip*ning  harvest  bless. 

doU.        At  a  Sermon  for  a  Benefit  Society,    L.V. 

1  TO  Thee,  O  God !  to  Thee  belongs 
The  tribute  of  our  grateful  songs : 
Thy  goodness,  infinite,  demands 
Devoted  hearts  and  lifted  hands. 

2  Our  lives  have  long  a  forfeit  been 
To  death,  the  just  desert  of  sin ; 
Yet  still  thy 'clemency  forbeiurs. 
And  lengthens  out  our  wasting  years. 

3  The  subjects  of  thy  patient  mice. 
We  now  appear  before  thy  race ; 
Oh  look  with  eyes  propitious  down. 
And  bless  our  friendship  with  thine  own. 

4  Oh  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
To  S3^paU)y  and  love  inclined ; 
Averse  to  riot  and  jexcess. 

The  duteous  sons  of  holiness. 

5  As  falling  showers  on  thirsty  hills. 
Or  valleys  blest  with  pleasant  rills. 
So  may  thy  love  divinely  roll 

In  fruitful  streams  through  every  soul. 

6  Then  will  our  friendly  union  be 
Delightful  to  ourselves  and  Thee ; 
Like  fragrant  oil,  which  trickled  down 
O'er  Aaron's  robes  from  Aaron's  crown. 

7  Command  a  blessing,  gracious  Lord ! 
On  all  who  now  attend  the  Word : 
The  willing  ear  and  heart  incline 

To  hear  and  loye  iVialL  Yiot^  ^L^TVaat. 
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Sol.        CMtltluSmrflUghluiaiuM.    l.m. 

1  TO  Thee,  O  God !  we  homage  pav. 
Source  of  the  light  that  rules  the  any ! 
Who,  while  he  gilds  all  nature's  frame. 
Reflects  th;  rays  and  speate  thy  Name. 

2  In  louder  atraioa  we  ainff  that  grace. 
Which  gives  the  Sua  of  Righteousnen ; 
Whose  noble  light  Salvation  brings. 
And  Katters  healing  from  his  wings. 

3  Still  on  our  hearts  may  Jesus  shine. 
With  beams  of  light  and  love  divine ; 
Quicken'd  by  Him  our  souls  shall  live. 
And  cheer'd  by  Him  shall  grow  and  thriv*. 

4  Oh  may  his  glories  stand  confess'd 
From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west ' 
Successful  may  His  Gospel  run. 

Wide  as  the  cu'cuit  of  the  sun  t 
6  Then  shall  that  blissl\il  scene  arise. 
When,  fix'd  on  hi^  in  purer  skies, 
Christ  all  his  lustre  shall  disolay 
On  all  his  saints  through  endless  day.  [Jf«J.  iv, ; 

532.  4fltrStniuM.     P.M. 

TO  Thee  our  wants  are  known. 

From  Thee  are  all  our  powers ; 

Accept  what  is  thine  own. 

And  pardon  what  is  ours : 
Our  praises.  Lord !  and  prayers  receive, 
And  lo  thy  Word  a  blessing  give  ! 

OaO'        JnililKtiem  a/ Ike  LonTi  i^giper.    L.u. 

L    'TWAS  on  that  night,  when  doom'd  to  know 
The  eager  rage  of  every  foe. 
That  ni^ht  on  which  he  whs  betray'd, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread ; 

2  A,ad,  after  thanks  and  glory  given 

To  Him  who  rules  in  earth  and  heaven. 
That  symbol  of  his  flesh  he  broke. 
And  thus  to  all  his  followers  spoke— 

3  "  My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  all :  take,  eat,  and  live ; 
And  oft  the  sacred  rite  ruiew. 
Which  brings  my  wondioxn  \att  \n  visw  " 
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4  Then  in  his  hands  the  ^p  he  rais'd. 
And  God  anew  he  thank'd  and  prais'd ; 
While  kindness  in  his  hosom  glow'd. 
And  from  his  lips  salvation  flowed. 

5  "  My  blood  I  thus  pour  forth  "  he  cries, 
**  To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies :. 

In  this  the  covenant  is  seal'd, 

And  heaven's  eten&al  gttibe  reveai'd : 

6  "  With  love  to  inan  this  cup  is  iraught. 

Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught ; 

Through  latest  ages  let  it  flow, 

In  memory  of  my  dying  woe."   [1  Cbr.  xi.^3~25. 

034.  Tnaturing  up  WfxOh.    CM. 

1  UNGRATEFUL  man  I  oh,  whence  thissoom 
Of  long-extended  grace  ? 
And  whence  this  madness,  that  instdts 
Th*  Almighty  to  his  face  ? 
2'  Is  all  the  treasured  wrath  so  small, 
'   You  labour  still  for  more ; 
Though  not  eternal  rolling  years        *  ■ 
,Can  e'er  exhaust  that  store? 

3  Swifl  will  the  day  of  vengeance  come« 

Which  must  your  sentence  seal ; 
And  righteous  judgment,  now  unknown. 
In  all  its  wrath  reveal. 

4  Alarm'd  and  melted  at  his  voice, 

Your  conquer'd  heart  shall  bow ; 
But,  to  escape  the  vengeance  then. 
Embrace  the  Saviour  now. 

OOO.      At  a  Sermon  on  New-  Year's  Day,    L.  m. 

1  UPHELD  by  thy  supporting  hand. 
We  pass,  O  Lord,  from  year  to  year ; 
And  still  we  meet  at  thy  command. 
And  seek  thy  gracious  presence  here. 

2  Ofl  let  us  find  a  favour'd  hour 
To  souls  in  Satan's  bonda^  led  : 

Clothe  Thou  thy  Word  with  sov'rcign  power. 
To  break  the  rocks,  and  raise  the  dead ! 

3  Then  by  a  Saviour's  dying  love, 
^     To  every  wounded  beaitxeveal'd, 

*    TemptationSt  feaia,  axvd  ga\\\.  tcovw^ 

And  be  their  Sun,  a.iid^tccivtfa»wS.^^>^^ 
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4  Hear,  Lord,  onr  prayer  I  wdgtrsMkbpe, 
That  when  tfa;  Toice  shall  call  u>  bottie, ' 
Thou  Btill  wilt  raise  a  people  up, 
To  love  and  praise  Thee  in  our  rooin. 

o36'  GrtStuiiJat  014  Scrtttimt,    L.M.    '■■- 

1  VAIN  is  all  human  wisdcnn  (bund, 
Comittr'd  with  God'a  most  holy  Word : 
This  is  the  focrd  of  hungry  souls, 
And  this  the  warrior'a  conqu'rlng  sword— 
3  The  staffon  which  his  people  lean. 
While  pBssmg  through  this  wildernCsa— 
A  sov' reign  balm  to  neal  their  wounds, 
A  source  of  light  and  strength  and  peace. 
3  With  grateful  hearts  and  ^omng  zeal. 
Spread  wide  the  Great  Immanuel's  Name; 
Send  forth  his  truth  to  distant  lands, 
Till  all  the  world  shall  own  bis  Name  ! 

037'         Tla  Inu  BItuedntu  cflfit  Firgin.    r.  U. 

1  VIRGIN.BORN!  we  bow  before  Thee ! 
Blessed  was  the  womb  that  bore  Thee ! 

Mary,  Mother  meek  and  mild. 
Blessed  was  she  b  het  child ! 

2  Blessed  was  the  breast  that  fed  Thee  < 
Blessed  was  the  hand  that  led  Thee ! 

Blessed  was  the  parent's  eye 
Watching  o'er  thy  Infancy ! 

3  Blessed  she  by  all  creation. 

Who  brought  forth  the  world's  Satvatioo '. 
Blessed  who,  for  erer  blest, 
Love  Thee  most  and  serve  Thee  best! 

4  Virgin-bom '.  we  bow  before  Theel 
Blessed  was  the  womb  that  bore.  Tbee ! 

Mary,  Mother  meek  and  mild, 

Blessed  waa  she  in  her  ehild I  [£«bd.37,38. 

S38.  •'Thaia^tmatdmabiytaraMrUit^dmi.' 

I  yjSPt,  Lord,  thy  habitation  ! 

Breathe  thy  peace  on  all  thereb ; 
Peace,  the  foretaste  of  salvation'. 
Peace,  tfae  seal  df  caricAVd  iit&. 
Am 
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Now  thy  love-infusing  Spirit 

Shed  on  every  heart  abroad ; 
Raise,  through  thy  redeeming  merit. 

Slaves  ofsm,  to  Sons  of  God. 

2  Prince  of  Peace,  be  ever  near  us  ! 
Fix  in  every  heart  thy  home  : 
In  this  street  communion  cheer  us. 

Quickly  let  thy  kingdom  come. 
Answer  all  our  expedtation ; 

Give  our  raptur  d  souls  to  prove 
Strong,  abiding  consolation. 
Heavenly,  everlasting  love. 
John jiY.27.  zx.  19— 22.    J^J^.u.  14-22.  ui.  U-19. 

ao9.     "King of KiHgtand lard ^Lord*r   srvbns. 

1  WAKE  the  song  of  Jubilee, 
Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea ! 

Now  is  come  the  promis-d  hour; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sov*  reign  power ! 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing, 
Christ,  of  Lords  and  Kings,  is  King ! 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Jesus  reigns  for  evermore  ! 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice. 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice, 
Yea  the  whole  creation  sings 

Jesus  is  the  King  of  Kings  !       [iUv.ziz.  16. 

540«  OniheAppokUmsntifaMlinitter.    l.  M. 

1  WE  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  Name 
Of  Jesus,  our  Exalted  Head — 
Come  as  a  Servant :  so  He  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  Shepherd :  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sm : 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  Watchman :  take  thy  stand 
Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky ; 

^  And,  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land* 
mL/Dmll  us  to  fight,  ot  ^aTB \o ^. 
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4  Come  as  an  An^,  hence  to  guide 
A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way ; 
Th&U  safely  walking  at  thy  side. 
We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn  nor  stray. 

5  Come  as  a  Teacher  sent  from  God, 
Charg'd  his  whole  counsel  to  declare  : 
Lift  o  er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hiands  with  prayer 

6  Come  as  a  Messen^r  of  Peace, 
FUrd  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love ; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase. 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

04l.  Pram  to  the  Half  THnitjf,    p.m. 

1  WE  give  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Fathers  love. 
For  all  our  comforts  here. 
And  better  hopes  above. 

He  sent  his  own         Eternal  Son, 

To  die  for  sins  Which  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  glory  too. 

Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  he  lives.      And  now  he  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit      Of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit  praise. 
And  endless  worship  give ; 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 

His  work  completes    The  peat  design. 
And  fills  the  soul        With  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God !  to  Thee 
Be  endless  honours  done. 
The  Sacred  Persons  three. 
The  Godhead  only  one : 

Where  Reason  fails    With  all  her  powers. 
There  Faith  prevails.  And  Love  udores. 

04^ . .  Weeping  for  Sin,    c.  M. 

1  WEEP  not  for  Mel  the  Saviour  cries, 
Your  Sins  claim  every  tear : 
These  are  the  cruel  instruments*— 
The  thorns,  the  nailai,  l\^  s!^«»x. 
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2  On  the  accursed  Tree  I  bear 

The  wrath  which  is  your  due : 
Justice  inflicts  these  heavy  stripes 
And  awful  wounds,  for  you. 

3  Weep  for  yourselves,  and  not  for  Me ! 

My  Cross  procures  a  Crown ; 
And  had  these  sufferings  been  withheld* ' 
Your  souls  had  been  undone.     [Luk§  xifil.  28. 

1  WE  sing  the  glorious  Moming>Star, 
Jesus,  the  spring  of  lip^ht  and  love : 
See  how  His  rays,  diffused  from  far, 
Conduct  us  to  the  realms  above !  ' 

2  Those  cheering  beams,  spread  widfe  abroad. 
Point  out  the  troubled  C^ristian'B  way-; 
Still,  as  he  goes,  he  finds  the  road 
Enlighten^  with  a  constant  day— - 

3  As,  when  the  Eastern  sages  bring 
Their  royal  gifts,  a  star  appears ; 
Directs  them  to  their  new-born  King, 

And  guides  their  steps,  and  calms  their  fbirs. 

Matt.  ii.  1—10. 

d44*     The  Redeemed  in  Hmven,    sevens.   itotiBLE. 

1  WHAT  are  these  in  bright  array  ? 
— This  innumerable  throng. 
Round  the  altar,  night  and  day. 
Tuning  their  triumphant  song? — 

**  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain. 
Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power,    > 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain ; 
New  dominion,  every  hour.'* 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod. 
These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Seal'd  with  his  Almighty  Name ; 
Clad  in  raiment,  pure  and  white, 
Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Throuffh  their  dear  Redeemer's  might 
More  Ulan  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown. 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  liamb,  amvosV.  VSci*  XSm^tvv 
Shall  to  living  fouikVaatA  \«^*. 
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Jo;  and  gladoesa  banish  ligkt. 

Perfect  love  diapeU  all  fears. 

And  for  ever  from  their  eyea 

God  shall  wipte  away  tbe  tears.  [Ibv.tli.i—n 

545.  "BotmaalttlaSinefDmidf'    l.w. 

1  WHAT  are  those  soul-reTiving  Btraiiw,  , 
Which  echo  thus  trom  Salem'a  plains? 
What  anthems  loud,  and  louder  still. 
Sweetly  resound  from  Zion's  hill? 

2  Lo !  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings, 
Hoaanna  to  the  King  of  Kings : 

The  Saviour  comes!  and  babes  proohum 
Salvation,  sent  in  Jesu's  Name. 

3  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise. 
For  we  will  join  this  song  of  praise ; 
Still  iBrael's  children  forward  press     ■ 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  Righteousnew. 

4  Messiah's  Name  shall  jo]'  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Grentile  heart : 
He  bled  for  ns,  he  bled  for  yon. 
And  we  will  sing  Hosanna  too. 

5  Proclaim  Hosannas  loiid  and  clear ; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear ! 
Glory  and  praise  on  earth  be  given ; 
Hosanna  in  the  highest  heaven  1 

lfalt.iiL0— ll,ts,ls. 

546.  HamUlallmtadEiaUalimtfCirM.      l.m. 

1  WHAT  eqnal  honours  shall  we  brii^ 
To  Thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb! 
When  all  the  notes  which  uigels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  Name  ? 

2  Worthy  is  He  who  ODce  was  slain. 

The  Prince  of  Peace  who  groan'd  and  died. 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  rtign 
At  his  Almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid. 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scmn ; 
While  glorv  shines  around  his  head. 
And  a  origtif  crown  without  a  thorn. 

4  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  m«i !' 
ZiCt  angels  sound  tui  Sa£r«.d  NAm, 
And  tvay  urealure  lay,  fawKn.    \«».■^-^^~^^•^ 
471 


HYMNS. 

O^l  •  God  Supreme,    L.  M. 

1  WHAT  is  our  God,  or  what  his  Name, 
Nor  men  can  learn,  nor  anp^els  teach : 
He  dwells  conceaFd  in  radiant  flame, 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  thoughts  can  reach. 

2  The  spacious  worlds  of  heavenly  light. 
Compared  with  Him,  how  short  they  fall ! 
They  are  too  dark,  and  He  too  bright ; 
Nothing  are  they,  and  God  is  all ! 

3  He  spoke  the  wond'rous  word,  and  lo ! 
Creation  rose  at  his  command ; 
Whirlwinds  and  seas  their  limits  know. 
Bound  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand ! 

4  The  tide  of  creatures  ebbs  and  flows, 
Measurin|^  their  changes  by  the  moon ; 
No  ebb  his  sea  of  glory  knows. 

His  age  is  one  eternal  noon. 

d40«  Peace  and  SaU/ation  in  Christ,    l.  m. 

1  WHAT  shall  the  dying  sinner  do. 
Who  seeks  relief  for  all  his  woe  ? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  find 
A  balm,  to  heal  the  tortur'd  mind  ? 

2  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try. 
Till  Jesus  bring  his  Grospel  nigh ; 
'Tis  there  we  find  a  cure  for  sin, 

A  balm  to  make  the  conscience  clean. 

3  Be  this  the  pillar  of  our  hope ! 
This  bears  the  fainting  spirit  up : 

Who  read  the  grace,  who  trust  the  Word, 
Shall  find  salvation  in  the  Lord. 

4  Then  let  His  Name,  who  shed  his  blood. 
To  bring  the  ^ilty  nigh  to  God, 

Be  great  in  all  the  eaith,  and  sung 
In  every  land,  by  every  tongue ! 

O^Vf*  Penevermnee  and  Imporiumiy  in  Prayer,    l.  m. 
1  WHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet. 
In  coming  to  the  Mercy-Seat ! 
Fet  who,  thai  knows  tVie  ^otIVl  o^  v^^^i^c^ 
^hak  wishes  to  be  oiien  tVicxft? 
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2  Prayer  makes  the  darken'd  cloud  withdraw  : 
Prayer  climbs  tbe  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gires  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 

BricgB  every  blessiag  Fnnn  ftbove. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  U>  fight: 
Prayer  keeps  the  Christiui's  armour  bright ; 
Ana  Satan  trembles  whea  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Hare  we  no  words  ?  ah  1  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  we  compiun. 
And  fill  our  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  our  care. 

5  Were  halFthe  breath  that'sTftialyspent 
To  Ueaveti  in  supplication  sent. 

Our  cheerful  songs  would  oA'ner  be, 
"  Hear  what  tbe  XiOrd  has  done  for  me  ! " 

Malt.  xx\.  22.    Lain  a.3-13.  xviu.  1-8. 
550.    Jllhe  Funeral  of  a  YauagFirtm.    cm. 

1  WHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatch'd  away 

By  death's  resjstlesa  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  But,  while  we  feel  the  rising  sigli. 

With  awful  power  imprest. 
May  this  dread  truth—"  I  too  must  die !  "— 
Sink  deep  iti  every  breast ! 

3  Let  this  vain  world  ensnare  no  more : 

Behold  the  opening  tomb  ! 

It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour : 

To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  awak'ning  scene 

I>et  every  heart  obey : 
Nor  be  tliis  heavenly  warning  vwn. 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 
b  Oh  let  us  fly— U)  Jesus  fly ; 
His  arm  alone  can  save : 
Our  hopes  shall  then  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
551-  Tkt  Fhit  Pnmbt.    l.u. 

I  WHEN,  by  the  Tempter's  wiles  betmy'd, 
Acbm,  our  head  and  parent  fell. 
Unknown  before,  a  pteasure  stitead 
T^roujrh  all  the  mazv  deetn  in  \ii^- 
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2  Infernal  powers  rejoic'd  to  see 

The  new-^made  world  destroy'd,  nodone ;  ; 
But  God  proclaims  his.  great  decree^ 
Pardon  and  mercy  through  his  Son— 

3  '*  Serpent  accurs'd !  thy  sentence  read ; 

Almighty  vengeance  thou  Hhalt  feel : 
The  woman's  seed  shall  break  thy  head»  > 
Thy  malice  faintly  bruise  his  heel/' 

4  Thus  Qod  decrees !  and  Christ  desecndfrr- 
Assumes  a  mortal  form,  and  dies- 
While,  in  his  death,  Death's  empire  ends^ 
And  the  proud  conqueror^  conquer' d  lies. 

5  Dying,  the  ELing  of  Qlory  deals 
Ruin  to  all  his  mighty  foes ;' 

His  power  the  Prince  of  Darkness  feds^ 
And  sinks  oppress'd  behea<li  his  woes.    -* 

GetL  iil.  15. 

552.  Mortality  qf  Man.    CM. 

1  WHEN  chill  the  blast  of  wmter  blows. 

Away  the  summer  flies ; 
The  flowers  resign  their  sunny  robes,  . 
And  all  their  beauty  dies. 

2  Nipt  by  the  year,  the  forest  fades, 

And,  shaking  to  the  wind. 
The  leaves  toss  to  and  fro,  and  strew 
The  wilderness  behind. 

3  The  winter  pass'd«  reviving  flowers 

Anew  shall  paint  the  plam ; 
The  woods  shall  hear  the  voice  of  spring* 
And  flourish  green  again. 

4  But  man  departs  this  earthly  scene. 

Ah  !  never  to  return ! 
No  second  sprine  of  life  revives 
The  ashes  of  the  urn  1 

5  Where  are  our  Fathers !    Whither  gone   '' 

The  mighty  men  of  old ! 
The  patriarchs,  prophets,  princes,  kings. 
In  sacred  books  enroll' d — 

6  Gone  to  the  resting-place  of  man. 

His  long  and  silent  home : 
Where  ages  past  have  gone  oefore. 
Where  future  ages  eotcv^\ 

1  Chrm.  x»x.\^.    Zech.V^- 
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000»     Britain's  grateful  Return  for  the  Gospel,     k.  >i. 

1  WHEN  arst  the  Christian  Herald 

To  Britain's  happy  shore. 
The  tidings  of  a  Sayiour 

With  heavenly  triumph  bore. 
Deep  sunk  in  superstition 

Our  rude  forefathers  lay. 
But  Heaven's  bright  Orb  of  glory 

Tum'd  darkness  into  day^ 

2  For,  soon  as  Jesu's  banner— 

Which  o'er  the  Heathen  WoHd 
Was  marching  on  in  triumph- 
In  Britain  was  unfurl'd. 
The  idol  altars  trembled. 

Unable  to  withstand. 
And  long-benighted  Britain 
Shone  forth  a  Christian  Land.   . 

3  Now,  grateful  for  the  blessings 

Britain  to  strangers  owes. 
She  lends  her  earnest  labours 

To  soflen  others'  woes : 
Their  darkness  she  enlightens. 

Their  ignorance  dispels. 
And  pours  the  oil  of  gladness 

Wherever  woe  prevails.       [Matt.  z.  6. 

&04.  The  Powtref  the  Word.    l.m. 

1  WHEN  God  applies  his  Word  with  power. 
The  rebel  can  resist  no  more : 

Once  he  despis'd  his  present  fears. 
But  now  his  folly  owns  with  tears. 

2  O  Lord,  how  wonderful  thy  Word  I 
'Tis  sharper  than  the  two^dg'd  sword : 
It  cuts  the  haughty  spirit  down. 

And  makes  his  guilt  and  vileness  known. 

3  'Tis  quick  and  powerful  within. 
And  strikes  at  every  root  of  sin ; 
And  when  our  wretchedness  we  feel. 

The  Word,  which  gave  the  wound,  yii\\  Jieal. 
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555 .  Crucifixion  to  the  World  by  the  Crosi  of  Christ,  l.  m 

1  WHEN  I  survey  the  wond'rous  Cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died. 
My  richest  gam  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast* 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God; 

All  the  vain  things  which  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all.    [O0L  n.  14. 

556.  Children  reealUng  Christie  Example  and  his  Love, 

1  WHEN  Jesus  left  his  Father's  throne, 

He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
Like  us,  unhonour'd  and  unknown. 
He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 

2  Like  Him,  may  we  be  found  below 

In  wisdom's  paths  of  peace ; 
Like  Him,  in  grace  and  iknowledge  gprow. 
As  years  and  stren^h  increase. 

3  Jesus  pass'd  by  the  rich  and  great. 

For  men  of  low  degree ; 
He  sanctified  our  parents'  state. 
For  poor  like  them  was  He. 

4  Sweet  were  his  words,  and  kind  his  look. 

When  mothers  round  Him  press'd ; 
Their  infants  in  his  arms  He  took. 
And  on  his  bosom  bless'd. 

5  Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  harms. 

Beneath  his  watchful  eye, 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  his  arms. 
May  we  for  ever  lie ! 

6  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 

The  children  sang  aloud ; 
For  icy  they  p\ueV  d  tsYv^  ^«\ttt^,  «cA  ^Tts«*d 
Their  garments  oi\  tY»  ^gtw^vd* 
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1  Hoflanna,  our  glad  Toices  raise, 

Hosanua  to  our  Kine ; 
Should  we  fore«t  our  Saviour'i  pratM, 

The  stones  themHelTes  would  sing. 
8  Help  us,  O  Lord '.  to  love  tfa;  Name ! 

That  Name  divinely  sweet. 


LukeHii.    JfarAx.  11-10.   JlfiM.xxl.8.    XbJIv  ilx.  40. 

5A7.       Far  a  PulIU  BipUal  V  Jtghm.    l.m. 

1  WHEN,  like  a  stranger  on  our  sphere. 
The  lowl;  Jesus  wander'd  here. 
Where'er  He  went,  affliction  iled. 
And  sickness  rear'd  her  fainting  head.. 

2  The  eye  that  roU'd  in  irksome  night. 
Beheld  hte  face — for  Qod  is  ti^t! 
The  opening  ear,  the  loosen'd  tongue. 
His  precepts  heard,  his  praises  sung. 

3  With  bounding  steps,  the  halt  and  lame. 
To  hail  their  great  DeUverer  came : 
O'er  the  cold  grave  He  bow'd  his  head. 
He  spake  the  word,  and  raised  the  dead. 

4  Demoniac  madness,  dark  and  wild. 
In  His  inapiring  presence  smiled ; 
The  atorm  of  horror  c«aa'd  to  roll. 
And  reason  lighten'd  through  the  soul. 

5  Through  paths  of  loving-kindness  led. 
Where  Jeaua  triumph' d,  we  would  tread ; 
To  all,  with  willing  hands,  dispeiiae 
The  crumbs  of  our  benevolence. 

6  Hark  1  the  sweet  voice  of  Pity  calls 
Misfortunato  these  hallow'd  walls ; 
The  breakiog  heart,  the  wounded  breast. 
And  helpless  poverty,  distress'd. 

t  Here  the  whole  family  of  woe 

Shall  friends,  and  home,  and  comfort  know ; 

The  blasted  form  and  shipwreck'd  mind 

Shall  here  a  tranquil  haven  find. 
S  AndTliou.DreadPower.whosesov'reigDbrealb 

la  health  or  sickne^i.  life  or  death. 

This  favoar'd  mansion  deign  to  bless  \  . 

Tfae  cause  is  Tbine—aendT^ioa  «a<?at»\        I 
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666.  VidmrmlHaiM»iQhi    F.H. 

1  WHEN  shal]  the  voice  of  fiinging 

Plow  joyfully  along? 
When  hill  and  valley  rin^ng^ 
^  ¥nth  one  triumphant  song,  -  ' 

Proclaim  the  contest  ended. 

And  HIM  who  once  was  slain, 
A  second  time  descended. 

In  righteousness  to  reign  ? 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  diady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply. 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwellmg 

Shall  send  the  hymn  around. 
All  HALLELUJAH  Swelling 

In  one  continued  sound ! 

SoO*    At  a  Sermon  for  Widows  and  OrpJuau,    P.  M. 

1  *'  WHEN  thy  harvest  yields  thee  pleasure/ 

Thou  the  golden  sheaf  shalt  bmd ; 
To  the  poor  belongs  the  treasure  ^' 

Of  the  scatter'd  ears  behind— 
This  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

2  '*  When  thine  olive-plants  increasing, 

Pour  their  plenty  o'er  the  plain ; 
Grateful  thou  shalt  take  the  blessing. 

But  not  search  the  boughs  again — 
This  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

3  "  When  thy  favoured  vintage  flowing. 

Gladdens  thine  autumnal  scene ; 
Own  the  bounteous  hands  bestowing. 
But  the  vines  the  poor  shall  glean — 
So  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless." 
DeuU  xziv.  19— 3K 

5rl0«      Ficicry,  in  Christ,  over  the  Grave,    c.  m. 

1  WHEN  youth  and  age  are  snatch'd  away 
By  Death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  t\ie  moatu^xA  \x%2raL\ft  ^^.^^ 
And  bow  al  God's  GoaaaascA. 
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2  While  love  stiU  prompte  the  liiiiiK  sigh, ' 

With  awfiil  power  itnpreat 
Let  this  dread  truth,  "  I  loo  must  die '." 
Sink  deep  is  ever;  breast  1 

3  May  this  vain  world  o'ercome  no  more ! 

Behold  the  opening  tomb ! 
It  bidjs  us  use  tne  present  hour. 
To-morrow  Death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  instructive  scene 
Let  every  heart  obey ! 


Nor  be  the  faithful  v 


'■5:: 


Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 
5  Lord  !  let  us  to  our  Kefug«  fly  ! 
Thloe  arm  alone  can  save : 
Through  Christ  give  ub,  in  victory. 
To  triumph  o'er  the  grave !  [i  Car.  xt.  55^-57. 

Ofjl.  71aDiadimdiluLiiH*g.    l.h. 

1  "  WHERE  are  the  dead  ?  "— In  heaven  or  hell 

Their  flisembodied  ^irits  dwell ; 
Their  buried  romu,  m  bonds  of  day, 
Reserv'd  until  the  Judgment  Day. 

2  "Who  were  the  dead?"— The  Bonaof  (ime 

In  every  are,  and  state,  and  clime ; 
Renonn'i],  dishonoiir'd  or  fo^ot. 
The  place  that  knew  them,  knows  them  not- 

3  "Where  are  the  living  ?  "—On  the  ground. 

Where  prayer  is  heard,  and  mercy  found: 
There,  in  the  period  of  a  span. 
The  mortal  makes  th',  immortal  man. 

4"  Who  are  the  living?" — They,  whose  breath 
Draws  every  moment  nigh  to  death ; 
Of  bliss  or  woe  th'  eternal  heirs — 
Oh  what  an  awful  choice  is  theirs! 

&     Then,  timely  wam'd,  may  we  begin 
To  follow  Christ  and  itee  from  sm; 
Daily  grow  up  in  Him  our  Head, 
Lord  of  the  Living  and  the  Dead. 

SQ2.  jI  Oml Bigh  Prial, paufd  inla Ihi Biaoeiu.    t.n, 

I  WHERE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  Ood  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  oiir  nature  we&n; 
The  Advocate  of  man  B.\ipwxm\ 
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2  He«  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood. 
And  pour'd  on  earth  his  predoug  blood. 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan. 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  ox  man ! 

3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human^name. 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies. 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  and  cries. 

5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sjrmpathizes  with  our  grief. 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  thy  throne, 
O  Lord,  we  make  our  sorrows  known : 
Oh  let  thy  mercy  and  thy  power 

Save  us  in  every  trying  hour !    [Heb.  It.  14—16. 

dOtf.  The ResurreetUm.    P.M. 

WHHliE  conscious  sinners  tremble 

To  hear  the  trumpet  sound. 
That  bids  the  dead  assemble 

The  judgment-seat  around ; 
Oh  then  among  that  number 

May  we  the  call  obey. 
Who  burst  the  bands  of  slumber 

To  view  a  glorious  day! 

564.    By  the  Children  in  a  Charity  School,    L.  x. 

1  WHU1<E  Saints  and  Angels,  glorious  King ! 
Day  without  night,  thy  praises  sing ; 
Thou  wilt  not  humbler  strdns  despise— 
The  songs  of  Children  reach  the  skies. 

2  Amidst  the  whole  creation's  cares. 
The  meanest  worm  thy  bounty  shares ; 
Thine  eyes  the  dep\.\\*  of  ocfiaxk  sfte^ 
The  grave  itself  Vudfi%  ivoX.  iwni1>Q«:. 

480 


HYMNS. 

3  White  wont  and  hardBhip  were  our  lot. 
Thou  knew'st  us,  though  *e  knew  Thee  not : 
Now  we  adore  thy  hand  which  sendi 
Ourearthlj'  comforts,  home,  and  friends. 

4  With  these,  thy  heavenly  gifU  afford. 
Thy  Son,  thy  Spirit,  and  thy  Word : 
—Thy  Word,  to  teach  our  wayward  yoiiUi 
The  path  to  heaven,  O  God  of  Truth  ! 

5  —Thy  Spirit,  to  dispel  the  night 
Of  sm  and  error,  God  of  LiBht ! 
—Thy  Son,  to  raise  our  souls  above, 
Pardon'd  through  Him,  O  God  of  Love  1 

6  For  all  the  good  thy  Grace  imparts. 

What  shall  we  give  Thee  ?— take  our  hearts : 
Oh  seal  them  by  thy  power  divine. 
In  life,  in  death,  for  ever  thine  I 

OvO.     jBgin  Hiiamfir  arepetUit^  Saaur.    b.H. 

1  WHO  can  describe  the  joys  which  rise 
Through  bU  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return ! 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  born ! 


3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  soul  which  he  has  form'd  anew— 
And  Saints  and  Angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

Lakert.T.ia. 
566-     I^  Death  and  Barial  tfa  ChrUHoH.     c.  H. 

1  WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends. 
Or  shak^  at  Death's  alarms? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  tends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 


2  Are  we  not  tending  npwnrd  tot 
To  heaven's  desir'o  abode  ? 


W}^  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  tiaw. 
Which  ke«p  us  fionv  out  QcA^ 
48f  X 
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3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
Of  Jesus  there  the  body  lay. 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blest. 

And  soften'd  every  bed : 
Where  should  the  dying  members  reil* 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 

And  shew'd  our  feet  the  way : 
Our  bodies  to  the  Lord  shall  fly. 

At  the  great  rising  day. 
b  Then  let  die  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

AjkI  bid- our  kindred  rise : 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ! 

Ye  saints !  ascend  the  skies. 

567 .     "  ShaU  a  Nation  be  bom  at  once  i*"    l.  m. 

1  WHY,  O  Ahnighty  Saviour,  why 
Do  wretched  souls  in  millions  die ; 
While  wide  th'  Infernal  Tyrant  reigns 
O'er  spacious  realms  in  ponderous  chains  ? 

2  And  shall  he  still  go  on  to  boast 
Thy  Cross  its  energy  hath  lost  ? 
And  shall  thy  servants  still  complain 
Their  labours  and  their  tears  are  vain  ? 

3  A>vake,  all-conqu'ring  Arm,  awake ! 
And  Heirs  extensive  empire  shake : 
Assert  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
And  call  this  ruin'd  world  thine  own. 

4  Thine  all-successful  power  display. 
Produce  a  Nation  in  a  day ; 

For,  at  thy  Word,  this  barren  earth 
Shall  travail  with  a  general  birth. 

5  Svfdfl  let  thy  auick'ning  Spirit  breathe 
On  these  aboaes  of  sin  and  death ; 

That  breath  shall  bow  ten  thousand  minds 
Like  waving  corn  before  the  winds.      [/#.  h 

dOO.  Remnnsirance  with  the  Jews.    L.  M. 

1  WHY  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 
Israel !  still  sleeps  thy  tuneful  string? — 
Still  mute  remains  Ihy  sullen  too^e^ 
Aad  Zion's  song  denies  \o  «a%^ 
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2  Awake  !  thy  sweetest  raptures  nuM; 
Let  barp  and  voice  unite  their  BtraiiM : 
Thy  pTOmis'd  King  his  sceptre  swayi; 
Jesus,  thine  own  Meesiab,  reigna  ! 

3  No  tsuntjng  foes  the  eoag  require : 
No  strangers  mock  thy  captiTe  chain: 
But  friendH  provoke  the  silent  lyre. 
And  hrethrcD  ask  the  holy  strain. 

4  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  bills  to  yftoag. 
If  other  lands  thy  triumtih  share : 

A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song; 
A  brig'hter  Salem  rises  there. 

5  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam ; 
Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Joraan's flood: 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home. 

In  every  temple  see  tfayOod.     [Pi.cizxTiLl— 6. 

d()9.     OnlheDealko/MmileTKirMlauaaTta.    CM. 

1  WHY  should  our  tears  in  sotrow  flow. 

When  God  recalls  his  own ; 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a  gain  to  those 

Whose  life  to  God  was  given  P 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  cloie. 
To  open  them  in  heaven.' 

3  Their  toils  are  past:  their wtirk  is  dtnc; 

And  they  are  fuUv  blest: 
They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won. 
And  entered  iDt«  rest. 

4  The  flodi  must  feel  ^e  shepherd's  Iom, 

And  misB  Jus  lender  care ; 
But  th?y  who  bear  with  joy  the  cross. 
The  crown  shall  soonest  wear. 

6  And  is  not  He  who  called  them  home. 

Still  to  his  Church  most  nigh ; 
To  bid  yet  other  labourers  come, 
And  all  her  need  supply  ? 
6  Then  let-our  EOrrows  cease  to  flow ! 
God  has  recalled  his  own ; 
But  let  our  hearts,  inevery  woe, 
StiJJsay,  "ThywaLbftdowV  \>,Tta«.'i.,>*. 
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57  0.  The  End  of  the  World,    c.  M. 

1  WHY  should  this  earth  delight  us  so? 

Why  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds,  where  sorrows  grow» 
And  every  pleasure  dies  ? 

2  While  time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepares 

Our  comforts  to  devour. 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars. 
And  joys  above  his  power. 

3  Nature  shall  be  dissolved  and  die. 

The  sun  must  end  his  race. 
The  earth  and  sea  for  ever  fly 
Before  the  Saviour's  face. 

4  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rise? 

When  the  last  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  the  nations  to  the  skies. 
From  underneath  the  ground  ? 

571.  **WhywiUyedur    l.m. 

1  WHY,  thoughtless  sinner !  wilt  thou  die  ? 
Can  the  infernal  regions  charm  ? 

Or  wilt  thou  yet  believe  the  lie. 
That  sin  can  do  thy  soul  no  harm  ? 

2  God  has  pronounc'd  the  sinner's  doom ; 
In  ruin  soon  his  course  must  end : 
Wilt  thou  on  peace  in  sin  presume. 

Or  on  what  confidence  depend  ? 

3  Hast  thou  an  arm  like  God  Most  High, 
In  equal  war  with  him  to  meet? 
Canst  thou  his  thunder  bolts  defy. 

Or  quench  his  flames  beneath  thy  feet  ? 

4  Peace  is  proclaim'd !   Oh  bless  the  sound 
Of  pardon  bought  with  love  divine ! 
Goa  has  Himself  the  ransom  found. 
Which  could  atone  for  sins  like  thine. 

Ez,  xzziii.  10. 

572 .  ((  One  thing  is  needJuL"    l.  m. 

1  WHY  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
The  lives  which  God's  compassion  spares ; 
While,  in  the  various  ranee  of  thou^t« 
fc.-  The  "one  thing  needWV    Sa  to^5^ 
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2  Shall  God  imite  you  from  above. 
Shall  Jesaa  urge  his  dyiog  love. 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pun. 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  io  vain  ? 

3  Not  BO  your  eyes  will  always  view 
The  objects  which  you  now  pursue : 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God !  thy  grace  impart, 
And  fix  conviction  on  each  heart : 
Thy  power  can  clear  the  darkest  eyes. 
And  make  the  proudest  scomervrise.  ILvlni. 
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Fair  Zion,  joyfui  in  her  King, 
Through  every  changing  age  shall  sing, 
With  his  perpetuafpreaence  blest. 

2  Tyrannic  Death !  invoia  thy  r^;e, 
Thy  triumphs  new  in  every  axe. 

O'er  the  fiist  heroes  (^hbliost: 
Conscious  of  more  than  mortal  aid, 
Our  bleeding  hearts  are  not  dismay'd. 

But  an  immortal  Leader  boast. 

3  Though  buried  deep  in  dust  thev  lie. 
Whose  tuneful  voices,  rais'd  on  nigl^ 

Led  the  sweet  anthems  to  his  Name ; 
The  children  learn  the  fathers'  song. 
And  unform'd  tongues  shall  still  prolong 

The  ever-present  Saviour's  fame. 

4  The  present  Saviour,  he  shall  give 
M^lions  of  fitture  saints  to  live. 

And  crowd  the  temples  of  his  grace : 
The  present  Saviour,  Io  '.   he  comes. 
To  call  whole  lemons  from  their  tombe. 
And  teach  their  dust  sublimer  praise. 
d74-       OlarylBaedfivmaUCnattim-    lh. 
1  WITH  all  thy  saints  and  angels.  Lord ! 
We  render  thanks,  »rith  one  accord  ; 
And  hope,  in  eztatie*  UDfcnown, 
To  praise  Thee  on  tby  gWiowatoOTis:. 
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2  Honour,  and  majesty,  and  power. 
And  thanks,  and  olessing  evermore. 
Who  dost  through  endless  ages  live,. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  worthy  to  receive  I 

3  For  Thou  bast  bid  all  creatures  be, 
And  still  subsist  to  honour  Thee ; 

From  Thee- they  came,  to  Thee  they  tendi— 
Their  gracious  Source,  their  glorious  End ! 

Rmv.  iv.  9—11. 

OtOm  "  Towhom^eomkig  as  unto  a  Living  Stont^    p.  m 

1  WITH  extasy  of  joy 
Extol  his  glorious  Name, 
Who  reared  the  spacious  earth, 
And  rais'd  our  ruin'd  frame : 

He  built  the.  Church      Who  built  the  sky ; 
Shout  and  exalt  His  honours  high. 

2  See  the  foundation  laid 
By  power  and  love  divine : 
Jesus,  his  First-bom  Son, 
How  bright  his  glories  shine ! 

Low  he  descends,  In  dust  he  lies. 

That,  from  his  tomb,    A  Church  might  rise. 

3  But  he  for  ever  lives, 
Nor  for  himself  alone ; 
Each  saint  new  life  derives 
From  this  Mysterious  Stone  ; 

His  influence  darts        Through  every  soul, 
And  in  one  house         Unites  the  whole* 

4  To  Him  with  joy  we  move. 
In  Him  cemented  stand ; 
The  living  temple  grows. 
And  o^vns  the  Founder's  hand : 

That  structure.  Lord !  Still  higpher  raise. 
Louder  to  soimd  Its  Buikier*s  praise. 

5  Descend,  and  shed  abroad 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace ; 
And,  with  more  radiant  beams. 
Let  ^lory  fill  the  place : 

Our  joyful  souls  Shall  postrate  fall. 

And  own,  our  Ck)d       Is  All  m  All. 
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04  V.       Praitt  and Prajitrfor  BrU^n.    P-li. 

1  WITH  fateful  hesjts,  with  jorful  tongues. 
To  God  we  raise  united  songs ; 

His  power  and  mercy  we  procl&im  ; 
Through  every  age  may  Bntona  own 
Jehovah  here  has  fix'd  his  throne. 

And  triumph  in  his  Mighty  Name. 

2  Long  as  the  moon  her  course  shall  run. 
Or  men  behold  the  circling  sun, 

O  Ood,  in  Britain  hold  thy  reign ! 
Crown  her  just  counsels  with  success, 
With  truth  and  peace  her  borders  bless. 

And  all  thy  sacred  rights  maintain. 

fiT7.  (MMTMtiVaiM.    L.11. 

1  WITH  holy  fear,  with  humble  song. 
The  mighty  God  onr  souls  adore  : 
Rev'rence  and  awe  become  the  tongue. 
Which  speaks  the  wonders  of  hie  power. 

2  Sing  (o  the  Lord,  who  built  the  skies ; 
The  Lord,  who  rear'd  this  Kt(ttel<r  frame  J 
From  earth  let  songs  of  praise  arise. 
And  distant  worlds  repeat  his  Name. 

3  Nature  with  open  volume  stands. 

To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad! 
On  every  labour  of  his  hands 
Is  Etampt  the  image  of  a  Ood. 

4  Proclaim  bis  praise,  ye  powers  on.  higti '. 
His  praise  let  every  region  hear  ! 

And  while  his  Name  sounds  through  Uie  sky. 
Let  humble  mortals  bow  and  fear. 

OiO.       CoBpauim  a/ car  High  Print  aboa.    c.U. 

1  WITH  joy  we  meiUl«t£  the  grace 

Of  our  High  Priest  above : 

His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 

His  bowels  melt  with  lore. 

Z  Toucb'd  with  a.  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ' 

He  knows  what  eore  tenplatiooe  mean. 

For  he  has  felt  thfi  latnt. 


HYMNS. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame : 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks* 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power : 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 
Heb.uA8.  iv.  14—16.  t.7,8.    /«.xlii.3.     Matt. jn.20. 

d  f  «/•  **  Jews  Christ  the  same,  yesterday,  and  to-day,  and 

for  ever  I "    L.  m. 

1  WITH  transport.  Lord  I  our  souls  proclaim 
Th'  immortal  honours  of  thy  Name : 
Assembled  round  our  Saviour's  throne. 
We  make  his  ceaseless  glories  known. 

2  High  on  his  Father's  royal  seat 
Our  Jesus  shone  divinely  great. 

Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  warm'd. 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  spirit  form'd. 

3  Through  all  succeeding  ages  He 

The  same  hath  been,  the  same  shall  be : 
Immortal  glory  crowns  his  head. 
While  stars  and  suns  wax  old  and  fade. 

4  The  same  his  power  his  flock  to  guard, 
The  same  his  Dounty  to  reward ; 

The  same  his  faithfulness  and  love. 
To  saints  on  earth  and  saints  above. 

5  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die ; 
Jesus  shall  raise  his  people  high ; 
And  fix  them  near  his  stable  throne. 

In  glory  changeless  as  his  own.      [Heb.  xiii.  8. 

'  Oo"»  Adoration  of  the  Lamb.    l.m. 

1  WORTHY  the  Lamb,  of  boundless  sway. 
In  earth  and  heaven  the  Lord  of  alii 
Ye  princes,  rulers,  powers,  obey. 
Ana  low  before  hw  footsUio\  i^\ 
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S  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain ! 
The  groaninz  earth  the  burden  bore : 
H«  rose.  He  lives,  He  lives  to  Tejgi), 
Nor  time  shall  shake  his  eixUess  power. 

3  Riches,  and  all  that  decks  the  great. 
From  worlds  unnumber'd  hither  bring 
The  tribute  pour  before  his  seat. 
And  hail  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

4  Wisdom  and  strength  are  His  alone. 

He  rais'd  the  top'Stone,  shouting  "Grace!" 
Honour  has  built  his  lofty  throne. 
And  glory  shinea  upon  his  face. 

5  From  heaven,  from  earth,  loud  bursts  ol' praise 
The  mighty  blessings  shall  proclaim ; 
Blessings  which  earth  to  glory  raise. 

The  purchase  of  the  slaught«r'd  Lamb. 

6  Higher,  still  higher,  swell  the  strain : 
Creation's  v<^ce  the  note  protoog: 
The  Lamb  shall  ever,  ever  reign ! 

Let  Hallelujahs  crown  the  song  <    [Ate.  v.  u-ii. 


■'  Tn  ihm  it 


581. 

1        YE  dying  sons  of  men. 

Deep  sunk  in  sin  and  woe ! 

Mercy  now  calls  figain. 

Its  message  is  to  you ! 

Te  perishing  and  gutlty,  come  1 

In  Mercy's  arms  there  yet  is  ro« 


Christ  bids  yon  come  ti>-day. 
Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame : 

All  things  are  ready,  sinners,  come ! 

For  every  tremblbg  soul  there's  room. 
3       Believe  the  heavenly  Word 
His  messen^rs  proclaim  i 
He  is  a  gracious  Lord, 
And  &ithful  is  his  Natne : 

Backsliding  souls,  return' and  coma  1 

Detpur  nott  for  there  yet  is  room. 
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4       Drawn  bv  His  dying  lore. 

Ye  wand  ring^  sheep,  draw  near  \ 

He  calls  you  from  above. 

The  Shepherd's  voice  now  hear: 

To  Him  whoever  will  may  come. 

In  Jesu's  breast  there  still  is  room.  [LtiAe  zk.  SS 

dcRS.      On  the  Dismission  of  Misdonaries.    s.  m. 

1.        YE  messengers  of  Christ, 
His  sovereign  voice  obey ; 
Arise,  and  follow  where  he  leads, 
And  peace  attend  your  way ! 

2  The  Master  whom  you  serve 
Will  needful  strength  bestow ; 

Depending  on  his  promisM  aid 
With  sacred  courage  go. 

3  Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains. 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose ; 

The  cause  is  God's,  and  will  prevail. 
In  spite  of  all  his  foes. 

4  Go,  spread  a  Saviour's  fame; 
And  tell  his  matchless  grace 

To  the  most  guilty  and  deprav'd 
Of  Adam^  numerous  race. 

5  We  wish  you  in  His  Name 
The  most  divine  success ; 

Assur'd  that  He  who  sends  you  forth 
Will  all  your  labours  bless. 

583«  The  Great  Physieian,    I..M. 

1  YE  mourning  sinners !  here  disclose. 
Your  deep  complsunts,  your  various  woes : 
Approach — ^'tis  Jesus:  He  can  heal 
The  pains  which  mourning  sinners  feel. 

2  To  eyes,  long  clos'd  in  mental  night. 
Strangers  to  S\\  the  joys  of  light. 
His  Word  imparts  a  blissful  ray. 
Bright  morning  of  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Ye  helpless  lame !  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
The  Lord,  the  Saviour,  bids  you  rise : 
New  life  and  strength  His  voice  oonfeys. 
And  plaliidv^  groans  are  chang'd  for  praise. 
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4  Not  shall  the  leper  hopeless  lie. 

Beneath  the  great  PhvHcian'B  eye ;    . 

Sin's  deepest  povrer  His  Word  co[itroiil&. 

That  fatal  lepVosy  of  gouIb- 
b  That  hand  divine,  which  can  assuage 

The  burning  fever's  restless  rage, 

That  hand,  omnipotent  and  kind. 

Can  cool  the  fever  of  the  mind. 

6  When  freezioK'  palsy  chills  the  veintt. 
And  paie  cold  death  already  reigns. 
He  speaks— the  vital  powers  revive  1 
He  speaks— the  dying  sinners  Bve ! 

7  O  Lord,  we  wut  thy  healing  hand ! 
Diseases  fly  at  thy  command  1 
Now  let  thy  sov'reizn  touch  impart  - 
Life,  sb'engith,  and  liealth  to  every  heart ! 

584.  AdoratitnBflheLamib.    p.m. 

□d  publ 

The  Name,  all  victorious,  of  Jesus  extnl. 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  alt. 

2  Salvation  U>  God  who  sits  on  the  throne. 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son ; 

Our  Jesus's  praises  all  angels  proclaim. 

Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Larolx. 

3  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  riiht. 

All  gplory,  and  power,  and  wisdom,  ana  might; 
All  honour  and  olessine',  witii  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  infinit*  htv*. 
Jin.  <rii.  «~1S. 

doO.  Tht  FtgOant  SeTvam.    s.H. 

1  YE  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  olhce  wait; 

Observant  of  his  heavenly  Word, 
And  watt:hful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, . 
And  trim  the  golden  flame  i 

Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  bis  sight. 
For  awAil  is  lin  Name. 
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3  Watch  1  'tis  your  Lord's  command ; 
And  while  we  speak.  He 's  near : 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh  happy  servant  he. 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see. 

And  be  with  honour  crown'd.  ILuhe  xii.  35—38. 

OOO.  Returning  to  Christ,    s.lf. 

1  T£  sons  of  earth,  arise ! 
Ye  creatures  of  a  day  ! 

Redeem  the  time,  be  bold,  be  wise. 
And  cast  your  bonds  away. 

2  The  year  of  Gospel-grace, 
With  us  rejoice  to  see ; 

And  thankfully  in  Christ  embrace 
Your  proffer'd  liberty. 

3  Saviour  and  Lord  of  All ! 
Thee  help  us  to  receive ; 

Obedient  to  thy  gracious  call. 
Oh  bid  us  turn  and  live ! 

4  Our  former  years  mis-spent. 
Now  let  us  deeply  mourn ; 

And,  soften' d  by  thy  grace,  repent. 
And  to  thine  arms  return ! 

587.  Tk€  Goodaeu  md  Wonderful  Worktt^God.    l.  m  . 

1  YE  sons  of  men !  with  jov  record 
The  various  wonders  of  the  Lord ! 
And  let  his  power  and  goodness  sound 
Through  all  your  tribes  the  earth  around. 

2  Let  the  hig^h  heavens  your  songs  invite. 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  Ug^t ; 
Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll« 
And  stars,  which  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Sing  earth  in  verdant  robes  array'd. 

Its  herbs  and  flowers,  its  fruit  and  shade ; 
Peopled  with  life  of  various  forms. 
Fishes  and  fowls,  and  beasts  and  worms. 

4  View  the  broad  sea'  a  Tia!^«aM\5.  '^^vws^ 
And  think  bovr  wde  \\a^^)&ffc  t«^^^\ 
That  band  remotesx.  iwaWoiA  \^v^> 
^nd  oa  each  wa^e  Vi\s  ^oodtvt^  ^vxi^. 
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3  But  Oh !  that  brlKbUT  voTld  abore. 

Where  lives  and  reignB  Incarnate  Love ! 

Qod'B  Only  Son  in  flesh  arra^'d. 

For  man  a  bleeding  vicUm  made. 
6  Thilher,  my  soul !  with  rapture  soar ; 

There,  in  the  land  of  praise,  adore  ! 

This  theme  demands  an  ai^l's  lay. 

Demands  a  never-ending  day. 

588.    Thi  Church  emtUing  in  the  Governvwtii  i^/Jehocah. 

1  YE  Bubjecta  of  the  Lord  '.  proclaim 
The  royal  honours  of  hia  Name : 

"Jehovah  reigns  !"  be  all  our  song. 
Tis  He,  thy  God,  O  Zion,  reigns ! 
Prepare  thy  moGt  harmonious  strains 

Glad  haUelujaha  to  prolong. 

2  Tremble,  ye  pageants  of  a  day, 
Form'd,  like  your  slaves,  of  britde  cla? ! 

Down  to  the  dust  your  sceptres  bend ; 
To  everlasting  years  He  reigns. 
And  undimimsh'd  state  maintains, 

When  kings,  and  suns,  and  time  sliall  end. 

3  So  shall  his  favour'd  Zion  live : 
In  vain  confed'rate  nations  strive 

Her  sacred  turrets  to  destroy ; 
Her  Sov'rejgn  sits  enthron'd  above. 
And  endless  power  and  endless  love 

Ensure  her  safety  and  her  joy.        [fj.  Ill  T. 

d89-  naCne^Ltiim.    l.¥. 

1  YE  that  pass  b^,  behold  the  Man ! 
The  Man  of  Qrief,  condemn'd  for  you ! 
The  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slab— , 
Weeping,  to  Calvary  pursue. 

2  Behold  his  temples  crown'd  with  thorn ! 
His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide '. 
His  streaming  feet  transfix'd  and  torn ! 
The  fountain  gushing  from  his  side ! 

3  O  Thou  dear  suffering  Son  of  QfA. 
How  doth  thy  heart  to  ainoers  thotcV 
^rinkle  on  us  thy  pTedous\t\oo&, 
And  meh  iis  with  Ay  dy\n?\o'«e- 

son 


HYMNS. 

4  The  earth  could  to  her  centre  quake, 
Convuls'd,  when  her  Creator  died ; 
Oh  let  our  inmost  nature  shake. 
And  bow  to  Thee,  Thou  Crucified  ! 

590.  The  Gospel  Trumpet,    s.m. 

1  YE  trembline  captives,  hear ! 
The  Gospel  Trumpet  sounds : 

No  music  more  can  charm  the  ear. 
Or  heal  your  heartfelt  wounds. 

2  'Tis  not  the  trump  of  war. 
Nor  Sinai's  thundiers'  roar ; 

Salvation's  news  it  spreads  afar, 
And  vengeance  is  no  more. 

3  Grape,  pardon,  love,  and  peace. 
Glad  heaven  aloud  proclaims ; 

And  earth  the  Jubilee's  release, 
With  eager  rapture,  claims. 

4  Far,  far  to  distant  lands 
The  saving  news  shall  spread ; 

And  Jesus  all  his  willing  bands. 

In  one  blest  triumph,  lead.      [Is.  xxvH.  13. 

0\fl»  Invitation,    p.m. 

1  YE,  who  in  His  courts  are  found. 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound. 
Lost  and  helpless  as  ye  are, 
Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care. 
Glorify  the  King  of  Kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  Gospel  brings. 

2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes. 
View  his  bloody  sacrifice ; 

See,  in  Him,  your  sins  forgiven. 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven : 
Glorify  the  King  of  Kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  Gospel  brings. 

592.    Humiliation  und  Exaltaiion^of  Chritt,    c.  m. 

i  YE  who  the  nam^  o^  i^>aa\i^«^ 
His  sacred  steps  p\vreMi^% 
And  let  that  m\ndv(Vv\cXvN«ra&  vtil^xTft 
Be  also  found  m^ou. 
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9  Who,  though  the  fonn  of  God  he  bore^ 
His  nature  thoug-h  the  aa»e. 
Nor  deem'd  it  robb'ry  in  hiniwlf 
To  equal  God  Supreme— 

3  For  us  big  ^eatness  be  abas'd. 

For  us  hiB  glory  vcil'd ; 
In  btunaii  fonn  he  dwelt  on  eaxth. 
Sis  majeaty  couceal'd. 

4  Nor  only  as  a  Man  appears— 

He  stoops  a.  Serrant  low ; 
Submita  to  death,  nay,  bears  the  Cross 
In  all  its  ehame  and  woe. 

5  But  God,  tluB  wondrous  lore  to  man 

With  honours  just  hath  crown'd. 
And  rais'd  the  Name  of  Jesus  far 
Above  all  names  renown' d. 

6  That,  at  this  Name,  with  sacred  awe. 

Each  humbled  knee  should  bow. 
Of  hosts  immortal  in  the  skies. 
And  nations  spread  below.      [PhU.  it.  5- 

d93.       "  The  Bright  md  Mornitig  star."    L.  H. 

1  YE  worlds  of  light,  that  roll  so  near 
The  Saviour's  tbrone  of  shining  bliss. 
Oh  tell  how  mean  your  glories  are. 
How  faint  and  few,  compar'd  with  His ! 

2  We  sing  the  bright  and  Mombg  Star, 
Jesus,  the  spring  of  light  and  love : 
See  how  its  rays,  difiUs'd  from  far. 
Conduct  us  to  the  realms  above ! 


„  ,    'e  find  the  road 
Enllghten'd  with  a  constant  day, 
4  When  shall  we  reach  the  heavenly  place 
Where  this  bright  Star  shal]  brighest  shine 
Leave  far  behind  these  scenes  of  night. 
And  view  a  lustre  so  divine !        {Hm.  iiii.  I 

594.  ThiStigf^Clirul.    I..M. 

1  YES,  Mighty  Jesus  I  Tboa«'ba!a,T«tt^ 
Tiil  all  thy  haughty  foea  eubmA-, 
Till  hell,  and  all  her  trMribW^UK^^'^ 
Become  the  footstoti\  o€  ib?  ^ «<^ 


HYMK8. 

2  Then,  rescued  souls  shall  bless  thy  power;  - 
Thine  arm  shall  full  Salvation  bring: 

Thy  saints,  in  that  illustrious  hour. 
Shall  conquer  with  their  conquering  Ring. 

3  Then,  ranged  thy  blazing  throne  around. 
The  Saviour's  honours  we'll  proclaim ; 
While  heaven's  transported  realms  resound 
Thy  glorious  deeds  and  saving  Name.  [Pt.  ex.  1. 

OVO,         Affiictim  leading  to  Ohry,    L.  M. 

1  YES !  'tis  a  rough  and  thorny  road. 
Which  leads  us  to  the  saints'  abode ; 
But  when  our  Father's  house  we  gain, 
'Twill  make  amends  for  all  our  pain* 

2  And  what  is  all  we  suffer  now. 
Or  all  we  can  endure  below. 

To  that  bright  day  when  Chiist  shall  come. 
And  take  his  weary  pilgrims  home !  [2  Cor,  \r.  17. 

596 •      Approach  tf  the  Kingdom  of  God,    P.  M. 

1  YES,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking. 

Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  Mighty  God,  is  spei^ng 

By  his  Word,  in  every  land : 
Mark  his  progress 

Darkness  files  at  his  command. 

2  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring. 

While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  hn  truth  abroad : 
Every  language 

Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

3  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  dorious! 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  nand: 
Make  the  Uospel  soon  victorious, 

Through  the  world,  in  every  land; 
Perish  Idols 

Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command !     [Is.  M.  10. 

d97,    "  Truly  iUi  Mm  was  the  Son  of  God!  "    c.  w. 

1  YONDER— aTcv«^Zttv^^\^\.\—\^^^ 

•    Expiring  on  tYi*  Bccw^ed  Vvs^^ 
And  we\l*t\t\sm\w»^i^^«^* 
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2  Behold  a  purple  torrent  run 

DowD  from  his  hands  and  head ; 
The  sacred  tide  puts  out  the  sun ! 
His  groans  awake  the  dead  1 

3  The  trembling  earth,  the  darkeo'd  sky. 

Proclaim  the  truth  aloud ; 
And,  with  th'  amaz'd  Centurion,  ciy, 
"  This  is  the  Son  of  Grod !" 

4  So  great,  so  vast  a  sacrifice 

May  well  our  hopes  revive : 
If  God's  Own  Son  thus  bleeds  and  dies, 
We  sinners  sure  may  lire ! 

5  Oh  that  these  cords  of  love  divine 

Might  draw  us,  Lord,'  to  Thee ! 
Take  Thou  our  hearts  and  make  them  Thine  1 
Thine  let  them  ever  be !  [Mark  ir.n. 

9tTO>  Enlargmail  cflht  Churth.    t.  ■, 

1  ZION,  a  mourner  lonp. 
Her  new-born  children  sees  ; 

And  with  surprise  and  pleasure  asks, 
"  Who  hath  begotten  Uiese  ?  " 

2  In  solitude  she  sat. 

While  these  estrang'd  had  been; 
But,  lo  !  the  rising  mom  presents 
A  new  and  glorious  scene ! 

3  The  late  beclouded  sun 
Its  beams  afresh  displays; 

The  harps,  nhieb  on  the  willows  hung. 
Are  now  attun'd  to  praise. 

4  One  here,  another  there. 
Are  gather*)!  to  the  Lord; 

Trophies  of  his  victorious  grace 
And  all-subduing  Word. 

5  But  Oh,  the  happier  day. 
When,  round  the  blissful  throne, 

Jesus  hb  Bcatter'd  flock  shall  see. 
Collected  all  in  one. 

6  Without  a  jarring  note. 
Or  one  discordant  tongue. 

The  couDtlesa  millions  tbere  «b&&'yrak 
in  one  harmonioiis  song.      \Ii.ia3'%'^- 
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599.  Glory  of  the  Clturch.    l.m. 

1  ZION,  awake !  thy  strength  renew, 
Put  on  thy  robes  of  beauteous  hue ; 
And  let  th'  admiring  world  behold 

The  King's  fair  daughter  cloth'd  in  gold. 

2  Church  of  our  God,  arise  and  shine^ 
Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  divine ! 
Then  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afar. 
Wide  as  the  Heathen  Nations  are. 

3  Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view : 
All  shall  admtre  and  love  thee  too ; 
Shall  come  like  clouds  across  the  sky. 
Or  doves  that  to  their  windows  fly. 

Is,  Hi.  1.    P«.xlv.  9.    /#. Ix,  1—5,  8. 

OUU*  Triumph  qf  the  Church,    p.m. 

1  ZION'S  King  shall  reign  victorioufi. 

All  the  earth  shall  own  his  sway ; 
He  will  make  his  kingdom  glorious. 
He  shall  reign  through  endless  day. 

2  Nations,  now  from  God  estranged. 

Then  shall  see  a  glorious  light; 
Night  to  day  shall  then  be  ch^^ed,  . 
Heaven  shall  triumph  in  the  sight. 

3  See  the  ancient  idols  falling. 

Worshipped. once,  but  now  abhorr'd ; 
Men  on  Zion's  IKlnx  are  calling,. . 
Ziou's  King  by  all  ador'd. 

4  Then  shall  Israel  long  dispersed. 

Mourning  seek  their  Lord  and  God, 
Look  on  Him  whom  once  they  pierced," 
Own  and  kiss  the  chast'ning  rod. 

5  Then  shall  Israel  all  be  saved. 

War  and  tumult  then  shall  cease. 
While  the  greater  Son  of  David 
Rules  a  conquer'd  worid  in  peace. 

6  Mighty  King !  thine  arm  revealing. 

Now  thy  glorious  cause  maintain ; 
Bring  the  nations  help  and  healing, 
Make  Ihem  subject  to  thy  reign ! 

7  Angels  itv  t\ie\t  Xo^"^  «,\.'aL>as!Kv> 

Praise  l\\Y  ^«Lme,'T\«ML«\^'^  ^>a»% 
Oh  let  earlib,  V\VXv  etroaNaJCxw^ 
Join  the  tTiuTOvYi  <i^  X^«^  ^^^"^  ^ 
49S 


DOXOLOGIES. 


1.  GIVE  to  the  Father  praise, 
Give  glow  to  the  Son, 

And  to  the  Siirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honour  doDe  I 

2.  THE  Triune  God  shall  be 
Our  aoog,  while  life  ia  given. 

And  the  unceasing  praise  sEftll  run 
Through  all  the  days  of  heaven. 

3.  HONOUR  to  Thee,  Almighty  Three, 

And  Everlasting  One ! 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 

The  Spirit,  and  the  Son  ! 

4.  IN  hooe  to  join  th'  aogelic  host 

Ana  all  the  ransom  d  throng, 

To  Father.  Sod,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

We  raise  the  grateful  song. 

5.  LET  God,  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  be  ador'd; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

6.  TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore. 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore  ! 

7.  TO  prEuse  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three  and  Three  in  One, 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

H        NOW  to  God,  the  Three  m  One, 
Be  eternal  ^ory  doner: 
Raise,  re  saints,  the  souni  n^vn^- 
Nations,  join  the  loud  ^nMn^ 


BOXOL061£S. 

SEVENS. 

9.  SING  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love ! 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

L.M. 

10.  HAIL,  Father !  hail.  Eternal  Son  ! 
Hail,  Sacred  Spirit !  Three  in  One ! 
Blessing,  and  tnanks,  and  power  divine. 
Thrice,  Holy  Lord,  be  ever  Thine ! 

1 1 .  PRAISE  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heav'nly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

12.  TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old. 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

13.  TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  Oyie, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  g[lory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  m  heaven. 

F.X.  i 

14.  FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  whom  we  adore ; 

Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 

To  praise  Thee  evermore. 

15.  MAY  the  mjce  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit  s  favour. 

Rest  upon  us  trom  above ! 
Let  us  thus  abide  in  union 

With  each  other,  and' the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

1 0.  ALL  g\oT7  to  GoA,  \X\^ Y^>OftfcT  vcA^^nc^ 
And  Spirit  o\'  ftTaQfc,V5Mi  ^«i^\.'l\a«fc>sv^yofe\ 
Ltet  Wjrhest  AsenptVow^  ^w  ^n«^  s^«w 
By  allW  cteatvoii,  oix  ewV\i  wx^v^^«s«^^ 
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BY  Bi^k  HI  beafen,  o(  erery  desree, 
And  %u)ts  upOD  earth,  all  praise  m  addrest, 
To  God  in  Three  Persons,  one  God  ever  bleat ! 
\b  it  baa  been,  now  is,  and  alway  shall  be. 
TO  God  the  Father,  809, 
And  Spirit  ever  bless'd. 
Eternal  Three  in  One. 
All  worship  be  address'd; 
As  heretofore  It  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  so. 


TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Olory  to  God  the  Son; 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise ; 
Vntballdur  powers.  Eternal  King, 
Thy  Xame  we  sing.  While  faith  adores. 
ALL  dory  to  God, 
In  his  Highest  abode. 
Who  ^  on  the  throne ! 
All  glory  to  Jesus  His  crucified  Son ! 
All  dory  and  praise 
Tothe  Spirit  of  grace! 
The  Eternal  I  AM, 
LetHis  saints  and  His  angels  for  ever  proclaii  ti ! 
NOW  to  the  Great  and  Sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  prAise  and  dor;  given, 
Throuffh  all  the  worlife  where  God  is  known. 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  ail  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 
TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  suffering  saints  00  earth  adore. 
Be  glor;  as  in  aaes  past. 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last. 

When  time  itself  shall  be  no  more. 
TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amidst  the  Heavenly  Host. 

And  in  the  Church  beXow  v 
Ftom  whom  all  CreatuTee  dtew  Vb««>«'<«!S^, 
Bfwhom  BedemptioQ  bVest  ft«  watiOi, 
From  whom  ijl  ComYofta  ftow. 


lyOXOLOGiES. 

24.  To  Gk)d  Almighty,  Father,  Son, 
And  Comforter,  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Be'honour^  worship,  homage  done. 
By  saints  and  angels,  sacred. host ; 
As  'twas  in  ag;es  heretofore. 

Is  now,  atid  shall  be  evermore. 

25.  MOST  holy,  blessed,  glorious  Lord, 
Three  Persons  in  One  God  ador'd ! 
Have  mercy  on  us,  hear  our  prayer. 
Who  miserable  sinners  are — 

But  Jesus  for  such  sinners  died. 
Hear  us  through  Him,  the  Crucified ! 

26.  SINCE  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glorious  beyona  all  speech  and  thought. 
Have  jointly  our  salvation  wrought. 
We'll  join  them  in  our  songs  of  praise. 
Now,  and  through  heaven's  eternal  days. 

^  •  •  The  Universal  Doxology, 

1  EUROPE !  speak  the  Mighty  Name, 
Loud  th'  Eternal  Three  proclaim ! 
Let  thy  deep  seraphic  lays 
Thunder  forth  the  echoing  praise. 

2  Asia  \  bring  thy  raptur'd  songs 
Let  innumerable  tongues 

Swell  the  chord  from  shore  to  shore. 
Where  thy  thousand  billows  roar.   • 

3  Sable  Afric !  aid  the  strain. 
Triumph  o'er  thy  broken  chain : 
Bid  thy  wildest  music  raise 

All  its  fervour  in  His  praise. 

4  Shout,  America  !  thy  joys. 
While  His  love  thy  song  employs ; 
Let  thy  lonely  wilderness 

High  exalt  His  righteousness. 

5  All  as  one  adore  the  Lord, 
Father,  Spirit,  and  the  Word : 
Hail  Thou  glorious  Three  in  One, 
Worthy  Thou  to  reign  alone ! 

6  Praise  Him,  a\\  ^e'^^M\Qi\Js»,\.\^>s&\ 
Saints  in  Vveaven,  ^ovyc  TM\^«i!^^.^MMfe% 
Angels,  iom  iVve  ^o\e.mw  Owst^i— 
Reign  for  eyeT>Uo\^  Viot6.\ 
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53.  6-12 313 

53.  11 466 

54.  1-3 377 
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55.13 Me 

60.  1 395 

60.  1-3,  8 599 

60.  4-12 377 

61.  2 348 


62.  10-12 190 

66.  8 567 

Jeremiah : 

8.  22 117 

9.  23,24 497 

13.  16 502 

14.  8 158 

17.  13,  14 390 

EKek.l8.  31.... 461 

33.  10.... 571 

36.  37..,.. 233 

37.  1-10... 321 
37.  1-14...  354 

Dante/ 5.  27.... 434 

Joel  2.  17 411 

Amosi.  12 458 

Micah4.\-5 51 

Zech.L  5.. 265,  552 
4.  7 456 

13.  1.106,214 

14.  8, 9... 371 
Malachii,  2.... 531 
Matthew: 

1.  21-23 421 

1.  23 49 

2.  1-10 543 

2.  10 463 

6.  10 378 

10.  8 188,553 

11.  18 101 

11.  28.14,49,107,167 

12.  20 578 

13.  16,  17 254 

16.  18 172 

18.  10 473 

18.  20 362 

20.  6 478 

21.  1-11 440 

21.  8 556 

21.  9-ll,15,16...545 
21.  14 362 


55,  1 \0%\^\.\b -VCV 

55.  1,2 304\^V\b,\^ .^^. 

55.  1-3 ^46\^\.ri?I 

55.  7 aOOX^^.  ^V%ut... 

55.  10-12 a5Q\^b.  ^'\-.-- 
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Hymn 
36.  38-44 114 

36.  41 515 

37.  46,50,  51.... 52 

27.  50-54 93 

28.  6 355 

Mark: 

10.  13-16... 54,  55^ 

10.  17-22 35r 

15.  39 597 

Luke: 

2.  11 40 

2.  14.174,224,273 

2.  25 104 

2.  25-38 485 

2.4260 1 

2.  52 556 

4.  18,19 223 

7.  47 159 

10.  18 407 

10,  30-37 153 

10,  42 572 

11.  5-13 549 

11.  27,28 537 

12   35-38 585 

12.  88,39 36 

13.  6-9 489 

14.  17 460 

14.  22 581 

15.  2 49 

15.  7,10 565 

18.  1'8..  ..••..  .549 

18.  13 326 

19.  40.... 556 

19.  41-44 449 

23.  28 542 

23.  46 52 

Jchii. 

1.  1^3,14 122 

1.  29 S.49 

3.  14-16 245 

3.  16,  17 435 

6.  31-40 308 

6.  68,  69 339 

8.  36 221 

9.  4 502 

10.  10 428 

11.  25 425 

12.  35 502 

14.  6 512 

14.  27 538  . 

16.  16 516  \ 

,19.  5 50 


Hjnun 

19.  84 443 

20.  19-22 538 

Acts2 66,212 

3.  1-4 330 

5.  31 131 

14.  17 262 

Bomansi 

1.  16 295 

5.  12  &C...  112, 118 

5.  12  to vi.  12..  102 

6.  1,2,6 454 

6.  9 498 

8.  14 87 

8.  22 317 

8.  33,34 483 

8.  34 476 

13.  11,  12 452 

1  Corinthian*  ; 
1.  23,24. 80 

1.  30 261 

3.  6 80 

11.  23-25 533 

15.  55-57 560 

15.  56,57 218 

2  Corinthiafu : 

2.  14 465 

2.  15,16 429 

2.  16 80 

4.  17 595 

5.  20 187 

Galat.  6.  3 422 

6.  14....  555 
Ephesians : 
1.  3 347 

1.  21 365 

2.  4-10 112 

2.  13 401 

2.  14-22 538 

8.  9,10... 122 

3.  14-19 538 

4.  8 483,516 

5.  15,16 183 

Philippians : 

2.  5-11.. ..285,592 

2.  7 49 

2.  7,8 37 

2.  10,11 302 

Coloss.l.  16 122 


1  Tim.  3. 16.. 
Hebrew* : 
3.  14,  15.. 

3.  18 

4.  9 

4.  13,  13.. 
4.  12-16... 
4.  14-16... 
4.  15,16.. 
V.  7,  o . . . . 

6.  20 

•  •     • 

VU.  IX 

7.  25 

9.  23 

12.  14 

12.  18-26... 

13.  8 

13.  14 

13.  20,21... 
James  ^.  13- 
1  PeU  1.  3-5 

2.  4, : 
2P«<.3.  13. 
1  John  : 

4.  8,  16... 

5.  4 

5.  12 

Jude  ▼.  14  . . 
Revelation : 

1.  5-8 

1.  /  ...... 

1.  18. 

4.  9-il.... 
V.  tff  lu. ... 

5.  9-14.... 
5.  11-14... 
5.  12 

5.  12-14... 

6.  2 

7.  9-12.... 
7.  9-17.... 
7.  13-17... 

11.  15.. 86, 
11.  15-19... 

14.  3 

19.  12 

19.  16.. 72, 

20.  11 
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CHRIST :  Ht»  Permm,  JTorl,     ?%%e 
and  Glory: 

his  Reign 49S 

Prayer  fur 338 

universal 62,  309,  311 

Reiening 119,314,422,423 

his  lUsarrectioD,  147, 23 1, 2^5, 321 

341,  375,  400,  42  ( 

440  419 

liU  Reward 354 

riding  into  Jerusalem 419 

risen,  Triumpb  of 207 

rising 314 

to  conquer  and  reign 457 

Lis  Safety  and  Victory wi 

seated  on  tbe  Throne 2 

subduing  his  Eiieibies ii 

his  Sufferings 27, 85 

sympathizing 444 

taliingVengeance  on  hisEnemies,]  19 

his  Tears  and  Death 204 

his  Triumph 248, 280, 319 

Victodous 28, 199,  401 

CHRIST :  Mb  Noma  and  Officea  ; 
*'  Chief  among  Ten  Thousand".  .462 

•*  Consolation  of  Israel" 246 

Comer-stone 148 

Aeliverer 304 

Example 221, 291, 337 

Expounder  of  DiriQe  Will i95 

Forerunner .26.! 

Foundation-stone 148 

Fountain  of  Life 302 

Friend 316, 401 

Giver  of  true  Liberty 306 

Glory  of  the  Church 105 

Hope,  our 4 

King,  onr 34  i 

new-born 206 

of  Glory 285, 426 

of  Kings 468 

of  Saints 41^ 

Life,  the 455 

Light  of  the  Gentiles 397, 447 

of  Men 353 

Lord  of  Lords 468 

Physician,  Gr«>at 227,  49o 

of  Souls 253 

Priest,  our 314 

jIVntitype  of 451 

.  High 479 

Prince 259 

Prophet . . .- 344 

Redemption,  our 324 

Refuge 12,  316,  3.16 

R^hteousness,  our 324 

Rock 316 

ofAges) i:i 

Sacrifice,  our 378 

.  Antitype  of 45i 

^*SatDe,  yesterday,  and  to-day, 

-  an(\  for  erar" 488 

Sanctification,  our 324 

barionr 2.s9 

of  the  World 315 

Almighty 44R 

Evec-presenl k%h 

Uving 4\% 

Stone,  Living 4%(^ 


CHRIST :  our  benefits  by  Him :  Pap 

All-safflcient ig 

Blessings  through t: 

Spiritual,  in 371, 4)1 

Christians  risen  with 211 

Church  glorious  in 0 

pleading  in  bis  Name . . . .  W 
triumphing  in  his  Victory,  S 

his  Compassion 421, 487 

his  death  realized  by  Faith 24o 

dwelling  in  the  Heart  by  Faitb..46} 
his  Example  and  Lore  recalled 

by  Children.... 478 

his  Example  of  Love  to  Enemies,U9 

glorying  in m 

bis  Grace 272,29| 

Invitation  (0  come  to,  218, 489, 491     1 

Life,  abundant,  by in     I 

eternal  through 4^ 

Love,  condescending 3t}     ' 

to  his  Enemies 41 

Peace  in in 

Penitent,  accepted  through ft 

bis  presence  in  his  House..  17 1,379 
bis  Resurrection,  Hoj»e  of  Hea- 

ven  by " 2Jj 

his  Righteousness,  the  Believer 

glorying  in B8 

Rigbteonsness  in 336 

Salvation  in 52,  85,  336,  472 

Sinners  invited  to 5, 247 

by 278 

Strength  in 336 

Ills  6uffering8,BIessings  throng)i,309 
Godly  Sorrow  for.  197 

CHRIST  : 

Adoration  of 243,488,491 

and  Aaron 339 

Glory  to 360 

Ilosannato 148,471 

his  Namos  and  Oifices 230 

Praise  to,  72,  149,  l98, 221,231,  239 
319.410,411 

praised  by  Children. . .  .• 458 

Prayer  lor  Orace  to  follow 342 

relieved  in  his  poor  Members. .  .340 

Remembrance  of 328 

returning  to 493 

Types  &  Prophecies  cnneeming,  221 

Christmas  Day  :  see  Christ's  Nativity. 

Christian  Love 226 

Christians  risen  with  Christ 21 1 

Chnrcb :  see  Place  of  Worship. 

Churrli.Cbrist's  Presence  in 171 

Christ  her  Glory 105 

Destruction  of  her  Enemies 27 

flxulting  in  Jehovah 493 

glorious  in  Christ 59 

Glory  of  in  the  Latter  Day 275 

God  her  refuge 60 

our  Delight  and  Safety 34 

pleading  for  Grace 99 

pleading  under  Oppression 94 

pleads  against  her  Enemies 100 

Prayer  for  the 361 

the  Boantvof 63 
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liOD  : 

Faith  and  Hope  in 74 

glorified  by  Uie  Death  of  Christ,  288 
gioflfied  in  orefraling  and  de- 
stroying the  Wicked 95 

glorving  in  Him  alone 448 

glonou,  and  Sinners  saved  ...  .264 

glory  to 286 

glory  to  from  all  Creatnreti 485 

btilp  in  Him 69 

holy,  jnst,  and  supreme 325 

incomprehensible .1:84 

Is  Love :^03 

longing  after 75—77 

magaifled  in  His  People's  Pro- 
sperity   ns 

nearness  to  through  Christ :  99 

of  Holiness 122 

our  Portion 4 

our  present  ft  eTerlastingPortion,93 

Peaee  with 289 

Perfections  of 44, 45 

planteons  in  :i£erej lai 

Praise  to,  in  his  House 172,176 

Providence  of 44,45 

Refhgein 34.70,71,86,88 

rejoiciof  in 22 

renewed  Devotedness  to 1 56 

sougltt  in  trouble 180 

Supreme 472 

the  Heavens  declaring  bis  Glory,  33 
the  Help  4  Hope  of  frail  Man. . .  109 

the  Hope  of  the  Helpless 18I 

the  Object  of  Holy  Fear :-93 

the  Refuge  of  the  Church 60 

the  Righteous  Judge 9 

the  Same 385 

the  Universal  King 84.  254 

the  Unknown 293 

the  Worker  of  all  good  in  us. . .  .273 
Trust  In 75 

'*  God  be  merciftal  to  me  a  Sinner ! "  36 1 

Uod:  see  also  Jehovah. 

tiOD'S  abounding  Compassion 129 

Care  of  his  Servants 1 73 

Condescension 183 

Countenance,  Ught  of 258 

Eternal  Dominion 293 

Eternity 126 

Gentle  Chutisements 129 

Glory  in  Creation 130 

Glorv  In  Providence j30 

Goodneas 443, 459, 492 

Guidance,  the  Blessedness  of . . .  1 16 

Kingdom,  Approach  of 496 

Kingdom,  Prayer  for  its  coming,  420 

Mercy  in  Redemption i43 

Power  and  Grace 21 

Power  in  Creation 258 

Presence  Implored 391 

Presence  in  his  House,  195, 355, 366 

Sovereignty 443 

Truth 459 

Universal  Dominion 129 

Wisdom  in  Creation 258 

Wonderful  Works \<ia 

Word  the  Saints'  Portion \&S 

Works  and  Word U 

Good  Friday,  MediUtionfor. . .  vo&>vo% 

Good  Sbephord,  Death  of  ih« ^^\ 

fi*od  Tidings  of  KTeat  Jov  to  aU 

P«ople  .v.... ^* 
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6o«pel,BlessedDeM  of  tteTfanea  of;  m 
Britain's  gratefbl  Return  forlhe,  4TS 

Hope  only  f^om  the 288 

InviUtion  of  the 818*349 

its  blessed  Effects 2i7, 373 

its  contrary  Effects 234 

its  rich  Provision 217 

JubUee ftt,  373 

Peace  by  the sff 

Power  of  the 5| 

Praise  for  its  Success 200 

Prayer  for  its  Success loOt  333 

Proclamation  of  the 4m 

Propagation  of  the 210, 383, 285 

Signs  of  its  approaching  Victory,  218 

Success  of  the 350, 4fio 

Trumpet , . .  .49} 

Victory  of  the 38r 

Grace 172 

Converting 299 

flrom  the  Word 154 

quickf^ning.  Prayer  for. ........  iti 

Kingdom  of 3r 

leading  to  Glory 12^ 

Praise  for 131 

Prayer  for 35,  jgj,  292 

sought 104 

Grave,  the 44o 

Victory  in  Christ  over  the.  .478 
Guidance,  Divine,  Prayer  for,  182,455 

Halleli\jab,  Universal 478 

Harvest 357, 464 

Good,  Thanksgiving  for. . .  .275,  IM 

joyful 16s 

Hay  Time 439 

Health i» 

Heart,  preparation  of  prayed  for.  .368 

Heathen,  Prayer  for  the 84, 36| 

Salvation  for  the,  1 18,1  i9,i2t 

Heaven 281 

Christians  led  to 133 

endeared  by  present  Sorrows. . .  I75 

Happiness  of 3^7 

Hope  of  byCbrlst^s  Resurrection,  225 

the  Redeemed  in 470 

the  Sabbath   an  Emblem  and 

Type  of. 196 

the  Unrighteous  excluded  from,  232 
HeavvJaden,  InviUtion  to  the. ..  .201 

HelpinGod 69 

Helpless,  God  their  Hope 181 

"He  shall    reign  for  ever  and 

ever!" 360 

'*  He  that  hath  the  Son,  hath  Life"  3V» 

Holiness,  breathing  after 150 

the  God  of. 122 

from  the  Word 152, 151 

longed  for 179 

HOLT  SPIRIT,  Descent  of  the. .  .301 

Prayer  for  the 391 

Prayer  to  the,  229, 237, 238, 239, 210 

-.£41,  244,250,  267,  292,  312,  319 

350,  S63,  387,  392,  434 

Hope 35,  86 

in  God 74 
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